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SILVERTOWNS are superfine tires: 











Motorists, particular about the appearance of the 


car and exacting in then requirements ot service, demand them. hey represent 


upreme quality. But you can get Sitverrowns at the price you paid tor fabrics. 
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H THAT COUNTS 8 
oh % 
vA 
% For the proof of the statement, “It’s the cut of your mi 
clothes that counts,” go back to the time when all fi m 
% c s,” go back to the time when all fine 
oo clothing was custom made. The well dressed man chose ® 
® | his tailor for his ability as a cutter or designer. For cut x) 
0) determines the way clothes fit, the way they hang, and x) 
® has everything to do with their appearance and comfort. XS 
f _—? ot ; 9 
* It is this same principle which guides well dressed XN 
F men in the choice of ready-to-wear clothing today. They ® 
1) choose Society Brand because the cut of these clothes \) 
aI distinguishes them from all others. * 
Wh oo , . a "A 
Co} Fabrics are important, but the finest fabrics in the XN 
bh] ° ° ™ AA 
“) world cannot redeem a commonplace cut. Tailoring is yi 
| important, but the best of tailoring will never conceal X 
the absence of smart lines. ® 
i x) 
| And you may be sure of this—the correctly cut gar- SS 
eh ment will always be well tailored from good fabrics. Ks 
The thing for you to do, then, is to choose your clothes x 
by their cut—with it comes all the rest ‘ 
Wi) \ 
He), ‘ 
eh a> SEN (al a | pail mune! l os 
oo} Pt w) 
| Ulathes 
I NLL. \ LA {) a: [ Jl 
A / We) 
Ait \ 
A iY) 
Ry Hy 
i) ¥) 
oF % 
et ALFRED DECKER ®@ COHN. MAKERS + CHICAGO - NEW YORK - IN CANADA; SOCIETY BRAND CLOTHES LIMITED, MONTREAI ” 
———— —= Ys) 
OPRORILLP PPP PLPLRLEAL PPPS BIBEREESESSSSSESSEESSSSE: SESS . 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


January 19,1924 


To men who bathe in hope 
instead of lather 





























There are Ivoryless men in this country! 
There are men who still go along 
from day to day deep-sea-diving in 
the tub for a sunken, slippery 
par: allelopiped. When they finally re- 
trieve it and rub it he. artily 
their manly frames, it reluctantly de- 
posits a thin, sticky coating that they, 
think is lather. 


against 


in all innocence, 


We want the attention of these men 
for ten seconds. 


We want them to understand that 
real lather—lIvory lather—uis a three- 


IVORY SOAP 


PURI 


dimensioned product particularly dis- 
tinguished by thickness. It develops 
as quickly as pride after a twelve-foot 
putt. It disappears in the rinse like a 
platform after clection day. 


And when the Ivory cake slips its 
moorings, it remains on the surface, 

be recaptured on sight without a 
search warrant. 


Give these matters a thought, 
Gentlemen. They have much to do 
with the change from the Saturday 
night duty to the daily morning luxury. 

PROCTER & GAMBLE 


IT FLOATS 


cake of soap for face and 
Guest Ivory, 
made especially for the was 


the new 


from a Board of D 


A the tees ‘ ? 1 
rectors meeting couldn't buya finer 


hands than 


cake of Ivory 


hstand. Just 


the right size for either the rig rht of 


the left hand. Five cents 
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ALIN CI BNY FIRES 


PROLOGUE 


r HE twelve stood uy And then for an une JB: ; I teadily, with a little smile, and I felt how quiet she 
ljurable second they did not move. but remained VW o re) ° grew. | remembered the first time | had ever seen him 
ring : ' th a Tf 


e red ited judge with a and how even then I had been afraid. But the sme 





id helplessness think for the first time they ILLUSTRATED BY HENRY RALEIGH was broken. The jury shuffled through the open door 




































realized that something enor The judge rose and we were or 
I wa happe ind fe our feet, like | children | 
they were tle eve ! pe heard Colonel Gay muttering i 
Ihe were ilraid the n « my ear “Tf only | were imong 
ilraid because tl man wi ¢ these fools! I'd keep them 
dest hung on the istice did straight i 
not care ! me t t " I 
posing way was out of react HAVE b vith a et 
Phe turned towa the | And now to go buck t 
a Che had we ita the beginr I be 1 
rate —the powe d weight way to tell my story, but | car 
t t cou rush the e out of not help myself For it seen 
it le t é ! ( er ell to me that that bref ene 
] co 1 Tle | ti (ra like aleitmotil Ke a Nigt wiht 
tense tle body pre 1 against in a picture from which ever 
rY { sne laid ne and ! other tone resolve el? inte a 
. r ¢ but menhow the touct ort of harmony Ile was the 
a ot ! e me ! py lie accused and the halenper He 
| } ld ha defied everything we thought we 
toa t iman te tood for and sorhet! ‘ ina 
r hear he t ea breatl knowledged i rose up to 
ie) ua the put him acknowledge hin 
t! It was | fate to be dra 
ne I though math (ril, a8 some have 
he 1 hee } e, and events are only hadows of our 
omehow t t é ed apt selves, then our rst meeting of 
P r} | t iv Ll ea all, strange as it was and mi 
t put t he as it might ea have | re 
mace was not |e n ant. We did 
( il nota 1 not have guessed 
I IPpose e7 t ius t it gt inet It was like be 
eX n { t ! What K writts in at 
t “ , KI A inguayge, and wel 
( 1 8) ‘ r Lisbeth j fte« 
i the ind ‘ I eu ier, and Stone 
} r ( I} ‘ t yl va il i-fashioned 
A ob Vhethe ve hate ! imaster wi t ight 
e them, we t to the ghtforward English and had 
r tu tu t the truck with the rY der , 
He w ‘ ‘ ¢ t fp hology 
} ‘ d fra nt ‘ ‘ Rut i must see the setting 
Aunt Ger ! ted fita the backgr {ag t 
edbutyv 1 pe tle j hich he t ad fd ina 
he remli ed her f ym é briefl the people tl igt hom 
‘ I t ‘ a he passed like a | t tame 
| Id | S me l And first there ‘ Ga 
that he did not belong to he and I had bee 
t ent Nott t the ¢ e we i e] 
i trace f the ! ? t ‘ ( re (7a l (it 
hu he le hiv ‘ ‘ betha tlape i le r 
iight ee, EVE tl rved ed-faced Georgian 1 re 
wut! f ind re t t the edge f St ‘ gl 
ed toa ‘ t tl | Cathe ul e, a 
ind and polished tre the t i t acts of 
{] t rapie t But M ! © Wi t 
. ‘ \ hint loubt he th 7 ‘ j 
§ " | Nl it ; ed al 
“ . Something Violent and Hungry in Me Wanted to Snatch Her Away FromAll These 
t N Wit t that Atle People Into the Darkness , und 
4 ne ol s} tual ! t 
Phe sn he ck brown hair like a casque, suggested some That was the real beginning. From that moment Euan Fitzroy, th gt 
é e bhetwee ade e and nee wl our age | lost His eyes, too, passed out of the Stone Age From a ent blooatnirst ivaye he ecame a k ! 
had a strange quality. They met yours, unwavering, but they told you nothing the Holy Grail, a Sir Lancelot, a Parsifal, seeking hungrily for pure and 1 e 8 e, | 
Looking into them you could not be sure whether he meant well or ill by you do not know that the change was visible to anyone save myself. Outwardly | 
Y ld or be sure that he was loyal to himself and to his own fixed, inscrutable a black-browed, stocky hobbledehoy, a first-rate forward and a t} 
standards. Often they looked a little beyond you. You would have said that they were books. But I knew, and I think M Cornelius guessed. Ata rate e re ed 
fixed on a horizon above which at any hour a longed-for vessel might lift its funnels that for the first time I kept my na lear 
or its sa Aunt Geraldine and Miss Cornelius had been my guardians eve 
He had been looking at the old judge across the well of the court, his slender hands Euan Fitzroy, had died and Old Stoneborough Castle, looming up over t ’ € 
clasped lightly on the brass rail before hin Now, as though he knew we awaited asignal frowning gi 2 1] t f the ri er ‘ t 





from him, he turned to us and his gaze came back from its distance and held Lisbeth his reckless faith. They ed me and I then Aunt Geraldine plotted, I |} w, for the 








rder 
Cornelu 


rather 
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ich a small face, and made the more terrifyingly strong 

by the mouth, close set, with great sweetness and loving- 

kindness at its corners, the under lip generous and the 

hort upper lip drawn in a little and irrevocably resolute 

Then come the sensitive, laughter-loving nose, imper- 

ceptibly tilted, the blue eyes in their setting of fair lashes, 

e fine, intelligent forehead under the smooth sweep of 

n yellow in which the fire of morning still lingers. No, 

ot beautiful, perhaps, and yet very beautiful in that 
inion of strength and gentleness 

Her body is like the rest of her - small, deceptively frag 

looking, with a kind of swinging grace about the broad 

To touch her is 


licate bones one 


He laughed. ‘‘ You think that sounds better? Well, per- 
haps it does. But don’t worry about that now Have a 
square meal and a good sleep. You need both 

But I didn’t Instead, I chose deliberate 
outside the house of one Harry Fielders, my 
enemy, who had taunted me in my misery; 
came out I challenged him, and behind the 
Palace I fairly pounded him to pulp 

It was a reversion to the Stone Age, gory and splendid, 
and it did me good 

mi 


yo TH doesn’ ilate its thoughts ver arly 
iy thoughts of Lisbeth were always shy and 
} ( ! hough by their tough touch 


might spoil 








ée 
Pe etal 





The Two of Them Came Plowing Through the Peopte Like a Great Leviathan Through a Stormy Sea 


old at the top of her of the hand, and that only waits for release to fly u 

uld say nothing, but weuried far beyond the reach of one’s strength and bigne 
Yorkshire terrier that Lisbeth and I were friends always. 1 don’t know when 
and, though dripping | became her lover. I think it must have been when sl} 
it the worst thunder fell ill so desperately ill that even now I shrink from the 
thought of that time. It was my first glimpse of suffering 
Chey and Lishet! I think | went more or less mad. I could neither work not 
play, anc. abuse and chaff touched me as little as if I had 


n made of stone. [ hung about the gate of her garden 
like a stubborn, desperate animal, and when Doctor Cob 
ham came out I searched his face for the faintest betraying 

, but with my own face so set and sullen that he coul 


not have recognized my agony. And at night, when | 


hould have been in bed, | crept out of the sleeping house 
and stood looking up at the awful meaning light in her 
exuberance at window; and though it was a bitter winter, the sweat 
lL am in love dripped down my cheeks, and my teeth were clenched a 
own picture er though |: were fighting death body to body 
And then one evening I heard Doctor Cobham speaking 
» Colonel Gay in the doorway, and they laughed 
| had alternately hated Doctor Cobham as an impotent 
fool and prayed to him as a rescuing angel, and now | spoke 
mus tan to ma He looked at me quizzically 
out of the wood, You look pretty green yourself 
10 preseription for your iilment.’ And then | 
for my burning cheeks. “It’s all right. You « 
idly tonight 
1 ‘Thank you, sir,”’ adding in a burst of grati 
You know, | — I'm going to be a doctor too.” 
never thought of it before, but now I had made up 
‘ind: If there were suffering like hers and mine in the 
i, then something had to be done about it and I had 
to be in the doing. Doctor Cobham reflected 
Sir Euan Fitzroy will certainly look well on a brass 
plate,” he said 


Euan Fitzroy, F.R.C.S.,”" I hazarded. 


drawn al Ww 
aut war together 
struck fire out 
big table wit 
other to the 
sometimes umpire 
her with the belief 
knew every law of the 
unconditional surret 
to her cheeks 
t women love 
But Colonel Gay 
then udde 
)go up to Oxford; 
dance in my hon 
irse Lis 
and we did 
happened to me ther 


col eth came 1 danced wit 


not even 


iddenly or gradually 
tably sudden 
simplicity nye 
After all, 
ly 


youth is ; it omle thing fel well dressed, 


headlong 


People made : 
had not known that all the giris ist I rh wanted 
to be my partnel! ‘ i I had 
tasted wine a very l 
time. There was the 
must have played theu 

And then — Lisbett 
had done *erhaps she, t i od | I he glass 
and wondered , at any rate, had known that she 
could be so sweetly lovely And she was in my arms, half 
a head shorter than I was, so that the scent of her hair was 


in my face 











It seemed to me 





that veil after veil was being stripped 


from my boyhood and that I had become a 1 





, knowing 


made of life. The 

















good trom e\ and all that could be 
vague, unformed dreams became stark facts. I knew what 
gawoman meant and might mear lt was a thougn 
love for Lisbeth, so shy and afraid of itself, hanging on 
the horizon of ir lives like a immer’s 1 nad Diown 
pt i Dia storm which had ymie low! I me ’ 
hat I was breathless, shaker ind ¢ l t 
Something violent 1 hungry in me wanted snatct 
er aw fro ill these people to the d ( 1 id 
he se to me and kiss her as I had neve ssed a ne 
f id ever l ng 
She w she had rolled up the corn yellow 
na ior the f t time nd he are Was a real grown-up 
ire But between her masquerade of maturity and mine 
Was the gull of a idden physical experience She loved 
ne, her Euan, her dearest playmate, and if I chose I could 
e her topple over the edge of her vague, happy fancies 
my knowledge. 
\ nd of headiness came over me I felt so young, so 
nt » gloriously strong Everything was before me 
I ng ¢ a be mine Only one had to have the 





jurage to grasp out boldly for what one wanted 
could kiss a girl if he war 


heard 


boy 
new that 1 had older bovs talking nigverir 
But not Lisbeth. Not Lisbetl 

When the musi¢ stopped I stood bac from her with a 


DOW 





, grown-up 


rwards, when I walked home 


moon, | was happy, too, and thankful and humble 
I I felt thatin 


( e which would govern all n iité 


some strange, inexplicable wa Il had m 


me had beer 
and quiet, so that I 
the night and the 


beauly 


Was at peace W 


ty ft y it 


cathedral, I g 1 auste 


ssionate 


ivered Gark- 
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Almost as if she were trying to remind me of something 
vital to both of us, she led the way into the deserted ruins 
Old Hopejoy, who takes shillings from the tourists on be 
half of his money-lending employers, let us pass under the 
drawbridge without protest—for he had served my father 
in his boyhood—and we the dim courtyard 
The one complete wing that remains of Old Stone 


crossed 


silence 








and west, so that its embattled walls 
the nlight. We 
see the windows that gleamed blackly at us 


borough faces e: 


fl between 


stood like a cli us and last su 


could hardly 
It was awesomely still. The lovely 
lawns muffled our footsteps 
royal family 


frightened 


like rows of de ad eyes 
An old peacock, the last of a 
l front of u 

upon its 
1 think we both felt very small and desolate; 


rustled its spectral plumes in 


and indignant at this intrusior evening 
loneliness 
and reluctance, like a premonition, deepened as | 
turned the key in the old lock 

The worn stairway seemed to 
sink away treacherously under our feet. The air was heavy 
and dank, as of a place on which the blight of forgotter 
things had I could only Lisbeth 


my 


Utter darkness met us 


fallen hear moving 
faintly beside me 
** Better back,” I 
thing 
‘Oh, yes 


So she 


go muttered; “‘we shan't see any 


‘the suns 
climbing out of a black pit 


upstairs,” she whispered; 


went or into a hery 
It came flooding in through the western 


and filled the great suite of rooms through which we wan 


twilight windows 








dered timidly with a fantastic, moribund splendor. It wa 
hard to believe that my father and mother— modern peo 
ple —had ever lived here. It all seemed to belong to another 
race to large gestured, with a fierce, rough love of 
a cence Each room was a milestone on the road of 
their passing And now they were gone. Or perhaps not 
altogether l saw the worm in the oak, the threadbare 
piteousness of the brocaded chairs, the tarnished gilt, the 


ing Into the somber background of hi 


tory, the 


dust of decay hanging broken sh 


And 


pectrally in the 











it was on that 
Fs day together tna 
i ippened We |} pic 


Stonebo 


aG 
nicked under Old 
‘ rwards 
and | had 
ar d 


m would 


time that I 
doctor and she had 
* Father 


never make a 


meant to be a 
looked 


aid 


And it was of no use to 
the 





about aragon, 















aits of 


sunlight yet there was a kind of permanence too 
It was as though there were a life here on which we might 
ft a curtain or open a door and stand confronted 
1 looked at Lisbeth. The sunlight rested on her, t 
’ the red-gold Nan ind in the ireaming teauy eye 
Suddenly | ached for her She seemed so slender o dan 
gerousiy siende ind so far away from meé I wanted to 
put n irm about her 1 hold he e to me pa 
mate but a oving comrade who wanted to prote 
he i ink \ t And before I knew 1 had 
blurted out a little of mv growing troubl 
You be “ t 1, when I've ¢ e, Lisbeth? 
she seemed to wake, to smile faintly at me 
You know I will; but you'll come ba l wa 
have to come back here 
I shook my head. I felt oddly that I never wanted to se« 
Old Stoneborough agair Il had loved it t but re 
how we had become enemic 
“I'd rather live at home I muttered I vari and 
ily and ind allve Everyone dead here 
But I didn’t believe that either. I held open a d { 
her We had come to the music room It « is the Ww 
It iong and Oat paneled and very iolty, wit! n tre 
gallery at the far end over the mullioned window w! 
looks out onto the grassy ridges of the old fort 
here are bra candelabra and mee wi by hee ele 
tric globes in my father’s da But now the yhit 
came from the windo\ 
We stood there motionk t seemed intert ul Wi 
were both tired, and I, at least, was overw ght with the 
ng, mysterious « t of the da I felt r t 
cold and dead here seemed not! ga ‘ " t 
t} beating heart 
\ figure fama t iin the emt isure The ester 
i t wa head 1 I der ind ind 
pe tatuesy e pose i great two-edged { 
He wore tl te it 
i i breastplate ! hat 
7 | ibethan Fua \ 
tared dow at hin . 
the wall al Ll ca 
eed t er A mt i 
ind f le 1d 
fted st } 
‘ ‘ ‘ i t? 
ee ‘ ‘ e pla 
I tl 1 must 
m it rie ‘ 1 ! ‘ 
rned ow Low i 
ind ti is } { ( 
‘ ‘ nia A | 
i fee) } vane ‘ 
wit iraw I ! Uy i 
tance entrated i 
wit! ! g effect ] 
. \ the rr oat 
t \ ‘ il nt 
t 1 ! tremb! } 
‘ ‘ 
| ‘ 
MI : : , 
‘ ( | wa ‘ t 
| that 
‘ ‘ 
Oe mam oe F 
re et t i 
‘) ‘ 
| 
He b 
‘ 
‘ at iti , 
“ | 
[ ‘ 








refused to display 





We Stood There Motionless, it Seemed Interminabdly. 





1 Fett My Body Turn Coltd and Dead 
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Taxes are Paid loy tlhe Untaxed! 


pews: By ROGER W. BABSON ':~"" 


CARTOONS BY mM. L NTHAI came f and formed 


BLUME 





not what we are getting for our 
taxes. It is the 
Moreover, the 


hese taxes are being paid to the coun 


ure maying for our 


ire ditching him today 


ist had an installment on a county 
When we 


made 


came to make out 
to? Well, 
men in America, It 
for building the 


Weel 
iIppose we it out 
of the richest 
issue of bond 
been sweating blood to pay him 
When the second installment is due we 


nore and send hima good fat check 


High Taxes, High Prices 


rich man, but | do blame our poli 
into this me 


>that 


QOurown congressman 
would elect him he would 
Ile may think he has 


il we 
ice our taxe 
theories and promises don't seem to 
practice Instead of our taxes being 
and in addition to all thi 


other 


ised 
this millionaire Ir words 
these politicians have 
ure now tuxing 
conpre ian te 
of wheet I replied that 
vas not his fault, but 
I yraduated fron 
Technology and 
house as a stat 
to the investor 
tly railroad 


ecuritte 


For the first year of these hig} 
taxes they were practically all paid by the well-to-do, a 
they had not had time to pass them on. Not only did it 
take some time to readjust interest rates, prices and sala 
ries to the higher taxation, but the well-to-do felt that the 


heavy surtaxes were added 


tuxes were for a just cause and gladly paid them so far as 


they were able to do so. Moreover, as it was fully under 
stood that these taxes would return again to normal after 
the war was over, it seemed unnecessary to read just interest 
rates, prices and wages twice. Hence, during the first two 
or three years of these high taxes it was the general purpose 
of bankers, manufacturers and merchants personally to 
carry the burden of this higher taxation 

Then the Armistice in November, 1918; after 
which, to the surprise of everyone, our political leaders 
announced that taxes would not be reduced, but that we 


came 


would continue on the existing high level. Of course, a 
tremendous how! went up from all quarters. Asa result a 
slight reduction in taxes was made, but the general level 
was kept up to more than several times prewar figures 
The business men of the country had been willing to dam 
the entire bur 
den for two or three years, but when they found it was to 


the economic stream and personally carry 


ULTIMATE 
CONSUMER 


sto pay, 
investor and 


ndition existed 


ral income tax 
of this cour 
Very 
tax went into effect the 
his country jumped in. It 
‘up taxes to a very high 

quadrupled and very 


people 


at first soon, 


ing they let Nature 


ago 
onclusion, 
that time 
xes have 
al d 
paid by the 


nore 


ance with funda- 
mental economic 
law. It now five 
years since the 
Armistice was 
igned Taxes are 
still several times 
the \ were: 
se taxes ol 


ve largely 





Fede 
ould not get a yl ) ar 
bond Moreover, 

railway and pub 

alter 


course netted no such rate a 1.75 4 


aving that before the tax law was 


investors « 1.75 per 
good 
“eet 


the high war taxes 


ment of taxes. The Federal income tax, both normal and 


surtax, brought this yield down to 4 per cent 
per cent; but 
When the 
that the politicians were 
ti they decide 


avion, 


note what has happened in tl 


of th 


years bankers and investor 
making 


simply 
Efforts to Soak the Rich 


ceased to buy railroad, 


yee )M the day of that decision they 


utility 


treet railway and_ public bonds, which were tax 
tax exempts” 
and municipal bond Included in 
are also the bonds of the Federal Land Bank 
Land Bank What has happened 
years? It has been very difficult to 


find purchasers for railroad and public utility bonds among 


able, and started in to buy tax exempt By * 


I mean state, county 
tax exempts 
and the Joint 


during the past three 


Stock 


Such bonds are being bought only by 


well-to-do people 


the small person who can buy a bond once a year or once 


in two years. The bond buyers of twenty 
sold 
buying tax exempts 


You | 


would think that 
exempt 


and pul 
almost ex 


witt 


whom | railroad 


o hight! 
Yet statisti 
Water al 

level. When the floodgates w pened an eco 

and the 


up to equal 


would go up 
comparatively littl 


the oppo ite is true its owr 


nomic law was allowed to ; 
vield of these 


what the yield was fe 


tax exen “ame 

illroad, street 
utili ond 
incon 


A few we go the 


banking house yf t offered to 


railway and pub before 


there wa any urtaxes 


whatsoever! largest 


the public Farm Loar 
sonds. They 
exempt Trom 


' The 


namely 4.75 per ce > 


bore § cent interest, 


Federal, and 
refore the d of 


local 


taxatior these 


bonds, today 


just exactly the yield which these same 


people rec ived on railroad, publie utility 
other the in 


and taxable bonds before 


surtaxes went into force 
These Federal taxes cost the 
of the 


while 


come tax or 
bond buyers 
country something for a few years 
interest 
to the 


justment ha 


were adjusting them- 
that ad- 
Today an investor 
the 
the war, 
whatsoever, from a 


rates 
new taxation, but now 
taker 

; 


can purchase a tax-exempt bond and get 


™ lves 
place 
same net yield as he could get before 
when there 
railroad or other bor 


taxation 
d which is now taxable 
The politicians promised their constituents that they 
would soak the rich. let me 
say that they have tried their best to fulfill their promises; 
but it was like promising to make water run uphill. The 
laws of economics are fundamental and canno* be interfered 


was no 


In justice to these politicians, 











‘riod of time Water can be dammed for 





a little wh damming water does not destroy the 


water. It still piles up behind the dam and sooner or later 


will flow over Politiciar S, In attempting to soak the rich 
were up against a basic economic law and they failed. By 


increasing the interest rate the avers: 


passing on 100 per cent of his tax, and he is get g Just as 


much net income on his stoc! 





before there was any tax at all 
difficulty in passing on to the next fellow all their taxe 
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r one, don’t propose to be 
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it tands t 


tax that the 
the incom 


added to the price 


eeper pa 


vidual loaf which you buy 




















than does the average in but these ve n are 
able to do it by purchas exempt 
The fact that tax exempts yield so much more than they 
did Is even more striking when one considers that the 
average farmer is able to borrow for a less rate today than 
r 
i 
' 
j 
' 
| 
j 
| 
} 
twenty-five years ago All this shows that were it not for 
tuxation, all interest rates would be considerably less to 
day, owing to the large quantity of gold which we have it 
fact that municipal bonds today sell or 
when the same bonds sold on a 4 per 
the income tax went into effect, shows 
that the states, counties, cities and towns are paying the 
taxes of this country, and not the bankers, bond buyers and 
vestors 
Taxes are beir y paid by the supposedly untaxed They 
alway s have been and alway s will be. 
A few weeks ago | had the ot ng a fac 
t that makes an automobile accessor) ised or 
popular-priced cars. It is distinctly « product bought b 
the people. The manufacturer pointed out to me that 


after several years of effort he had worked out an improved 


plan of produ 





i rkers by 
epartments, with eacl department performing but a sir 
gle part of the manufacturing process, he has split them up 
to miniature factories, so to speak. Each of these little 
factories, working of course in the same building, makes the 
complete product from start to finish. For this particular 
product such a rearrangement is a great success and re 


duces the cost, say, a filth 





I suppose this means quite cut I remarked 
“Price cut nothing!” ex he manufacturer 
‘Price remains stri tly as le i g will be 


swallowed up by surtaxes.” 


In other words, instead of getting the benefit of this 





manufacturer’s increased efficiency, we people will keep on 
paying the same old price and the surtax vampire will suck 
} 


another drop of blood Don't try to tell 
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DES TI 
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AO eg Bd AAO 


There Might be, of a 


und 
d he By 
ti  - 

r2Bo 


; from Baku, Ormuz and 
ar room 
from the hotel register, writing 
Gallipolis; C. J. Perki 
Willow Spring 
(enter City 
ame ince he 
rnoon, The ! 
Number & came in and 
he people nh off and got on If he had 


lut he 


\ionday event 
{ 
would have approached each one he could 


asked who he was and what he was doing 
duty 
He couldn't nosey 


new he might 


but it 


and brash 


or indifferent to hi 


appros 
tful of notes when 


{ taken at the 


to the 
downtown fire-engine 
health office in the city hall, at down 
it the coroner's 


assengel if lie sat at his desk and t 


pped away from his paste pot It would be 


) ir and the mouse were friend 


of Gallipolis, v 


‘ “| 
té Phe copy paper was t : 
It was printed on one 


“Mr. and Mr 


ived in our city Oscar 


jam in 


the pre " 
John 


and the ink showed through 
Simons, of Willow Springs, Sund 
mtinued writing. “T. P. Prout 


ity on business 


of Center City, Was in our 
Oscar had twenty-four variations of utilizing the names 
hotel registers 


mn of the paper devoted to 


he found on the as personal notices in the 


ntimate minutia of humar 


September 


STRATED a F. GR 


There were six hotels. He collected a 


average of a hundred names of persons of whom he 


life and movement 
daily 
knew nothing, and their value as personal intelligence wa 
his ingenuity in variations. He 
more than five times in a 

At least he thought he couldn't. It seemed, if it 
were overdone, to reveal an artificiality in a vivid chronicle 
of life 

Oscar was hunting for the twenty-fifth variation. He 
was! He needed not only plausibility but almost 
inevitability. It was not only plausible but inevitable that 
if A. Phillips, of Gallipolis, had registered at the Fountain 
Hotel he had been seen on the streets; but if he were to 
write that C. J. Perkins, of Athens, had come to attend his 
daughter's wedding it would be possible and plausible, but 
in one case in ten million true 

Oscar wrote that C. J. Perkins, of Athens, was observed 
in the rotunda of the Fountain Hotel, which must be true; 
but that was not the twenty-fifth variation It might 
never come 

When he turned to his health-department notes it was 
different. There were infinite variations. For instance, 
“Henry Concord, 1320 S. Fountain Ave., a son.” 
Paragraph: ‘‘Mr. and Mrs. Henry Concord, of 1320 58. 
Fountain Ave., have a new vine. Henry says it is a pippin. 
The proud father is doing even better than mother and 
child, who are doing well.” 


measured by could not 


use “‘was seen on our streets” 


column 


‘ta faker 


only 


note 


On such material, as also on the marriage and death 


notices, Oscar could let himself really go, as, again, for 
Instance 

The many friends of Capt. Jacob Downer will regret to 
learn that he passed out of this life yesterday at the ripe 


old age of se venty-nine Captain Downer was one of the 
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Clifford Raymore years he was 


Evening, a Great Rott of Clouds on the Horizon, and Oscar Saw Terraces and Castles 


most respected citizens of our 
gaged in the har 
on East Main Street, where his 


universally 


ER acter Wa recog! 
man of independent thinking ar 

ver would have supported Grant for a 

yminently mentioned for the post of 

The community extends its sympathy) 

widow and daughter. Funeral announcement later 

Thus Oscar danced with life and death. He 
things which he did not put down or 


he re 
Was pI 


occasions 


paper 
walked, or sat at his desk watching his fr 


, or smoking by the 


as he 
moust stove before he wer 
winter night 

“The wedding of our brilliant fellow citizen, Mr 
Storm, to Miss Sally Hughes, daughter of P. P. Hughes, 
president of the Central City Bank, was solemnized last 
night. The bride was ravishing in a Mile 
Celeste, of E. Main St., and was given away by her father 
The bridegroom wore the conventional black. The impre 
sive ring ceremony was followed. After the ceremony the 
happy pair departed for the East, where Mr 
supervising several dramatic productions of his 

That was Oscar. He could live a whole life walking the 
street and writing headlines: 

Oscar Storm, American 
Native City. 
Storm, Native of This City, Marries Mi 
Hughes in Paris 

Oscar Storm, Author of The Whirlwind, The Crucible 
and Other Great Plays of American Life, Marries Mi 
Sally Hughes in New York. 


Oscar did not leave any drop in the cup untasted: 


creation by 


storm is 


works.”’ 


Great Playwright, Revisit 


Oscar 


“The body of Oscar Storm, distinguished son of this city, 
will lie in state at the city hall tomorrow. The Third 
Infantry will meet the funeral train tonight. It was Mr 
Storm's wish to be buried in Greenleaf Cemetery, where hi 
wife, who was Miss Sally Hughes, lies buried. Mr. Storm 
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irvived her « on wa in life even then he had recognized genius, and how the young What are the three nicest places, Oscar 
i tinue ny bequests t narity storm in his responses had made him see the fullne« ola llere one, of Irse Don't ever tell nm me lhe 
The great s not to be me red by career which was to come othe are the Rector ind Reverend Hockdceffer i tne 
yeneratior the drama of a weople Mr. Storm, in his eagerly awaited address, referred to German Luthera 
ind a r¢ greatiy assisted Dv hi wile \ wa Mis tne nfluence which Doctor Jerome had on } younger He dr et uid M Plun ae) we he doe t 
| Sall hes.”’ impressions. It may have impressed the readers of | offer you ar 
) Sometimes Oscar was so engrossed in writing headlines — plays that here is a man who has sent a plummet down to Ni Mrs. Hockdoeffer makes me sit down and eat 
1 storie as he walked along that he mplete passed the full depth of life He says that our beloved Doctor gaffelbitar moked tamil nant yoose reast and apple 
it of reality for block Jerome, with his curious appearance of aloofness from the ike, and dri Tee 
inday aft he gathered I incement human flesh and his close intimacy with the human soul Gaffelbitar M Plum asked And what might 
The round of the par hnages required at ieast three hours gave him the first clear insight he had into the rece es ol gaffelbitar be? 
f Aside from that, he had a day off. Frequent the three life Mrs. Hockdoeile Swedis! That mea f piece 
irs were six. He had friends among the ministers. They By the time Oscar had exhausted the variations of t} It’s spiced fish, cured in oil, Awful good e's a love 
1 to talk to hin theme he was at the First M. E. Parsonage and the Re woman and I think he a good mar OF « irsé 1 sa 
: Winter, summer, spring or autumn, it was not unpleasant Arthur Plum was opening the door to him. It was in sucl he drinks beer.”’ 
t I e the eet | tine VI n youtl iw always contrast to the rectory A clean-cut lawr where the ree I don’t say it critica Oscar But it ne t gi 
f ead the lig! f the ‘ er w, by inder tory was evergreen grown. Brick walls, where the rector him with his traditions and another thing for an Americar 
; I y maple, a gside the phlox, through the had ivy-grown stone The Rev. Arthur Plum with a | the Midwest With Doctor Jerome fluencing 
f t ( al harassed soul, where the Reverend Doctor Jerome ~wokKed one cle ind Mr Hockdceffer on the ther I 
three places in this routine which Oscar liked out through mullioned windows at a world which could not have t ntervene to keep you for your own people, wh« 
best and one the Rectory of St. James’, because itand be too distracted for him to see it straight ire the people of Midwest America. I don't e to set 
the church were of ivy-grown stone, the grounds had great ““Come in, Oscar,”’ said Mr. Plun You'll have to ex that 1 stock t, Oscar. It isn’t brilliant. Iti 
cy presses, cedars and because the rect hadn ed cuse me. I’ve been eating Spanish « " One can, and tured It hasn't the Oxford mind or the robust socia 
windows and the grounds had flagged walks and deep per yet talk from the pulpit.” temperament of the German or Scandinavian, but ‘ 
ennial garder A! there Was < tered n t I nere; He took from his desk the announcements he | read vind, kindly humanity, Oscar 
i the Re Jo} Jerome, wit his pale laug} gytace, wit! it the morning service and would read agai tne eve Ye r,”’ said Oscar 
m figure before his wood fire of a winter after t ning Oscar copied them A meeting of the Foreigi You see, my grandfather in Cincinnati wa aired te 
rat Osca it ( VA itside, at thet t ig \ onary Society Tuesday afternoor nthe church base aeat! ilmost by St. Clair’ defeat, and my tather wa 
I 1 Pe l ae wa tr i ct ment Everybody urgently reque ted to attend lhe wit Harrisor it Tippe anoe ind I think of the Midwe 
rn ( t of ‘ } isual meeting of the Epworth League. The Chautauqua = as an Englishman doe f Runnymede, if any Eng ma 


{ The Rey. John Jerome always teased Oscar a bit, and Circle in the church basement Friday night. A special ever thir f it. What I’ve been wanting to talk t 








U the leit as il he were a tt e throwe meeting of e Deaconess’ Aid Sox ety had been calied | a it wa your prot n, Oscar What are i going 
ind f with the bright t | a ! t him he Mr im to meet at the parsonage Wednesday after t 1 
| eed 1 st t ( ited but unt t I ” ne Young Men's Christian Literary Club Thur Write pla ud WU 
He i write more is he v {ror day night a isual Rehearsals for the cantata Monda ) t ea ul M Plu W ( 
the rect vit ‘ ence of 1 ’ religiou and Thursday nights in the Sunday-school room. Prays is we start read kspere. | isicle " 
la | ni mee nga isual T'o be oted now for Tuesda | Ul ld ti eve eu ] ‘ 
U) st I I me 1 ize! I W unl- next week an address by T. P. Nast upe rte lent the rie | A mo} ita i is! i i eid 
, ecognized as the great playwright of the English Sunday school, on My Visit to Yellowstone Pa i'd like 
ing ‘ ‘ ( | t he | lie (a t the t awhile, Oscar said Mr Plur N Tie Ure \ 1 ‘ eat id U 
eclor He { a ed the vf DD erome ! ed I COT ng Wy 1 have time \ t get ‘ ul t If i 
| 1) r Jerome re ed i ern t t i ! i ea throug! 11d Oscar | et ee V i t be al it py } 


Continued on Page 42 














“Mabel,” Said Oscar, as if His Sout Were Taking Flight, ‘I'm Never Going to be Oscar Storm"’ 
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BIULILY PAT TERSOW JeillTS BHICIK 


By THOMAS MeMORROW 


He Popped in a Pill 
Crowded aGtass of Wateron 


Ate Before 1 Couid Hit Back 


and 


AY ah-h-h-h-h! 
Benfey, the 

doe," I 
groan plenty; it’s the bes 
done in six 


said Doctor 
specialist. *‘ Listen, 
I can 
t thing I've 


1id impatiently, “ 


months; my voice got that way hollering down 
The matter with me is I’m all played out and 
run down and shot to pieces, and what | need is a prescrip- 
I got a lot of heavy labor to do, and I can’t get any 
Pick-and-shovel work, moving steam boilers, carry- 
bricks, floor seraping—all such as that. And what 
with getting no help Ss 
‘Acute 


diathes 


a telephone. 


tion 
help 


ing 


he nodded, ‘I see. Your 
s that you must go away for a good rest.” 
‘You don't get me right, doc,”’ I said ‘I'm in the con- 
s and I’ve got so much work to do that I 
haven't stirred a foot out of my desk chair in six months 


muscular exhaustion,” 
is indicates 


tracting business 


I've got a permanent wave in my legs and my arm is bent 
Sixteen hours a day. I'm building the 
new courthouse in Sawneyville on penalty and bonus, and 
I’m like ly to lose my shirt if I can't yet labor I can’t eat; 
L can't smoke; nothing's any good to me. I 
s with nervousness, and I’m so weak I can’t 
keep my hair on, and what don’t fall out 1 pull out. My 
like well, you know that new disease 

just now. Mrs. Patterson-—my wife, 
1 ought to go away and forget business and 
and | came to you thinking you'd know better.” 
him ever A man's a fool to go toa stick-up 
, and—well, that can lay as 
and more nervous by 
window at my new 

adding it up and I was 


from telephoning 


I ¢ an't sleep; 
got the shake 
loosening 
that they re 
doc 
take 
I told 
man like one of these 
And he made me worse 
thoughtfully through the 
that he was 
on a truck 
Acute lack of 


teeth are 
booming 
claims 
a rest 
ything 
Spec ialist 
it goes 
looking 
Supereight; I could see 
orry | hadn't come 

‘I see,” he said 


thesis 


exercise, Your dia- 
°” | asked 
Forget business. Go away and take 
L said didn't have to come 
I came because Mrs. Patterson s 
and | wanted my story 
What's the damage 
dollars.” 


Do I have to go away from the office 
‘You do 
‘Like thunder! 
told that 

L didn't, 


no good 


a rest.” 
here 
aid she 
in first, 


to be 
would if 
But it’s 
c l'wenty five 
‘Ah-h-h-h! said then right enough 
And | let him send me down to a hotel at Clear Lake for 
a two weeks’ res killed me; I 
can't afford to drop twenty-five dollars and not even get a 


to get 


t and forget business, if it 


prescription 
Well, sir n Clear Lake an and a half 
Forget business? Say, the people down there couldn’t talk 
anything else. |! held myself down in a rocker beside a 
dignified old party —a real old Southern 
gaiters and string tie. I sized him up as a fellow 
who never did a tap outside of haze colored fellows and say 
*‘Ah-h-h!” te the real stuff, which is what I have read 
about Southern colonels. His dreamy old eyes were gazing 
the emerald lawn to where, under the trees, the hired 
wheeling a swill barrel from the kitchen 


hour 


colonel, chin 


whisker, 


BCTORS 


man Was 


ILLUSTRATED BY 
dead St 4 ne 
wouldn't annoy me with talk 
ing business, I said, “My 
name’s Patterson. I'm in the 
What’s your 


To make 


REUSTRETONG- 
line?” 

“Garbage safes!’’ he 
claimed gladly, 
bubbled up 
safes as if I had pulled a cork 
out of him. Seemed to have 
been under pressure 


eX- 
then he 
garbage 


and 
about 


I promised to come back, 
and went down and hid from 
him in the billiard room 4 
fellow down there was making 
fancy shotsall by him 
elf, and I figured him 
for a pool-room tout, 
but I kept walking be- 
hind him around the 
table so he couldn't 
talk tome; but finally 
I had to some- 
thing, so I said ‘* How 


say 


is business? 
“Sick in bed,” he 
said, putting up the 
cue and taking my arm. “‘I tell you 
what it is, mister, this country is go- 
ing to the dogs. I make 
Where are you going?” 
“Got to eall up on the long 
listance,”’ I said. ‘Excuse, please.’ 

Ile trailed after me and chased me right into a booth. 
I called up my bookkeeper for a stall and asked what was 
doing. He said, ‘Nothing, Mr. Patterson. Not a thing. 
Nothing at all!’ Well that finished me with Clear Lake. 
Nice state of facts when nothing was doing in my office! 
I hustled for the desk and checked out gnd caught the next 
rattler for Sawneyville. I was furious with Doctor Benfey 
for sending me to a place like that. 

I met Elmer Frew in the street. Frew is manager for the 
Beverley Cotton Mills; you’ve heard of them, Oh, we've 
got some big stuff in our town; Sawneyville is a peppy burg 
of twenty-five thousand live wires—twenty-six while you're 
train 


shoes 


Smoke? 


counting, and hundreds more hustling in on every 
and table of vital statistics —on its toes every minute. 

“Say, Billy,” said Frew, ‘“‘what have you been 
doing to yourself? You look like Rip Van Winkle 
with the insomnia.” 

““What’s the matter with yourself, for instance? 
I said, a bit peeved. ‘‘ You take a look at yourself 
and you'll be asking me for the name of my doctor.” 

‘Labor,” he said, rubbing his eyebrows. ‘‘Can’t 
get labor. What is Congress thinking of that it won't 
let foreign labor in?”’ 

“What is Congress thinking of? Well 
terly, ‘“‘that is the riddle of the sphinx 
look so wise when he’s got no brains? 
what Congress is thinking of!" 

‘There ought to be some way to get young Amer- 
icans into manual work,” he said, ‘‘and then we 
wouldn't need the foreigners. They can’t all be 
counter jumpers and movie extras and pen pushers.” 

‘They can’t, eh?" I cried. ‘‘That remains to be 
Frew. Young Americans nowadays are sold on 
delicatessens and furnished rooms; they hate to 
take real money, and they beg off from owning a 
home and a car. They come into my office leaning 
on a diploma and hit me up for a white-collar job 
at fifteen a week, with my bookkeeper staring them 
in the face. He's been with me fifteen years and 
he’s getting thirty-two dollars. I offer them a pair 
of overalls and five a day, and they get insulted. I 
tell them they'll have their tools in a year and that 
I'm paying skilled mechanics up to a hundred and 
ten a week; they ask me what do I suppose they 
went to school for. I get excited and tell them I 
was a mechanic myself, and that if a hundred 
week or so is too poor they don't have to stop there; 
they can do jobbing in spare time, branch out, open 
their own shop, hang up the overalls, take to con- 
tracting, use all the brains they got and all they can 
hire, make a fortune, and be on velvet all the way 
because they’re carrying a good trade. They tell 
me to calm myself, and go back to discussing a job 


,”’ I said bit- 
how can he 
Don’t ask me 


seen, 


WILLIAM 


It Was Liks 


KEMP STARRETT 


at answering the phone and s: public 


issing the Don’t talk 
g Ameri ; 


‘ans going into manual work! 

‘Seems like a person can’t talk to you about anything, 

) he said. ‘‘You’re as touchy as a sore toe. Say, 

y, I tell you what you ought to do for yourself—you 
ought to go away somewhere and forget business and take 
a good rest. What’s the jumping toothache?’ 

‘Forget business and take a good rest!’’ I sneered. 
‘That’s all you know America, is it? Say, Frew, 
you ought to broadcast your stuff, and then you could show 
your ignorance and people couldn’t answer you back 
Where in this broad land from the syndicated orange 
rroves of Florida to the ine porated skies of California 
and the capitalized three-mile limit off the rock-bound 
coast of Maine-- can aman goand get away e 

Elmer Frew is an old friend of mine, so I don’t have to be 
polite to him. He is a big man in Sawneyville now, : t 
public affair can quite get over unless Elmer Frew makes a 
t this is ital to all of us 
that it behooves each and ¢ very of us, soon. He 
is a heavy worker, with a deep voice and a slow delivery, 
smiling kindly and feeling the gold in his watch and 
gives people an idea that he knows what he is beefing about 
And sometimes he , to be fair with him. Yes, he is a 
and is a director in our First National and can 
into the cage where the money is; but he 
i't come it over me I knew 

and look dow of one of 
stamp and coin places wanted ti ten-dollar bill 
So in this case I spoke tated above 

“Where?” he ll tell you where —over at Mike 
Buffet’s rest camp. Sundown Lodge, he calls it sacl 

e hills.” 

“IT never heard of 
“Ts it a hotel?” 

“‘T should say not,”’ he said. Mike 
takes only prominent business men, citizens whose 
health is overtaxed and who need a rejuvenation.” 

“Glands?” 

“Oh, no; there’s no 


to me about your 


matter 


about 


from busines 


speech and says tha a matter so \ 


one 
chain, 


does 
great man 
walk knows that 
he’d 


tnese rare 


, because him when 
into the wi 
if he 


to | 


he car 
have to go 
I SCC a 
lin as 


aid 


Mike before, or of his godown,”’ 
‘Much more classy. 


first 


Mike’s 


a hundred 


monkey business about 
place. Mike will take care of you over there for 
a week, I dare say, if you mention me,” 

“T will not mention you and will save the commission,”’ 
I said. ‘‘A hundred a week—and for what? Say, when I 
pay anybody fifteen dollars a day for three meals and a 
I will watching. Yes, I will be 


shakedown bear 


queer.” 


acting 


Golf, Onty Lighter and More Agreeable Pieasure 


























“T thought I would mention the iske it the upstairs girl. We ° 
place to you,” he said. ‘‘No har keep tw help, or try to 
It caters to the select few, and that’s N iis pact gg.’ said M Pat 
a fact.’ I dare say, Billy, that you terso I asked her to go into the 
get accommodated very satisfac kitchen f i day or tw 1 she 
at some farmhouse at iteer id it wa t her w ' nd we i 
aoa; 1 Wee Sa Bill there \ | ind one t! gl will Ustand 
Fra schreck hole place Fra | ba t Irom a servant 
might put 1 up cheap, and i We M ‘ I said eert 
i é t i ind tnere I'll e one W nar hata ed 
neak to Franz about it tl ext 4 t the servant problem bother 
time I see m at ir ba di ‘ got tw wn daugt 
Or do you know him yourself the ‘ What's the matter with | Mee 
farmer that raises all the pigs? Yes, Glad il beds and w rN 
he might put you up. What’s one e few dishes we use? Cook, t 
more or less to keep on a big farm he hould be able to. I think it 
like that?” il the wa \ are wr r up 
‘Thanks,’ I said sarcastically t r I think a wor Look 
See here, Frew, I’m able to pay a er best whe he's doing housewor 
hundred a week with anybody else in Sawney I remembe well the first t I saw u 
County, and don’t you forget it It’s the M le 1 were standing it mothe 
principle of the thing I object to.” Kitehe bolling the wast tt t \ ir 
“Don’t I know t, B phe aid hand and a beautiful color Phere wa ‘ 
kKnOW ou can buy and sell half these pe é t! y so graceful and natura 
it t | 1 Iront But 1 ougnt FF «w ' 1) t te vy, W iM Patter n 
: ~ 
eri to consider indown Lodge ; pus the d t h her foot And 
If e y hard wit t a let-uy id t have t hout. You i radi 
ure g to get ir name carved a a nar I've told before and I te 
Spring Water,’ He Repeated, Frowning Was Heiss od 
e with the two ! tin tant eve He Pulled Out a Little Book gain that laughte ' NU eve ana 
fe. Mike B t put a stif X i | ‘ Neve 
t } to kee tne mn on he it Ile get the not Kee] i} vith the men I knew when I had n tools, suit oursell Maude | vid I'm not interferir 


ted a bit Bar 


and he got a reputatl 





t between vou and me, he’s mighty 
He kept asking me fool questions a 
I lagpole and then he gave me a que 

ed outside and I hear he spoke to the 


Mulling it over, | decided I woul 


needed an overhaul 





1m) tation in lifeto gotot 








wants t 





ert 


he wants to have pride, and bone up on manners and lar 


ruage and step out. In this country everybod as good 


is everybody else if he has the mone 


iman used to be a gas fitter like me do 
ay he can’t rise up to the top of the he 
and crow with the best of them — if I} 
ot the stuff in him, that is. W! 
imour to ying that in this coun 





vater rises to its own level, as the say 

goes, and it don’t make any differer 

vhere a man started from, it is where 
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today; and if he has raised 


rom a keg to a barrel, he wants to stac} 


ip with the barrels. I thought it wot 





be a good chance to get to know Oscar 
loney and Noah Flagpole in a clubby 
Kind ol a way. As far as society goes, ] 


have never been much of a mixer, sticl 





ng pretty close to business and not m: 
ing free as 
improved myself, and naturally I wo 
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TUE KINGS Ol ODISTASE 


Herbert Ravenel Sass 


STRATED BY CHARLES LIVINGSTON BULL 


As the Cord Tightened, the Eagle, His Ascent Arrested, 


Screamed With Rage and Swung Outward 


buttresses he face of the mars! below him that he did not see; but 


of white: for had watched them with rather languid interest, for at 

the king wi i hat time they were hunting in a lazy leisurely fashion 

big bald eagle, \ which was unlikely to afford him an opportunity to levy 

hrone was the y, tribute When the tide turned, however, and began to ebb 

and its buttresses were the v y, bringing down with it the vast hordes of fish which 

nowy cumulus cloud-mour had gone far up the smaller creeks beyond the dolphins’ 

tains where the thundersquall reach, the latter presently changed their tactic It was 

were made, In summer and early this fact which had caught the attention of the soaring 

fall these squalls came crashing down eagle and brought him down from his station in the upper 
upon the wide sea marshes of Odistash air so that he migh rei to take instant advantage of 


sometimes forcing the king to take refuge in the opportunity which at any moment might be afforded 


the thick jungle on the wild barrier island where — him 
he had his home, But this was midautumn, and There was every 
since the squalls seldom came at that season the wait. The dolphins, showing six feet or so of their rounded 


at he would not have long to 


king, soaring in the high air, paid no attention ie backs above the surface, were charging the flanks of a 
lightning which flashed and glowed at intervals in a ti great army of mullet which filled the wide winding creek 
thunderhead towering above the billowy cloud rang from bank to bank and from bend to bend. Dashing at 
to the northward Round and round he swung, a high speed into the shimmering ranks in the shallow water 
thousand feet above the marsh plains where whit close to the right-hand shore, the big sea mammals, won- 
herons stood like images in the shallows, and willets, derfully lithe and agile in spite of their bulk, were spreading 
yellowlegs and clapper rails walked along the muddy — consternation among the finny phalanxe 
margins of the sluggish streams; round and round, in Swift as »>mullet were, the dolphins were swifter still, 
wide interweaving circles, with scarcely a quiver of hi and just ahe: f them, as they charged side by side 
] ] 


black-brown wings, taking his ease in the cool sound through ilvery shower of fish, each of them 


less solitude where no living creature dared challenge from six ight ine in length, curved through the air 
his supremacy. and rained down into the water. It was this rain of fish 

He had been soaring thus, more than half asleep, rather than t lol ns themselves that interested the 
for nearly an hour, when suddenly his lethargy left him agle, circling and poising, eagerly awaiting his chance. 
His fierce yellow eyes gleamed under their beetling Sooner or later, he knew, one of those leaping mullet, 
white brows as he checked his smooth onward course — fleeing madly before the oncoming dolphins, would leap in 


and hung for a moment suspended, his gaze fixed upon the wrong direction and fall upon the mud between the 


one spot in the vast panorama of russet marsh, pale marsh and the water’s edge. Then, if he could drop upon 
blue sea and dark-green forest within range of his vision it from the air before it flopped back into the water, he 
1arshmen of Odistash have an odd legend Then, half closing his wings, he slid swiftly down a sharply would have his dinner 
ild eagle They say that once in the life inclined plane, the wind whistling past the hard edges of A little distance downstream, around a bend of the 
when he has attained the his pinions. Two or three hundred feet above the marsh creek, another hunter was watching and waiting Deaf 
irage and strength, he sets out on : he extended his wings, swerved to the right and, beating Jen Murray, famous among the negro marshmen of Odis- 
gy forth from his nest in the back against the fresh southwest breeze, began to cir h for the length of his lean 
pward, climbing in a spiral course above the actors in the marshland drama which hi: arms, which enabled him to cast 
ding up and up on wide rigid wings — stirred his interest his line twenty feet farther out into 


ile even his keen eye can no longer di All through the marshes of Odistash wind many tidal he surf than the most powerful of 
eath him creeks, twisting and turning this way and that, dividing 
for days and nights, passing by the into lesser creeks which in turn divide into little marsh 
but keeping far from the sun so that brooks, filling with the flood tide which pours in throug! 
be burned by the fierce heat; on and narrow inlets between the barrier islands, emptying agair 
mmensity of space, until at last, if hi with the ebb. These waterways teem with life. Into them 
fail, he comes to the place where a Cer- with the flood tide come the ineaiculable armies of the 
m with the prize which he desires a mullet; and in pursuit of the mullet armies often come the 
stone under his feathers the eagle sets dolphins, forsaking for the time being the clear water of 
long journey back to earth, and — the ocean along the barrier beaches to follow their favorite 
rriving there Is the stone in his nest and guards prey far up the winding marsh channels until the shoaling 
water warns them to go no farther lest they be left high 
desire and value this stone from and dry by the receding tide 
legend does not explain; but if a The eagle, sweeping and swerving in narrow circles 
f it his fortune is made, for by three hundred feet in the air, looked straight down upon 
an open the doors of any money one of these marsh creeks at a point where a large tribu 
world. There is one condition, how tary entered it. The tide was ebbing strongly and the 
serve with the greatest care. After mullet hosts were streaming down with it towards the sea; 
he must never expose it to the and in the midst of the mullet hosts three dolphins, swim- 
t es it its rays will destroy ming nearly abreast, were enjoying good hunting. They 
had cruised far up the creek with the rising tide and now 
Odistash, dozing on his high throne, they were returning seaward with the ebb. 
this legend. His throne was a thou The king had marked their progress up the creek, for, 
viewed from below, it was blue with drowsy though he was, there was little that happened on The Dolphins, Showing Six 
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his rivals, crouched in his little flat-bottomed punt watch a few inches of the shore, the fish had been washed a foot them what he had ' 4% the next morning he 





ing the eagle with avid crafty eyes. Jen had fished the or so up the shelving muddy bank by the wave which the _ left the little house whe he lived alone on the edge of the 












































flood tide that morning at a shell bank just below the creek rging dolphins made as they rushed past; and ir Odistash marshes, and rowed in his square-headed punt 





bend and had made a good catch of whiting and croaker antly the king, rejoicing at the sight of a prize so much’ mile after mile along lonely winding marsh creeks to the 
An hour before | igh water, when the fish had stoppe d bit- better than that which he had hoped for, had fallen upor back beact lone of the barrie lands stretching in a lor v 
ing, he had pushed his punt into the entrance of a littl it from the air and drive ng talo nto it le chain between the marshes and the sea. Pulling a littl 
ta Che ‘ i ifew! ites upe e bod A lown the dee irrow et iting t arrier 
o hid he etim, waiting unti ts struggles became k lent el the next, he led the d t shore and 
( settled then, spreading | wings, he se against the wind, lifting f wed it the fr eact There, at a point where a 
i the bass almost without effort He was f Vy leet mgs 1 3} thrust I t to the o o 






























































W her ne Wi the ma st when he Saw the marsnmat! now tand i { irfa i, W r i 1 pat 
as it slida erect, his head projecting above the tall grass, | yu i eri head ist | 0) nto the 
nearly dry his shoulder With a harsh scream the eagle verved and Then he turned ! my the ea and vegan t eearct 
saw throug! slid down the wind, his body slanting sharp g the sky 
im was the speed each instant. The gun barrel swung swiftly aro | Jen knew that ewhere the dense semitropical 
yards away a half circle, held steady a fraction of a second, ther ingle covering the w ‘ ter tt irrie! and the 
body to a spouted flame and smoke King had his nest, but he did not V¥ exactiy where the 
‘usty single The king screamed again as a numbing shock paralyzed nest was, and, since the ind wa me six miles in lengt) 
a i gun his left wing. His claws opened, releasing the ba while anda half mile or ‘ vidth, he wanted to get some 
1 years Jen had known and admired the king, the he struggled frantically to right himself in the f the approximate localit 
greatest eagle that he had ever seen, and often he had said air and check his fall. Then, as two dari ! e beg | earch, The 
to himself that some day he would capture the bird. He brown quill! feathers whirled past him spiraling vest way to d he thought, wa 
wanted the king, not dead but alive and u jured A downward, the numbness of his wing passed a to take | t 1 on the f t beach 
dead eagle was merely so much carrion of which he could suddenly as it had come, and with swift power ind watch the the king or | 
make no use; but a ing eagle, especially so fine a speci ful strokes of his pinions he swept onward and mate d | ning tl prelim 
j men as this one, would bring twe three dollars from upward, again on an even keel and again in full iry part of | task the marshman 
ome enterprising shopkeeper in the city who could draw possession of his powers had decided t mbine busines 
a crowd by exhibiting the captive in his window. To Jen Jen Murray, the marshman, gazed after him V idventure by trying his luch 
two dollars was a vast sum; and as the king, swerving with gleaming eyes His charge of duck shot with the gy channel ba of the 
! and hovering over the charging dolphins, drew nearer and — had merely clipped two feathers from the eagle ir 
1 nearer, the marshman fingered his weapon eagerly and wing; but, at any rate, a fine bass had bee Afte ilf of waiting he 
blessed the luck which seemed about to bring the big bird added to his catch, for he had marked the spot leit tre tus d, jer} 
q within fairly easy range If the ng held his course until where the fish had fallen, and presently he the ( 1 grinned th ce 
a he was. almost directly over Jen’s head, the marshman, would make his way across the boggy marsh and rht he ilized that he had 
who was as skillful with his gun as he was with his surf get it. This was a stroke of luck, and Jen, who hooked a la ind power 
! line, felt pretty confident that he could er pple one of those was of a cheerful disposition, was not inclined tu 
| long wide wings and bring his victim down without serious to complain Moreover, an idea had come to Had he been u the rod and 
| injury him and a plan which he had long considered ee l rtsman there would | ( 
Nearer and nearer came the king. Jen could not see the vaguely began to take shape in his mind ‘ ed f batt d the 
fl dolphins—-or porpoises, as he would have called them Never before had he seen the king so close a irling breake but with Jen M 
} and being almost stone deaf he could not hear the swish at hand, and never before had he ys \ iV fishing was not a specie pla 
f of their big bodies through the water; but knowing the’ realized what a truly magnificent | 1 after the fish had mewhat 
life of the 1 and the marsh creeks as he did, he specimen the bird was. That huge 4 * / ent it trengt n three pirited 
guessed the reason for the eagle's tactics His only fear eagle, he was confidtnt, would be f y wf ishe he hauled away hand ovei 
now was that the eagle’s chance might come while he was worth five dollars to him if he could ~—2 hand upon the hea line and soon 
till beyond easy range. The negro’s white teeth clamped take it to town uninjured; and ; had | tin 1 splendid thirt 
together as he saw the king suddenly close his wings and already his thoughts were busy wit} pound ba gleaming the light 
plunge, his head held low, his yellow talons opened wide a scheme for accomplishing that ke burnished bronze £ Ing on 
beneath him; and as the great bird disappeared behind the end and perhaps at the beach. Ther ust as he rose to his feet after unhool 
tall grasses the marshman jumped to his feet, determined the same time ac ing the fish, he saw the king high over his head journeying 
| to shoot as soon as the eagle rose, though the distance complishing some in from the sea 
; vas so great that only if good luck aided his marksmanship — thing else even more Jen watched the big bird eagerly and marked with care 
{ could he hope to bring down the quarry worth while, some- the spot where Le spiraled down into the jungl After 
So far, at any rate, fortune favored the king. The prize thing which would make even the splendid sum of five dol hiding his bass in a tamarisk t ket Just above high-water 
at he clutched in hi harp curved claws as he stood on lars appear trivial and insignificant compared with the mark, 8O that the wat ful turkey vultures, incessantly 
the sloping shore of the creek was not a mullet, but a four glittering wealth which would then be at his command patrolling the sky, would not spy it from the air, he walked 
pound channel bass, its red-gold back and tlanks glittering Jen lost no time in putting his plan into execution. He two miles up the lone palm-fringed beach to a point 
in the sunlight. Hard pressed by the dolphins as it swam — said nothing about it to any of his acquaintances. Inthe opposite the place where the eagle had de nded. On the 
along in the midst of the mullet host, the bass had leaped first place, he wanted all the fruits of his venture for himself way he saw the king, this time accompanied by his mate, 
out of the water just as the Jaws of its would-be destroyer and in the second place, he knew that some, though by no _ rise out of the woods and, circling upward, fly straight out 
were about to close upon it Falling in the shallows within means all, of his neighbors would laugh at him if he told over the ocean Continued on Page 72 
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Feet or So of Their Rounded Backs Above the Surface, Were Charging the Flanks of a Great Army of Mullet Which Filled the Wide Winding Creek 
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hey worked the sisters ould 


woodland 

ch mounted the hil 

beautiful | 
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to the window pane 


directions —- back into the 


a white road w 
and to the left acros 

Lane 
y could see th 


the 


wise the! 
house acros 
attended 
ing and 
rooms at the f1 


ervices OT 
Wednesday 

ont of the 
kept closely shuttered, excep 
time of fall and spring clear 
they could not discert 

of visitors until thes 

door \ 


not until the 


back itor 


itwa 
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f 
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clattered 
The ter 
ant work W 


soprano an 


The 


house Wa 
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“Sometime we 
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“We'll get samples and 


umn leave 
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samples till we find t} 
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“T think 
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ipon their little 
ol a orange color or 
And the cl 


Be tse v, 
ple 


observatior Bu 


ased to be 
{ 
suddenly looking unde 
frame—‘‘you don't mat 
you old gray on 

A large cat walked ou 
proac hed the door He wa 


responsive beast and | 

and indifferent behavior was the 

of theirlives. They insulted him, but 
they adored him, and Bet 
at once to let him out. She 


than T 





years younger 





She Drew a Deep Breath and Let it Out in a Trumpet Biast. 


ometime ‘ 
cle pur 


Kite 


Phe 
ch 


all the alr 


people 
the t 


shy, and 


urviving m 


unMmey 


or 

ted 
hen 
and 
ed 


rat 


em 


from home except to meeting, Tl ey tilled 


the earls 


morning and sent 


thei 


1 neighbor, who also did their errands at 


passers upon 
iouse and 


hybvit th 
rabbit ft 


pple he 


wnat which wa 


ed upon 


ipposed to be dange rou 


their 


into conversation 


property 


W 


it came to the porch eac 


prope rty, Bet ey © 
drov 


off the marau 
the Ww 


In 


he 


squirrels that lived 


1M 


det 


ood 


the deep pits called sink holes, which are com 


said that before 


milk to 


( ould 


the center 


sight with h Wayon and two 


upposed that the 


had suddenly sunk from 


horses, and it was was 


urrounding eartt 
not firm 

The pit had long beer 
and was said to be bottomless 


filled by a subterranean spring, 
Round it was a close growth 
of magnificent trees, the summer haunt and the spring and 
fall resting place of all the native and migrant birds, which 
knew no terror of the black pool 

Regardless of comp etely equipped beds and chests filled 
to bursting, when the Shindledeckers felt each fall the 
mpulse to quilt they set to work, and the quilt now stretched 
taut upon the frame bade fair to excel in beauty all those 
made by themselves and their mother and grandmothers 
and great-grandmothers. Upon a foundation of creamy 
unbleached muslin had been appliquéd wreaths of roses 
mixed with sprays of pale-blue larkspur. The designer of 
the calico from which they had cut the delicate and beau 
tiful pattern was an Under 
each green leaf and rose or blue petal a tiny bit of paddin 
had been placed so that the wreaths seemed to lie upon 
the creamy surface. The spaces between were laid out in 
in blue chalk, to be followed by thousands 


irtist rare among designers 


a feather patter? 


ff tiny titche ed or washed off 


‘We're Coming !"* 


was fitting that she shou 
the cat 

‘**He thinks we’re going to sing,”’ 

Well, let us begin,” said Betsey, 

An hour passed in music and another 


aid 'T 


morning waxed more and more brilliant. It 
Jetsey rise and put the potatoes on to boil, but 
not bear to interrupt the steady setting of he 
A scratching at the door brought he: 
she said 


1 


stitches. 
“The proud one has come back,” 
If he would only earn his keep!” 
would only catch once one little field mouse! 


said Til 


This was nonsense; Tilly could not bear to see an 
caught 

Betsey opened the door, saying contemptuously, 
You think I’ve nothing 


you want in now, do you? 
but wait on you?” 
The cat entered slowly, his tail in the 
else came in with him, a faint sound, and ' 
head and stayed her needle as though sewing were a nois\ 
process 

*Listen!"’ she said. 

Betsey did not say “Where?” or “What?” 
Without doubt, footsteps were approaching 

Continued on Page 122 
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Willy TRAP 


HEN a man builds 
He boxes in a portion of this planet and 
into a trap. Not that he can be held 
directly responsible, but it is certain that as a re 


things happe1 


a house he does more 
realizes 
converts it 


ult many 





lerwise would not | 
1] 


which ot ave happened 


ise, as distinguished from an unwalled and unroofed 
forces ¢ and that is always a source of history 
he Pope Hayward place, was origi 
part of the Jouett farm, and cor a strip of a 


mtacts 
as it was known, 


isted of 














acres running from the stage road to the lake. This 
pot, chosen by Pope for his house in 1860, was virgin 
land, with three miles of island-dotted water to be seen to 
the north, then twenty-five miles of rolling hills extending 
to the foot of Mt. Washington. To clear the land Pope cut 
down pine trees which were the descendants all proba 
bility, of trees growing in that very spot since the last 
riod. Not that Pope was aware of this or would 

d greatly had he known. He was twenty-one, a 





id after the custom of his fathers was 
Tall 


Each blow sounded like a pistol 


to marry 


and set up for himself brought his 


ax down hard and true 
crack and the V-sl iped cut he made was a mooth a 
thougn | aned When tl tall tree fell they fell with a 
swishing roar and their smaller branches tw hed like the 
muscles of a dying huma But Pope did tice He 
went on with } »b, thinking of Lucy Jouett, for whom he 
was b a Glacia period a tho ind generations ol 
pine trees, ¢ ization itself, expressed their fruition in this 
one ft t ye 

The ‘ I it was finished, was a modest one-story 
tructure ntaining a parle i tting room and two bed 
rooms, with a kitchen in the rear, convenient to the wood 
hed in the ell, which in turn connected tne apaciou 
barn. Itset on underpinning of split granite, and thesills and 





than he 


severed 


especially 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


By FREDERICK ORIN BARTLETT 


, € a ae a oe” a D 


ure It wa 
hingled with cedar ists the 

Beyond this span Pope was not 
was dealing only with the present, and wa 


rafters were of oak from four to six inches s¢ 
clapboarded and 
of the average man, 
terested He 
content to leave the past to the historians and the future 


jui 
| 


whic 


to the parson A possible fifty years was all that he could 
handle 
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“T’ve 














i and he limped as he walke 


Continued on Page 86 








Stayed Too Long Already," She Gasped 


ie yee 
4 I felt 


int 


to make 


ING 
at th 


wun 


wilh a 


He 


ip te 


rodu 


Vienni 


rat moment l 


trembling a 


ould have 


*moment \ 


What bad new 


A Pleasant Surprise 


iew of | 


hold of 


hpetter, in \ 
ed the 


anythir g but courteou 


uited me 
I cro: 
‘It wa 
abruptly in the middle of my 


have let 


thre 
nee 
aria 


me finis! nging it, and 
e bad news to me gently!” 

t me with great astor hment 

y> Wi y dear child 
ou that you were engaged And 
it once! 
ad only a small trunk with me 
day 


engagement 


or two, and that he would 
with a 
agreed to, and when | 
plunged at into a 
rk than at Olmutz 
company ol 
lle was e ol 
David Belaseo instinct for creating 
vet intelligent 
kname the ar 
Driv 


once 
Simon 
tood in awe 
sentially a mar 


popular 


as a ruthle tyrant ar 


tists gave him 


S!} er wa not so 


unas. for he never 


He wa 
at | was not afraik 
ited me i fat 

» into their | 


d himself always very | 
thetact tl 
»>adoW like 


he and 


,and did all in their pe 
t for the little Moravian strar 
to know the majority of 
with Simor 


to people 
aan 
um 
ile l wa 


t 


and he 


ok away once and for all 
ce on the stage, that ti 
intary feeling that I 


l had not 


first entra 
ind invol 


Which until then been ab 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


SINGING FOR Tale Ti 


cme By MARIA JERITZA 


Ow 
the 


ol 


ida 
. der 


un 


usked anyone to 


nd 


lof hard work 


her 
ome 
wer 
vel 
the 
did 
that 


ght 


could 


le to 


i never felt it again until the night of my 


he Metropolitan, as Mariett 
ity 
lual role 
stood there in the wings, my 


lover, and delayed the rise of the 


a in 
rhe fact that the composer 
especially for me was no consola 


legs 


eur 


ite I was so upset that I kept on 


and again and begging for “Just 


? 
one 





January 19,1924 


PSBURGS 


one le ¢ r ar ner nign ter on and 


study 
rapidly, ea role totally ferent 
or ty 


cannot neip but 


irom preae 
Translated by Frederick H. Martens a ae am 


neatr ilramati¢ 
requirements — which nothing else will. To pass fr 
impet! and modest f 


Manon; ym childlike Micaela 


to maniacal Mona 


dent a facility s regard 


ym the 
tage 
seductive 
noble 


Tosca; from 


dreamy, devoted Sent ot-blooded Gir 
West, and do fai 
under the compul 
entation at any mom 
the careers of some « 
who benefited by it 
value 

Simons was a ver 
icy of taking up and proc 
refused by the Hofope 
was curious to 


hear them. Somet ceeded at 


failed, but he audience 
what he 

good a 1 

he produced 

of tl 

admission, 


center 


imperial fan 
performance 
another of the 

Of course $ 


ones staye d, but 


box 


were quickly dr 


quality of the pe 





A Collector of Decorations 
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oper, | createc 


longer versio: 
alled Small House 
Theater I } 


Was given on the ay t ) 


recently completed nev ittgart 


invited to create the ri as a { t singer, and Strauss, 
fact, had up 
though I should not } 

My contract with t 


guest 


insisted time looked 


sing alt 
management 
had a hobby 
heart the 
fourth class 
a very pretty o1 


in the center 


on white 


there 


it opard 
nted b: 
bl 


motto Fearle 

couchant in its ir ar 
The e 
The 
worn by 


royal crowr bbor iT vO 
director it 


que 
and fancied 
th the Co 


stripe 
otne! 
So negotiatior W 

tembers Yes, adecoration would 
be be 


and one or 


two, In lac one ire 
the director; but they 
of the filth clas 
however, did suit the 
rectoratall. What he wanted 
sa cross of the fourth clas 
If fourth olass 
was forthcoming for him, then 
find 


towed 


ld pe crosses 





not 
The Author in One of Her Famous 
Roles, Aphrodite. At Right—Richard 


Strauss 
no cross of the 

At last Mr. Gatti-Casazza 
said in his kindly way, “Why, 
you foolish child, you have 


would have to 


to sing 


Strauss 
someone else 
for I would not be 1 
Ir 


my ¢ 


no reason in the world to be 
You 
looking for trouble.”’ 


I make 
im ol 
ne Was 


frightened! are posi the meantime, lest 


and rob |} 
the game 
playing, pol 
peared at my home 
that I would 


t vely scape 
I nerved myself for a heroic 
effort, my tips 
blue with fright, made my en- 
| had not been on 


his pawn l 


very finger two cemen ap 
ind I wa 
obliged to swear 


leave Vienna w 


trance and 


thout 


ie Vol 


offi 


not 
cial permission 


the stage twe minutes before | 
felt a most reassuring wave of from tl 
good will and friendly encour- 
agement coming from the audi- 
Then my fears vanished 
completely, I dropped into my réle 
and forgot everything else. 

I made my debut in the Vienna Volks- it would be only on the specific 
oper as Elizabeth, and then for a while I standing that I would 
was “the girl for everything’’—that is, I un As I was far more interested in singin 
derstudied all sorts of important rdles at a mo- than in obtaining a decoration, this was agreeable 
ment’s notice, and sang any and every part demanded 
of me. And I could never tell what réle might come up. 

It is an experience which I wish every young American 
A chance to 


+ 


oper Management 
At last, der 
the matter was finally settled ir 


after much correspon 


ence, the 
following manner: The director would 
but 


under 


receive a cross of the fourth class, 
claim no cross at all 
g Ariadne 


to all parties concerned, and I was allowed to depart for 
Stuttgart, 
I began to rehearse at once on my arrival, : 


nger with operatic ambitions might have. and everyone else showed me the greatest 
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consideratior I At first the idea appeared ridiculou the Emperor Frat ef in the imperial box. The opera 
had not had time I have never sung comic opera before,” had been a favorite of his ever since its first Vie aT 
© prepare the role I told him. “I know nothing about it duction in 1874, and it was soon evident that he was « 
roper before He smiled “If you can sing grand oying every detail of the stage action and every one of 
reac! y Stuttgart opera you can sing comic opera,” he re Strau te How he ay suded! And how the house 
1 the first re plied, and finally I decided to try it, ata applauded, fo en the Emp pplauded isch] the 
hearsal was terri- rate audience applauded t In the second act, disguised a 
rile But or I did want a change, and Ischl was r 1 Hungarian e te | ing the ery br nt ¢ 
1 be nt ! puted to be a love Vy place » Ll went there Deg f M 1 the ! ‘ ad j tr 
derstand n vart aus a guest singer from the Volksope rape i! vit} ‘ i mate lance yt 
t uughly Str It was a beautiful place Two rive the whole thing a picturesque gy] hapsod tany too 
} elf iid one the Ischl and the Traur irround the lit ‘ t ng. When I ended, the Empe upped 1 did 
fternoon tha | tle peninsula on which the town lie t til | the er a sé 1 tin r ve 
I med forth be a valley with towering green mountalr ! ind | epeated the performance he ap} led and | 
eat eye all around it. My mother and I at ones , But when he ted ! nging the ¢ the 
j eth f 
believe that I w 
togethe dif 
erent per ind 
not the Jerit he 
} . } 
A, 
The Ques f 
Wiurtember vt 
ve merece nn ne 
j ime , Empress Zita and Her 
1: Youngest Daughter, the 
ended ali Tenea Archduchess Maria Chris« 
Une I} ud tina Eugenia 
| ed sl Fran 
/ 1 itorest! I rie t Nhe ae 
t who ha iused so much trouble! 
\ tne ( inswered Chere ( 
| ta ng t the piano.” 
| Imy ‘ eplic the t eake 
Wi! he just a swee ng ¢ 
( dering that fuss about 
f which was quite ent that 
} ; ist. be one of those temperame : 
} ’ 
\fewr t ert id 
the Que \ ed t ‘ | 
1 } en | pped 
1 flurried by what I had just |} 
(Qhuer tead \ r Majest 
he sat e down beside her withou ( 
nad t 1 me »ta ght I 
that ahs as friend ind , 
\ H i yu ‘ t 
t One " mane ‘ ed ( i 
1 he 1 was bour I contract 1 ‘ 
A \ é ne 1ughed Chat 1 ‘ 
' ed he answere “We could ¢ 
rect ol yur nother decorati 
The ned to her that I ed \ 
nat Iriends were there, and that it i 
| ‘ ! heart to le e that cit the 
t was dropped 
l 
Singing for Royalty 
; ( N THE evening of the br int first night 
Ft the performance, the intendant of the 
ittgart Opera, Herr von Putlitz, gave a ret 
t home to which all the artists who had 
en part inthe production were invited. King 
irtembers 
Madame Jeritza as Safie in The Gypsy Baron. 
At the Right As Marguerite 
dropping from } eye to the carpet Ol course a oon a established ourselves in a pleasant villa 
aropped everyone Tru hed torward dey itedly to pick t not too far from the theater, and when re 
But th the King would not permit Standing firmly hearsals were not in order | went about 
e the undutiful crystal he would ward off the crowd of | in peasant costume—like everyone else 
monocle hunters with both arms, erying, Ni » no, at ischl and did a good deal of walkiz Zz 
er mind! I will pick it up myself!" Which he would for there were delightful foot excursions 
then proceed to do. This little incident occurred again and to be made in every direction Behind 
igain in the course of the evening and alwa eft a little our villa rose a long grassy hillside with 
tte fi ent hilarit ts wake, which made the a considerable slope 4 favorite amuse 
rmatio! I ar ocial ice entirel it of the questior ment of some of the other young girl 1 
yht have waited along, long time before entering the the company and myself — we were a Jolly, 
exclusive precinets of the Hofoper had it not been for a carefree lot— was to climb to the top of 
imstance quite nloreseer l sang before the Emperor the little hill. We would seat ourselves at 
Franz Josef in Ischl. The summer was dragging along at the top and then a little push would send 
the Ve yper, and everything there seemed flat, stale and us flying down the grass was very long 
fitable I was bored and longed for a change One and slippery imid shriel of laughter 
( h Miller, director of the Of course our dresses and tockings would 
I He beamed on me get perfectly green, but it was such fur 
r me there,” he said. “Iti that we did not mind that in the least 
( es there during the immer My appearance as Rosalinda in Di 
al you cal ng con opera i Fledermaus had been duly announced, and I 
tes hange Do not waste your Doctor Miller had spoken truly, for wher | Continued on 
I made an entrance on the stage, there sat 4 Page 1123 
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& PRICELESS PEARL 


By Alice Duer Millller 


' 


Antonia neat, 


it whom she 


ARTHUR 


Mi 

lacked 
that her fraud 
detectives set to we 


real exeter’ place 


usually 
f Pearl not to gue 
us the rk, 


nterested in the recovery of the 


her herself was sus 
the better 


sweetness —a 


mind she 
change for 
ill upyary 
ime room with her, especially if 
iny reason busy a new interest 
pied her mind was the idea that 
e; that at last she and the man 
»every day for weeks were to meet 
{ he fail to be pleased with her 
Durland 


s egotism that there were 


studious, and 
to Dolly’ 
orld it 

deal 


iwkwardness 


least as attractive as she? 
about their first 
about it, especially 
it probably 
She would say in a few 
st friend, 
amused and 
The 
imagination, a different 
but 
Mr 


meeting; 
ce of the family, as 


a kxeter’s be 

as sure to be 
Augusta had described 

on in het 
always agreeable, 


Wood ¢ xpressing 


iwwined it 
ending in 

ration 

was thinking so con 

weding toward her, feeling as bitter 

ble to feel about a person you have 


ive anything better than being made 


mere vanity, though, that made 
knew that much of his power over 
royed, Everything that he sug- 
suld be met by Edna’s amused 
Anthony Yes, he said to him- 

i arms and stared out of the train 

i fool of himself. What did he know 


ILLUSTRATED BY 
VUILLIAM BROWN 


“If 1 Was You, I'd Say, ‘Look, Girlie, We Want to Hetp You 


It was, of course, necessary that 
someone should meet Anthony on 
New York and al 
quaint him with all the details. As 
her 
Mi 


complained a 


his arrival in 


Edna was unwilling to leave 
duty fell to 


household, the 
Wellington, 
great deal and leaped at the chance 
Anthony got off 
Pennsylvani 


t } } 
to 


who 


So wher the 
the 
was I 
but his old 
ton, Walting to greet 
| to et about 


Miss We 


apartment 


train In i Station 
secretary 
Welling 
The 


there 


friend, Cora 


him 
secretary remaine 
the bags, while he and 
lington drove to 

The robbery 

to be told to the 
secretary did me 

they drove up the 


lL of Kightt 


Durland 
Dolly 
ccumbing 


ntotsi 


»>woMmal 


lee it all 


did not go a 


We Have You 


Dead to Rights, and You'd Better Come Across'”’ 


of the real Miss Exeter?) He had but himself to 
blame 

He had been on the point of starting home when he re 
Edna's announcing loss 
Iiveryone, as the author of Cranford has observed, has a 
Edna's 


never cabled or telegraphed if she could help it, 


no one 


ceived second telegram her 


was telegram She 


and then 


pet economy, and economy 


she usually obscured her meaning by compressing it into 
as few words as possible. When Anthony opened this one 
and saw its great length and her name at the bottom of it 
he knew that something was terribly wrong. It said 


yoverness had combin 


Mi 3; Exe eri 
aw her in New 


ely 


Only 
impostor 
alter you 
o idea she i uspected Is clo 
opportunity of disposing of je 
on place or hidden or 


areful about telegram he mig 


Pearls stolen from safe 
Detectives discover she is 
and went to Canada two days 
This woman has : 
wnd has had no 
thought to be still 
immediately. Be ¢ 
first 


Real 
beact 


As soon aS Anthony read that message he felt a convi 
tion that it was all true. Whether or not had stolen 
the pearls, he knew she was an impostor, for he 
now that he had known from the beginning that he had 
been in correspondence with a beautiful woman. He had 
tried to tell himself that the quality he felt in her letters 
was the vanity of a plain one, but all along he had known 
in his heart that in some strange and subtle way beauty 
had exuded from every line she wrote. He had been made 
a fool of by a beautiful and criminal woman. Well, he 
would hurry home and settle that score in short order. He 


she 


realized 


was not a cruel man, he said to himself, but this did not 
seem a situation that called for mercy. 


It wa 


a nice room and st} tl >» Walted how she would 


hould come to live there 
Antonia 
allor suit, a picture of Edna 
| t Ienglist 


yro iped about 


rearrange the lurniture 
There 
as a baby, Durland in his | 
with the three childre 


rovaltic 


were photograpt children about 


her like 


She was wearing the 
Then Anthony came ou f his room, lookir g handsome 
} | 


sleek ar very well dressed in blue serge; 


then 
An 


and and brown 
and they went out and 


thei ive « 


luncheon together, and 


tarted at once for f a hundred miles in 
thony’s car 

did not ask 
when I first 
felt your 


She answered all his question and one he 


She volunteered: ‘I must confess, Anthony 
this girl aw uitable she wa I 
| 


wonderful judgment must have been clouded by your hav 


Saw how 


ing fallen in love with 
“Recollect, please 

been the girl I saw, I hi 
“Don't people fail 
Anthony smiled. 
“T don’t,” he said; 


process by which a love 


returned, “‘that even if it had 
seen her once 


first sight?” 


went on to describe the slow 


which can be depended on to last 


and he 


must necessarily grow 

To Miss Wellington, Anthony for fif- 
teen years, the description was perfectly satisfactory 

They reached Edna’s house a little after five. Dolly had 
gone away the day before to soothe her wounded feelings 
at a house party in the Adirondacks. Durland was playing 
Antonia having supper with her friend Olive. 
She did not reproach 


who had known 


golf and 
Edna alone received the traveler. 





the 


nim; she gave him 


crushed by anxiety 


He said, “‘I’m awfully sorry about this, Edna 


greetir 


g of a 
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Albertson mentioned the Anthor t 
Golden Polly if his 


nes,” 


mo 


Albert 


Moll of 


1 Me 
aid Mr 


ption very good ex 


them. Mr 
rious Ey 
**She’s 


by Albertson 


iis 
called both 


You've 


i mean.”” “This girl answers her des« 
I t beer a 


it the cor 


Golder 


hovering 


\ 


ud ar 
it the 
son's suspici » writer of in- 

manners, the 


teresting letters 


ailing 


getting 
rhe 


rreeable aside from the pearls, 
| t Wood odaded Had t Ii 
d him 


had a disag 


She raised her 


la 


time 


uller 


eves 


Mo 


ll the weeks [1 


ide; ) ! ‘ 


! 


uu 


- 
letter al 


I 


so that 
ame 


rign him not a littl 
i 


ind; but 


with het! 


“If only 


not 


and clung ro 
denth 


had rigued 
effect of her 


ind & 


‘I think 
“a 
*“We'y 


how 


i thief o @ until she 


free to I 


ut of my hous 
4 woman | 


h 
» get 


wn te 


ty 
u 


wanted him t 


t 


I'll 4 


al 


al 
OW w? ey 


? 


l wa rn é 
my valuables i intuition 
woke 


allowed to follow it.” 
answer 


d appea 


Oddly 


i 
i re 


been wait 
"ll act 


uu KNOW 


j 
t 
him 


Mr 


? 
in at 


ted 


that you've left Mexi 


a word to Say 
n contror wi 


the 


ot 
man, she whe 


Was \ 


ixeter, who was sitting, as her cust: 
I It tl } sitting for 
I had led to the that 


T opportunity 


the detective nead 


notion, ve 


} 


engaged in watching 
is deep rich voles “I'd speak her 


Mr. Wood 
world for 
If | was 
We 

( 


ne 
m Was ol an on in 
never does any 


Kindness 
pu this 


especially 


was 1 
t theory t ir | e 
hardly dared t 


at 


Waiting ther 


you'd better yuve him 


t 


here 
nave you dead to righ 


I'd 


i to a confederate to help you 
and make 


t 
I rit ay 


Os 
veryone Mr 
speech to Mrs. Conway without success, 
Mr. Wood was not really going 


spatchec 
tall, gray haired man of the utmost come across ome ac . 
een Improved by a Taith- easy for ¢ iberts¢ had already recom 
ind 


feet we ex 


id have t 
ed this 
eemed to him tl 
it 

turned 


mend 
it 

to make 
Ay Anthony 

He Mr 

people’s manner when they 
the plaz 


s ¢ 


n 
at 


ly dozen, and 
had a calm, grand manner and 


toward 


now 
better 


straight. Don 

‘Indeed | 
neck from the 
irned her 1 


traordina 
was extremely it all 
noncommittally 


} is 


attitude 
in sending to jail. 
it the car- 


nis 
aid rather 


Albertso 


are doing something 


valrous 
he was engaged 
thony of 


bitterly 


from n quietly as some 


\ , 


even ose 
impor 


the 


the walrus 
for the oysters 
( Mr Alber 
that sweet young creature as he detailed the 
st he The burglaries 
the fact t had in- 
having combination of the the fact 
Conway had ed the pearls ir safe and 
N Exeter had gone to the safe afterward; the 

is f Miss Exeter in Mrs. Conway’ 
yom during the 1 before the robbery, and, of course, 
It had of Mr. 
sald — the ) her 
had been 


had origina 


while he 
top t yur 


melted 


stood a moment 


IKE 


SO 
crossing l 
to see you,” 


Antonia 
I feel every 
and 


othe 


tant and, 

the st 

The had 
lo 


those who | 


largest siz tson 
of eps 
ht shoulder, an smi 


it 


’ ul 
> 


t} 


le 


nt the 


ass of evidence agair r 
ve the sez had at 
th shoes She 


the 


at 


t She 
round the ir 
ture 


The 


gray 


with a ge 


in wit 


on since her coming; 
ment an extraordinary beauty 
then 

t 


li color 


safe; 
1 Wa 
‘ 


the 


oO 
them except 


the 
there was a grayish li 


as pink graceful 


But st 

clothe 

Anthony 
Not! 


problem 


lock horizor 
and gray, shadows 
ill ditlere 


the 
other 


1; 

11s 

‘ dune rt come 
rm Wa 


appearan 
r} 


ight 
h, 


the 


mind 


my 


Ant 


it 

ted 
h iti 
isengage d He 


d he 


Pade 


5 


dune rew! 
flotsam and 
Anthony 


ib 

largely a matter form, smoot with a 
ntere 

‘ ‘ put 


of hi 
k to them all to 
sent Wood the name 
that their Miss Exeter 
So far they had not 


is been 
to look up beac ve to the was 
jetsam of of life with hi 


nd that 
of gov 

had 
been 
womatr had 
had a P on 


i 


sending men : 
and lumber and all the 
ufficiently « 


or 
n 


It 


whict 


a sno t the 
Immediately in front of was a large rose-c¢ 
was obliged to go ar a few words wv 


parasol, the owner of which had evident! 


ir it 


forgotter 
a 


Continued on 


proot 
ry for i no now Cou 


st use Nothir 


p ofa white 


offer 
! tho 1 


could 
ried and gone to Canada 


nesses 
it M al 


ak 
not the 


g appeared be 


lignite 
lip 


neath it but the t 


any niorn who 
a ng ] led wr 


he ents 5 
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On 


“Look Here, Uncie Anthony,'' He Said, “Did You Know What is Coin ia 
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the world eve! 
little girl with a curl 
her forehead \ 
phonograph records, I w 
sbituary columns will | lost three pounds wi 
} t the WY t law 


d; although ir 





want to lose merely | 


ich records being played 
thetie gir edly in the apartment acro 
ers and Despite this commenda! 
idmitted reduce, the American 


is decreasing about as 1 
JB JR Letters all IL esillie G ]/ ] > YX) German national debt 
DY LAVMNNOMGa LeSUe OQuUQIMMNGIM — well, 1 briefty stated th 

¥ a head of this article wher 

RATED BY =a. -MENTHAL most people go little fu 

want and to wish to reduc 
Fortunately, the public has come to a knowledg i elaborate th declaration in due time lr} 


weeping revolt has begun against King Corpulence and — of the man who is overweight is something 
heavy councilors, Major Embonpoint, Major Flabbi But what can 1 do? [have tried many 
and General Sluggishness. It may be accounted for reduce. Once, for three long weeks, I literally 
y the aforementioned boyish-form mode, which appeals to elf, and | did manage to take off a lot of weig! 
declared that the imuat iman vanity and the natural yearning for that which i me weak and ill, and in order to regain my strengt 
hould hardly be so unkind as to it; but since the ineipience of the revolt can be directly had to regain my poundage. Another time I trie 
ng whom I have so many friend traced to the World War period, it is more probably Don’t say that I didn’t enter into it with the proper 
is getting fat And in making thi another of the drastic reactions of that conflict because I did. Why, the very first day I put 
at | shall meet with few challenge Whatever the cause, the result is a well-meant thougl hour of serious, strenuous work. But it nearly 
ince down at hi or her own too usually abortive effort to reduce, to consummate the 
and admit it to be true wholesome desire to be able to wear again the slim-waisted Lugubrious Tales of Fat and Thin 
garments of yesteryeer. There are enough young womer 
A Sweeping Revolt who have not yet grown stout -though they are beginning “ TT’ MAY be all right for you young slim fellows, but it pu 
to worry about the possibility—-to arouse a competitive me in bed for a solid week; and in that week I gained a 
vy feel that they can safely contradi antagonism in less fortunate wives; and there are enougl few more pounds. Then I tried lighter exercise I tox 


he underweight As a consequence, when the weather permits. But I don’t 
that of the before-and-after ! 2s 


underweight; but, speaki: ally ; trim young men to awaken the envy of paunchy husband golf. Why, even now I play a round or two every Saturda 


‘ i lose weight; I’m even gaining! 
verweight, and ely the prevailing pictures adorn it The plea of the man who is 
sh-form mode was inaugurated to greater number the 





weight is similar, if antithetical 
sternate the many rather than to advertising col “T have tried to build uy 
the few umns; dieting, ever latter. ‘“‘I tried living a lazy, 
Y I rticle deals not self-inflicted starva life, so far as it was possi 
and the pound tion, is rampant great deal and ate fatter 
drank quarts of milk anc 
ry But the weight is graphs of the nation bell day. The result was that I 
rograph of human ills, and the **One-two-three-four” i the sight of milk or potatoes 
nger and other condiments which to martial music my stomach was completely disorgar 


already dramat and the phono 


lly express a state of physical and 1 am neither disposed nor 4 did gain a few pounds, but it mace 
|-being seldom enter into the sea \ qualified to attest to the potency and I soon lost what I had gained.’ 
fat or the too thin individual of those methods of weight re Each of these individuals would 1 


i 
} 


he preservation of duction which are commercially his efforts and resign himself to 











of the preservatior exploited. Some are probal thin fate, consoling himself with t 
related that the very good and some very bad, that any other state of being i mp 
ree ly The?! ent ble i it has heen wit! e\ eryt? 7 Md aif } leve But of eourst 1 t 











We may daily see successful examr 








of this cons nation so devoutly t 
be wished I refer to the protessiona 
pugilist 
' If the layma ant orting 
( eads that Harry Greb, let 
i nas weighed in for | bout wit! 
Johnny Wilson, tipping the scale beam at 
indred 1 fil eight pounds ind he 
members ha r read some three fou 
‘ previou that tl ! Harry Gre 
. vas ente por t g, weighing one 
' hundred and seventy-odd pounds +-well, the 
} 1 a bit flabbergasted, to put 1 
n } in hard blame him wher 
yu msid What he has gone through ir ni 
allure educe | ‘ weight by even so 
ttle a e | 1. Yet Harry Greb 
vit . e of three or four weeks, has 
en ‘ ver tifteen pounds from his body; and, instead of 
weaker r him ive him strength, energy and endur 
e< ght enable him to battle fifteen fast round 
vith the middlewe t AmMpilo f the world and to 
; lefeat hin 
And t re i 1 ul experience to Gre he dog 
: ttle ft ike that whenever he want ) ind not 
’ Ha Greb but every other fighting , the fistic 
f 
| Hard, But Not Impossible 
( 
VAVELL,” reflects the 1: t miraculous, that 
y there t! These men are wizard Ihe 
{ ! ha itched m the witch's caldro me mag 
\ rd Ma Not a bit I it If there were a 
t 1 it ght he bed thu 
{ nr \ 
j I M tha 
| Er t 
k ig ‘ } 
{ . ; : ; : * 
{ ( ‘ Ee , i ‘ 





to } \ I recog e it as the one giver 
1 tt A maker ( 
{ 
| bu f of ‘ 
| be ‘ ! 
‘ { 
NOV pu ype 
\ f f ’ } 
Kee 
! e apphed o the 
t r} ‘ i the purpo f 
‘ e Battlir } 
N ! i ( t ! ( 




















against a 


promin 


privilege of accep 


gz, instead, a percentag 
Iti 
In, at 
ol 
hundred and thirty-five 


receipts 
weigh 
ifternoor 


the fight 


for were he abc 
maximum he 
be a lightweight and t 
could not be considered ; 
As 
posts a forfeit of five 

dollars, this sum to be 


or less: 


figure we 





an evidence of good 








thousa 


certain 


ent con 


tender. He is guar 
anteed forty thou 
and dollars for } 

services, witl the 


t 


e of the 


tipulated that he 


two o'clock in the 


it ‘ 


pound 


ve that 
uuld not 
he tithe 
it stake 


faith he 
nd 


‘ laime d 





by the contender should Smith fail to make the re 
weight. The date of the fight is set for October fir 
four weeks from the day on which the agreement i 
and on this date, September third, Smith weig! ‘ 
dred and forty Ine pounds 

He has acquired the fourteen superfluous pound 
his comparative inactivity since his last | I 
months before During these months } ha 
isted of occasional light workouts in the gymnasiur 
the more usual recreational pursuits of the linary? 
baseball, golf, tennis and similar ort H 

ining, though not out of condition, in the ‘ 
the phrase For Battling Smith, like most moder 
fessional pugilists, living a clean, normal life ‘ 
only too well that championship titles do not long 1 
in the same company with that wicked trio, Wine, W 
ind Song. The additional fourteen pounds, howeve 
ides putting him outside his fighting class would 
the quickness of his action in the ring almo i 
tively as if that much weight in iron were attached 
arms and legs, and his strength and endurance wo 
seriously impaired. From this, some idea may b 
as to what happens to the physical ve and me 
alertness of the average man who is from twenty 
fifty pounds overweight 

Battling Johnny Smith, whose sole object in life 
moment is to attain physical perfection, establ 
training camp. There are a number of permanent 
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catering to professional fighter par 
ticularly in the East, in New Jerse 
and New York State; but important 


enampior 





lo th im} " 
etinue. There 
tends tf all bu ( " 
n e one-third of al 
the | ind whose g ht Use i pro 
portior the decrease f Smith There 
is the traimer who tor the moment is the 
unquestioned ezar of Smit! Inive There 
are three or four sparring partner vho will 
absorb a great deal of p hment at. the 
hands of the champion, consoling themselve 
with the fallacious but inevitable reflectio 
that they will some day meet and defeat him 
ireal battle. There the k, who know 
e Wa to a fighter’ iprema { ugh ni 
i who knows the wa And th the rub 
i masseur with the t ly instead of 
tle ” { ‘ camp ! i ye ‘ t i! eye to 
essential features: Quiet, and for t ePason CO 
removed from a large t el vure @ir 
‘ lit and alt { ice ! t tl ‘ to be 
‘ it the battle arena pood dirt mcd i itr 
fe i ng and hiking. Here are the | juar 
iagymna im equipped with pu bay i 
¥ dumm ‘ t exer er ' i j il 1 
wer team room ind And now 
smith is read t Dey ! relentie impaly 
the fourtee isurping pound 
Getting Down to Work 
yredient of the lormula wt n he draws upor 
and yet ange é ) the ‘ T y) hj 
ked by the average ma But Joh: vs what 
tis ind he also knows that the way to vanquisl 
em\ to put | tt ume t t mmmor 
Muscle-itis is the fighte i express the inca 
{ eve ast \ ta tiilne Y 
is tne tat ! It yn ! 
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AGILE 


She turned to the Sedimentary 
luminosity, regarded it 

‘What is the 
T O WN he inquired, 


who 


troubled 
value ol tl 


PRES with the 





iad 
pastel ti 
alternoon, 


touel 





ive gleam thi 
hopeful cron of 
f 


ustrious house o 


ntimer 





et ee 


=e. 


(Good God! 
ried Pepp 


abi 


rie \ 
Heaven forl 
only 


the cognos: 


now 


morrow 

will be rin 
99 

name 


But 


much 

be lined with go 
de and 
thought of 








‘A Deas 


Friend of Your 


which tantly, a he raised it 


, added ten years to her hould have 


thirty Hler head 


and her liy 


whieh 
ed 
too, for 


nye 
uy, well 
letter to letter 
ighted. Peppi in 
ver thirty but 
nd, she puckered up her liy 
vated a sl 


ten years 


mo with her eyes 
she wa 
ed that she must 

Concluding the 
and knitted her brows and 


moved 
admiration gue 
managed beautifully 
oulder; he stood erect again, shedding her 
with an unclasping of the finger tips, and looked 
through and beyond young Peppi into the limpid depths of 
abstract thought 
Madame is right,” 


ninen 


ome 
said Peppi, bowing 
tarted slightiy, a 


{? She though he recalled 
the 
or, 


titie will be changed,” pursued impeccable 


It suggests a geological epoch aha treatise 
rpuscular theory.’ He smiled, closing his eyes 


handsome, this boy, as one of those evanescent 
of the cinema screen who come shooting up 


1 the d every now and ther 
and then burn out 
You have 


madaine 


to glow for their mo 


the taste 
falling into the patter unaffectedly 

They,” he whispered dis 
about the more 
ther end of the gallery, 
on earth till they 


the per 
ud Peppi 
vet di 


vy, Indicating the 


eptior 


and the courage, 
This one is not covered 


reetl group seasoned 
“will not 
see his name in the critiques.”’ 


You are probably a dear friend of 


masterpieces at the 
know he 
He 
my father hazarded 
i head udden soft laughter, 
teeth, a single dimple and the throat of 
She was not thirty by far-- amended 
young Centimeri, who flushed with a disturbed pleasure 
‘A dear friend of father,”’ she repeated “Oh, 
Peppi! n would love to hear you say that!" 


one 


stole a lo« 


She threw ck her with 
howling her pretty 
aswan. Ul 
youl 
How the doy 
tur » the Sedimentary Light and addressed it 
i the th rson as one does a child ora pet dog: “I 


vant it, ye nust have it! 1] shall have it! It is a 


Father,’ 


She Repeated. “Oh, Peppi! 
ssity of life, of living! To think of 1 
bitter like | ! 


love 
oh, how long ago was 


without posses 
ing it i unrequited Only yesterday 

only yesterday it did 
it. And today, now, I 
I am stricken mad with 
cribe at the thought of leaving 
t. Oh, love can be a great misfortune, Peppi, as you will 
learn as you grow older — unless the ladies are too assiduous 
in their court,’”’ she amended slyly 


yesterday ! 


had not 
demean myself abjectly before it 
a desolation | 


not exist, because I seen 


cannot de 


“And yet,” said the capricious creature, turning a dis 
dainful shoulder on the cornfield, is it there that 
should keep me awake nights? It is academic, yes. It is 
irreproachable It has a tonal quality which, if it 
errs at all, err side of too much. It is delicate 
beautiful and achieved!"’ she recited, beating 
“Bah!” she cried. ‘* What a tongue 
those beef-eating Englishmen yoke on our necks. I choke 
with an emotion I have no words to express ! Let us think 
in French. Orno! You! You shall tell me —in the words of 
a child you, who still see through the glass clearly! Tell 
me, | command you!” 

This last to Peppi with a dramatic gusto that almost 
carried him off his feet He inclined slightly toward her, 
like a diplomat conveying some dread secret under the very 
: of his enemies. 

‘It is the Van Duersen haze,"’ he said 


his lips 


“what 


yes 
son the 
sensitive 


time with one hand 


, Without moving 


She looked up suddenly and he nodded. They were 
silent. Then: ‘There are others?” she asked in a level 
tone. He nodded again, his eyes on the far end of the gal- 
lery. He held up two hands twice, indicating in dumb 
show, eighteen. 

“He has painted no more?” she breathed. 

“No, madame.” 

All with the haze?”’ 

Peppi nodded 
tized her \ 

All with 


she asked with her lips. 
Peppi loved this 
d she was so beautiful, so 
the haze,"’ agreed Peppi. 


cene 


He had hypno- 
Vivacious, so tense. 


How the Doyen Would Love to Hear You 


Say That!’ 
nr 
he had 
pas of ar col nym ry lling 
forty thous: loll: re 
Van Duerser 
haze! He had coin hat phrase on 
That was the 


thought flashed across his brainpan like 


appeaser 
her a 

ppl stole another lool 
Duersen haze. Haze! 
the 

ment secret, the touch 
Chen he was conscious of an inductive kick-b: 
loyen would not beam with paternal pride 
would pinion his handsome son \ a stern look : 
“Ho! A nobody, eh? Let us see this nobody this 
that appeases the passion of a nymph!” 
it with For Father C 
Young Peppi had hung it only ye 


Some fellow who had evidently been peddling it f 


nobody 
, 
Peppi surveyed 


heep’s eyes entimeri had never 


een this daub sterday 
rom gal 
le ry to gallery had pleaded SO earnestly that Peppi, to get 
rid of him, had promised to give it houseroom—in the 
storeroom. Then there appeared a yawning hole in the 
south wall, left by a borrowed Goya 
borrowing that Goya 
not half bad; 
And 
should be standing before it and saying, with a wan sm 
“But—forty thousand dollars!’’—not as if 
effrontery but her 


Sacarelli was 
and this thing had fitted. It wa 
better men had done worse, he told himself 
within twenty-four hours this enchanting creature 
mor 
own passion. 
She opened her bag and dropped in her lorgnet 
shut it with a decisive click 
“Eighteen, you say?” she said, raising her eyes to h 
““Madame,” acquiesced the palpitating Peppi, bowing 
from the hips. 
“And there will never be 
She offered this as a statement of fact. Her tone was 
blithe. Her eyes defied him to deny her. Peppi 
Only for an instant had he slept and dreamed 
“No more?” he repeated, struggling toward the surface, 
“No more,” she said with awful finality. ‘Only a dead 
man can afford to paint like that.” 


any more,” 


started 
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snoved fi 


wi 


Young Centimeri, with the air of Lord Byron nearing t 
end, moved back to his high desk and resumed mechar 
cally his pick-up task of thumbing an old folio to make 
older. But, let alone his mind, he could not even keep | 
thumbs interested in this puerile task which his aug 
parent had commended to him on departing Hle we 
nside and draped himself carele on astone he h whe 
he could bathe his soul in the translucence of the \ 
Duersen haze 

| have some money, from my sainted mother mu 
he, as if communing with the picture, which responded 
hi conndence wit! the calm serenity of a dying 
Kither that woman had hypnotized him or else here v 
omething indeed! He wished for his father Ther 
hoped his father might be delayed in sailing for home 

ass grille opened and Angier del Sol entered 

gier was dressed for an afternoon wedding, as usual B 
he knew pictures. And he had a patter that was like t 
brook, flowing on forever Although he had only or 
and a dressing gown to his name, his wardrobe of adje 
tives was that of a Beau Brumme And he wa dema 
not so much for his opinions as for his fluenc and i 
bility He edited catalogues; he wrote feuilleto f 
magazines printed on heavy paper; and such was | 
cretion that he could accept a confidential comm 
from an approved dealer without prejudice At the pre 
moment he was heaven-sent 

Be ni!” he breathed, a he tapped the n 
Peppi lightly on the shoulder This fledgling coy it 
great sire rather amused the great poseur And Le 
Midor is no more, then”?’’ he said, in the tone of ie W 
knew all but asked nothing 

Pouf!”’ said Peppi, imitating a smoke ring 

Angier decided to sit down, having nothing on hist 
He wa apparently gazing at the haze, but saw nothing 
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| n h the k ely creature 
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v e spoke had ur 
{ re , ‘eee 
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{ , , linge sg nog A 
\ et politely but irrevo 
it requested by the po 
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Mediterranean, for what 
minous reason Peppi knew 
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he urged with boyish in 
petuosity 
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‘But I will tell you 


omething eise, ne 





ing, relenting a lit 





iwning 
ttle fel 


a shabby li 


Ww Pelts of the police 
ing about for volunteer 











ceptibls wa 


as 


ng per 


physically possible for this 


human sleut! 


emotior less 
He 


when 


‘ 


got 
she 





hound a good lool 


at he! 


paused 





nst t the driver 
' he said. “Her 
eyes are 1 by twi 


re too da 








some mote eve Per 
that pleased Nimse mmer 
turned iddeniy on ye y 
ithe which Peppi bore 
Yo ire yrY y or 
1 way ire 
} ” miled the 
\} \ e beginnit 
‘ ‘ j \ f 
Angier | the arm 
he i Via i 
feel 1 tow 1 Per 
! a 
\ Iu 1) j ( 
| ‘ ( ‘ to M 
\“\ 1d 
Refused e mur ‘ 
"} } 
i t ‘ Wa i ’ 
l ‘ Hlow lr 
forty tl 1. What 


ea litt 
ymmiplet 
ec 
pproa 
' 
e st 











With a Jovian Nod 
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7 T talent, if not genius—gifts which justify a large extension back the flood tide of would-be movie stars. When a 
HE SA of the ego chamber of commerce plans to place upon ever envelope 


t his victim ] ( warni outh of the land 


So the swindling stock salesman plays upon h leaving i ity : ! r the 3 
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your lodge or union to are il i reut portunity.’ f iid \ ye a real n ance, if not 


He does not mention the risks of the inve ner »>handi am ‘ } i yvrTey: v Inds Its Way 
caps to success, the probabil thousan 
pect can be made t 
EXCLUSIV omething exceptional 
ing asked to buy, counter ar 
thrown to the wind 
The selling point that one especk 
preferment may in nine hundred ar 
out of a thousand prove the sheerest 
disposes the prospect to bu 
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INDEPENDENCE SQUARE 
PHILADELPHIA, PENNSYLVANIA, U.S.A Penalties of Aggression 


GEORGE HORACE LORIMER, EDITOR pnceomoeny labor has progressed remarka 
Great Britain. This has been due to pr ar 
which make it ImMpos ible for an 
tain popularity, and very largely a 
on the part of able and moderate leaders 
however, is not keeping step with the 
the political wing. The ranks of the 
and the financial outlook is bleak bY 


her Foreign Countrie 
post paid, $6.00 the Yeu ‘ unions can blame the aggre e and 
Order or by Draft « 
adopte dafter the wal Whether there wi: 
for the demands on which tney went out, t! 
doubt that the big strikes of 1920 and 1921 were di 
PHILADELPHIA, JANUARY 19, pe ‘ : : 
Che.miner trike of 1921 was particularl) 
only reduced the striking organization almo 
> tion of insolvency but it involved other union 
Buncombe e. 
degree Hundreds of thousands of worl 
arresting out of employment for the term of the st ¢ Writing in 


wo on Cant, The Nation, A. G. Gardiner estimate at the Amalga 

of religion, mated Engimemen’s and Firemen’ — a Sport and Frenzied Finance 
achments will ulfered the loss of its entire resery alf a millior r 

ermon on Bunk, a ling as a result of the action of the miner ‘h t | y! 


topic already treated. made was in assuming that trade-ur 


LOFESSIONAI rts conti lizzy fin ia 
piral upwal { \ all a miillor 1 has been 
avenues of research for advantages that could have been grat nly at paid to a pugilist for { ! ite receipts o 
a modest tart can be expense ol the classes rital t t » f) last fall’s world baseba ri na iv is { » hundred 
finance postwar depression when the unions res bi housand a game, 
y engineering bodies and tick, and the existing conditions made ilure peak has beer 
te in industry. But of inevitable but obvious The policy of aggression 


f 


nt avoidable waste there is adopted in spite of the opposition and warning of many of | and ball players’ salaries 
extensive than ill-advised labor's ablest leader above the remuneration 
ire entered into nearly al Trade-unionism has not yet recovered from the disasters — presidents and 
geration and inability to of the big strike years. It is estimated that there has been 
f ignorance and vanity a a falling off of more than two million in total memberships agented to death 
only explanation of the — since 1920. Disheartened by unemployment and rebelling addict with the capacity 
wccompanies this whole against union restrictions which make it difficult for the in news t rossip at least 
dividual to eke out an existence during hard times, the n i y to fan his i I in even j npromi 
lay emphasis upon workmen have been deserting their old affiliations The match. He is kept on t rhoo unt fight articles 
swhich are being used unions, as a result, have not been able to recoup the losses are signed He is fed on V Ire { Pa r camps He 
questionable stocks sustained in the general strikes and are today ina condition is told how much beefste: 
vecepted, this almost of impoverishment. The reserves accumulated during Rumors of all kinds run 
or whatever quality years of gradual growth have been dissipated sh. Opinions of al 


universal vogue of There is a lesson to be drawn from the contrast be So it is not str: 


real clew tween labor politically and labor economically. Modera- about a hundred thous: 


it is offered to him as — tion has been the watchword in politics; force, the program — way into the aren: 
member of your com-_ of the trade organizations. : tribute his share of t] lion-d 
ub, lodge or union, it i The newspapers are without a doubt largely 


ned to take advantage of this bloating of professional sports Witl 


Economic Laws . 
weaknesses of human pages to fill every day, porting editor 
and effective way. It is NDER the continued assault of new schools of thought novelty. He seizé n anything that offer 
against which the princi U the old economics of Adam Smith have been sub- tended comment s as keen for spectacular matches as 
Ter no protection jected for some years past to a quite considerable strain. the promoters and fighters themselves. He can press-agent 
ed as when he feels that, Even such a supposedly simple law as that of supply and a one-sided bout into a million-dollar clash. He ballyhooed 
tand discernment, modest demand, accepted by long generations of business men as ~~ the Dempsey-Carpentier fight in TI le of the 


iches. The slow truth from on high, is a favorite target for young intellec- Century’’ when he knew, or should have known, that the 

inhurried operations of | tuals with whom the study of Freud is just as necessary as game Frenchman stood no chance against his opponent. 

e of the primal curse it that of Ricardo Competitive sports and frenzied finance should never 

reble and quadruple in a Sut respect for the hoary old friend is heightened and go hand in hand. We are fast approaching the stage when 
above the common renewed every now and then. The latest demonstration of | championships will be won with check books, and adding 


1 of financial — its force is found in the frantic efforts of Hollywood to turn machines will be of more importance than athletes 
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MAUKIING FRIENDS WITH OUR 
NEIGIETBORS = By David Lawrence 


The New Emtente With Canada amd Mexico 


ATIONS, like individuals, are always seeking new the wea But it has been settled, and without the N N ible | iss the domesti 
cures for old ailments; and old ailments are always injury to national digr yoneithe ide of the Rio Grar vith eact haa nto that 
; cropping up in new place For centuries the Old the kind of a settlement which proves conclusively that il le il ha ene | ton under 
World ha een war alter war germinated by the conta where there’s a will there’s a wa even it ternat al tanding and | fee j t he t attribute 
gious tempers of neighboring peoples. The New World, disputes. And the agreement is not affected it 
\ like the Old, has its opportunities for economic retaliatior by the recent outbreak of revolution for it was ma Quest eign rit ure lu ing up 
and border friction. But it remained for America to devise the Mexican people and not with a particular adr between the Ur ite i and ithern 
a formula for cooperation between immediate neighbors tratior Indeed, both the in and the its" Mexico newt Ihe m Canad lifferent { 
that may some day by example inspire Europe to do have the same objective in external policy and it t he cour m those with Me nentally the 
. likewise idvantage of both factions now more than ever to adoy nvolve the same 
Rare inyvthing new discovered in diplomacy But an attitude toward the United State hi ne with the Che negotiatior with Mexic pened new channels of 
t often an old principle is given a better applicatior For settlement already reached. Its operation may be delayed international intercourse | w have been proposed 
the relatior between Mexico and the United tates, or to some extent but not frustrated i i mu ! { ite tat 
the e hand, and the relatior between the United States The problem of our relations with Canada has be ‘ ind Canada I} ira e and 
i Canada, on the other, are at the moment in process of | conspicuous. The Dominion of Canada is next doo etit Germany They would ave trouble in the Balkar 
histo change An advance has been made in the realm always has been dependent on the British Foreign Office m “et t i t ert 
H of international morality; an advance that carr with ita London in the conduct of relations with the outside work the fact i t i disa ‘ 
tory for reason over coercion in the case of Mexico, and a roundabout process and an artificial barrier separa ! at { hich 
a ance that means in the case of Canada, ever thougha two sovereign peoples who inhabit two-third i the ¢ Continued on Page 48 
lominion of the British Empire, a step forward in achieving North American continent 
! tere irse with the United States Government Frontiers can be imaginary line but the " i 
Six years ago Mexico and the United States began quar furrow 4 trietior sovereignty is a jealou guarded 
y r ya ta principle of vested right a pnase i national posse 
| vereignt which in the Old World might never have ary line may be 






by the domination of the trong over harmful effect or 
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SHORT TURNS AND ENCORES 


? THE MAN who put his c¢ 

. eer Handkerchief Pool and expe: 
out starched and ironed 

THE MAN who exchanged 

neighbor at table, before 

loht dif 


rived, because of asligh 
sectional area in favor of the 
THE Laby who got close en¢ 
to take a snapshot and then di 
her camera needed reloadir 
AN OBLIGING BEAR Who 
until the nerve-racking tas} 
THE Pest who growled a 
the camps, but would 


H 
Jong 


| E gPiget remember, 
1 magic woodlan 
That throbbed beneat 


One far-gone gol 


Do YOu ever drean 


{nd the limpid 


faintl perti 


/ 


Comment of a Country Editor 


 peggeidptet HOLBIRD, who promoted 
(At Golf Club Banquet): ‘‘Say, Boy, Which Club Do You Use Here?” J it, sees grave peril to our ition 
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The popularity of Campbell’s 
Beans is best described in this way : 


Thousands of people all over the 
United States choose Campbell’s 
every time they buy beans. 

You just know there is “something 


different’’ about Campbell’s 
something better. 





Splendid quality beans. Tomato 


| Wi iy Me cE | sauce that is a delight to the taste, 
TH TOMATO SAU | a quickener to the appelite. 
; * 


Every step in preparation and 





CAMOERS 


blending true to the strict Campbell's 





standard of ‘‘only the best’. And 





so the Campbell's Beans on your 
dinner plate today are bound to 


have a deliciousness all their own! 
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A business man’s personal car right down to the 
ground—alive with the efficiency and the vigor so 
highly prized by men of affairs. 

No car could possibly serve better in the continuous 
grind of a man’s daily activities than this Hupmobile 
Two-passenger Coupe. 


Built for precisely the kind of continuous and ex- 
acting service that an energetic man demands. 


Built so well that it pays for itself over and over again 
inthe time and the effort it saves every day of the year. 
Fresh and ready each morning for the new day’s 
work—rain or shine, winter and summer alike. 
Already in use by large numbers of salesmen, doc- 
tors, contractors, and hundreds of others who thank 
their lucky stars for such a car as this. 

Men whoneedacarintheir daily work—and whoknow 


how much they need it—can do no better than to shift 
their burden to this handsome, thrifty Hupmobile. 


/The New 


Hupmobile 


The Car for 
Salesmen Doctors Contractors 


and all those thousands of 
men whose primary need is 
individual transportation 


Doors 32 inches wide windows adjustable 
windshield cle iner windshield ad) istable 


for ventilation 


Ample room under rear deck for a couple 
of husky grips or sample cases pace in icle 
the car, back of the seat, for smaller s ample 
cases, portfolios, physician's kit, and so on. 
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He laughed 
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nervous figure 


well mean to 
“Come “9 
Lisbeth 
“Oh, please!” 
I think he saw her for the 
quite still, his slim, 

suddenly relaxed and quiet 

‘Are you a ghost too?” he asked 

There was I don’t know what secret in 
timacy and gentleness and irony in his 
It made me frantic with helplessness 
She was gazing back at him, grave and 
wistful, one hand pressed against her heart 
in an unconscious gesture of wonder. To 
her he was still someone out of a dream 

‘We'd better get out of this,”’ I said sul 
lenly. “It’s all too silly.” 

He followed us. As we came out into the 
gallery he even passed me and walked at 
Lisbeth’ and I heard him talk easily 
and conversationally to her. He carried off 
his desperate shabbiness—the threadbare 

Norfolk suit, the down-at-heel shoes—as 
though it were most right and natural. 

‘It was a wonderful place, this, before 
the tourists came,” he said. “I could tell 
about it that no one else knows 
Mary and Elizabeth 
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He looked back at me over his shoulders. 

‘My five-times yreat-grandfather was 
one of them,” he said. ‘He saw Elizabeth 
We charcoalers were woodcutters, too, in 
nd we saw a lot. We couldn't 
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| laughed rudely, but somehow I was in 
the wrong again ’-outside the kind of un- 
canny intimacy himself and these 
rooms that were plunged now in a somber 
dusk 

Outside in the courtyard we lingered 
awkwardly. We were seeking something 
final to say to each other. On my side it 
was something violent aggressive. After 
all, he was a trespasser—-I, Euan Fitzroy, 
had the right to throw him out neck and 
crop, and | was strong enough to do it 
and he treated me as of no account. He 
did not even seem to be aware of me, but 
stood with his hands thrust negligently 
into his ragged pockets, and looked at Lis- 
beth’s face, very white and lovely in that 
fairy light. 

And such a sweet, good ghost!"’ he said 

almost to himself. And then with a laugh 
he bent and kissed her cheek 


but we 


between 
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It was done in an instant. Then he was 
off, running with a faunlike grace and speed 
over the grass towards the ruins, I in mad 
hot pursuit. But he was too swift for my 
heavier strength. Once he shouted back at 
me a mocking, not unfriendly shout — and 
I knew that he hadn’t stayed to fight me 
because he guessed that this would tease 
me more. Then he was gone—so utterly 
that the earth might have swallowed him. 
I came back at last, panting and nearer 
tears than I would have cared to own. He 
had insulted Lisbeth and I hadn’t killed 
him. What was the use of defying dragons? 
He had kissed her, lightly and easily. And 
| 

Lisbeth was gone. I burst in upon old 
Hopejoy on the crest of what must have 
seemed a most unreasonable storm. 

“Why—she’s just walked on a little. 
You'll catch her up, Master Evan. She 
told me. I reckon I know the young good- 
for-nothing all right. I ‘eared as ‘ow 'e’d 
come back. His old aunt — Lizzie Smith 
a real respectable body keeps a sweetie 
shop in High Street. Never no good, he 
was. Always larking round like a young 
fox. ’Ow’egotinI don’t know. Ran away 
when he was ten and been round the world, 
they say. In some pretty places, too, I’ll 
warrant —prison, maybe.” 

‘It’s your business to keep such people 
out!’’ I said fiercely, and banged the door 
in his face and ran for all I was worth. At 
the bottom of the hill Lisbeth waited for 
me. I took her roughly by the arm. I was 
so shaken and miserable I hardly knew 
what I was doing. 

“The beast! Oh, Lisbeth, what a beast!” 

“It doesn’t matter. He didn’t touch the 
real me, did he? And somehow I don’t 
think he meant to be horrid. I was just 
just a ghost, as he said. Poor Euan!” 

She slipped her hand into mine and we 
walked on in silence. It was quite dark 
now. Black clouds were rolling down from 
the plain and there was rain in the wind. 
We were both too sad and tired to talk. 
We loved each other and we had never been 
so far apart. 

Such was my 
with her. 


last, my longed-for day 


Vv 


after all—belatedly 

and in astrange guise. It was at the end 
of my second year at Guy’s, One year more 
and I should have been a full-blown doctor. 
Instead I became a soldier. 

I am not writing of the war or of the 
strange things it did to Stoneborough’'s 
quiet people. It is all too near still. There 
is just one scene essential to my story —my 
parting with her. I had said good-by to 
Colonel Gay, frantic and insulting in his 
own helplessness, and we had gone out to- 
gether into the hall. I had never kissed 
her. I had never spoken to her of my love. 
I felt now that I never should. And then 
suddenly it was done. Our eyes met, and as 
though it were the simplest, the most inev- 
itable thing in the world, she put up her 
hands to my face and drew me down to her 
and kissed me. 

“Oh, Euan, God take care of you!” 

We clung to each other. I think on the 
highest plane of passion there are no men 
and women—only human beings —and that 
love, driven to the verge of supreme happi- 
ness or supreme despair, is sexless. Passion 
we both felt. It knitted us together, fused 
us so that for one moment I knew a peace 
which made my whole life, even if it ended 
here in seeming frustration, gloriously worth 
living. I kissed her then as I had dreamed 
of kissing her. I felt her mouth on mine 
touch my eyes, my forehead, in a kind of 
blessing. But my senses were quiet, de- 
manding nothing, keyed to an absolute 
renouncement, 

“Tt will be over soon—in a few weeks. 
Father says it can’t go on.” 

“Of course not. You mustn’t worry. I'll 
be back almost before you know I’ve gone.” 

“I'll write--every day—and send you 
things.” 

“No, no! Just write, so that I know 
Give me something—-your handkerchief. 
I'll wear it in my cap like one of those old 
knights.” 

We tried to laugh. But our cheeks were 
wet. She was aching for me, And yet I 
had to go. And I knew that I was going, 
because in her eyes there was no question 
no choice. Reason—even duty —let alone 
my temper, should have kept me to my 
profession; but I had flung everything to 


MMHE dragon came, 


the winds, because this was the only way 
she knew. 

“Don’t come to the station. 
bear it.’”’ 

“T couldn't either. 

“‘Good-by, Lisbeth.’ 

But one day it would all come right. 
Surely —surely if one loved like this 

I remember, as a kind of anticlimax, 
passing Lizzie Smith’s sweet shop in the 
High Street on the way to the station. The 
lights were out. The rain had driven the 
loungers indoors. I could see a smudgy 
line of ancient dusty sweets under the edge 
of the drawn blind. And in the midst of 
my sick grief the thought of that scare- 
crow, triumphant figure in conjunction with 
this frowzy, respectable little shop made 
me laugh to myself. I wondered where 
John Smith was now. 

‘Why, in jail, probably,” I thought, and 

did not think of him again for four whole 
years. 


I couldn't 


” 


Good-by, Euan. 
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T WILL be a long time before Stone- 

borough forgets its postwar election, if 
only because of the tragedy which marked 
its climax. There was Mackenzie, a Labor 
candidate, who wanted the millennium; and 
Sir Felix Gordon, who wanted the Kaiser’s 
head; and Stoneborough, which had heard 
too much about millenniums, stood by the 
latter gentleman. In addition, Sir Felix 
was one of the men who had won the war 
something in munitions—and he was a 
power in Central America, where he had 
great estates. No carpetbagger either. He 
had taken Abbey Lodge, the biggest house 
outside the Close, and it was discreetly 
understood that once inside the house and 
beyond the reach of the Bribery-and- 
Corruption Act he meant to return good 
will for good will. 

Perhaps it was my shattered arm made 
me perverse. I went Labor, and Colonel 
Gay turned me out of his house and Stone- 
borough turned its back on me—all except 
Aunt Geraldine and Miss Cornelius, who 
told everyone, “It’s just the war, poor 
boy,” though they themselves stood for 
Gordon heart and soul. 

But Lisbeth had said she would be my 
wife. And she was lovelier than ever. 
These few years had developed, not 
changed, her. More than ever she seemed 
to me a woman out of a dream, and I felt 
with a faint sinking of the heart that the 
dearest thing in her-—-that almost mystic 
charm, as though she had only just reached 
the borderland of this world—had some- 
how protected her from the blows that had 
stunned the life and power of happiness 
in me. 

It seemed that we had both forgotten 
John Smith. And then we came upon him 
suddenly in the midst of an election crowd 
high up on an improvised platform—and I 
knew that he had been at the back of my 
mind all the time, like a patch of startling 
color. 

He hadn’t changed much. He had kept 
his slenderness, his faunlike, deceptive air 
of fragility. His clothes were shabby as 
ever, and worn with the same gorgeous 
carelessness that made them the proper and 
seemly dress of a man. The soft hat 
had been thrown on the seat behind him 
and the winter sun drew out a smothered 
fire from the thick brown hair that he wore 
brushed back close to the head. Evidently 
some one in the crowd had challenged 
him. He was in the thick of the fight, and 
the whole poise of his body suggested 
clever fencer, alert and supple, husbanding 
his energy. But his eyes had the look which 
I remembered with a queer clutch at the 
heart. I couldn't have told why it should 
seem to me faintly tragic, for it was daring 
and remorseless and assured, as though he 
knew that the distant thing for which he 
waited was coming to him, allsailsstretched. 

And then suddenly his eyes dropped 
rested on me by accident, came back from 
whatever they had been watching and 
seemed literally to pounce as a hawk 
pounces. He recognized me. But I was 
only a clue. He passed me in a flash. Then 
his whole face changed, softened with a 
queer look of gayety, of triumph, half iron- 
ical, half caressing. It was as though some- 
one he wanted had tried to escape him and 
failed, and that he was amused and touched 
by such a futile, pathetic effort. Involun- 
tarily I turned to Lisbeth too. I felt I had 
to stand between her and the audacious 
intimacy of that stare. It was absurd that 
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my boy’s anger should flare up again. But 
Lisbeth had forgotten me. She stood there, 
intent and still, with that withdrawn look 
which was so troubling, as though her 
heart had gently escaped out of one’s 
hands. 

He had begun to speak again, his hands 
thrust into his sagging pockets, his head 
up. He was not looking at us now, but 
there was an illusive smile about the clean- 
shaven mouth that had nothing to do with 
what he was saying. It made me think of a 
cat that turns away from its victim for a 
moment of pretended indifference. 

“The last interrupter taunts my man 
with being an adventurer. This is my last 
answer. He is an adventurer. That’s why 
I’m backing him. I’m an adventurer. I’ve 
done nothing else but adventure all my life. 
Rot in your vegetable patches if you're 
vegetables, but if you’re living men come 
out and live like men. Adventurer! As 
though that were an insult! Why, what is 
life but an adventure? 

“You think you want peace, that you’re 
sick of war. You're not. You're sick of 
peace already; sick of having to go back to 
the old drudgery that’s so damnably safe 
and profitless. You want to risk your- 
selves for something worth while, with a 
fighting chance. Fighting, in one shape or 
another, is a natural state, and you're 
natural men. Gordon is a fighter, and so 
am I. We started nowhere and we’re com- 
ing out on top. You can come with us—or 
stay where you are.” 

He made a sweeping gesture. The crowd 
fell back from the cart and he jumped 
down, leaving his hat behind, and a pale- 
faced companion to whom the desertion 
seemed disconcertingly unexpected. It was 
such a young, spontaneous movement, but 
yet not young at all. Even that masquer- 
ading seven years before hadn’t been really 
boyish. 

He came straight for me, so purpose- 
fully that there was nothing for it but to 
hold my ground. ‘His expression, his whole 
bearing, was that of capturing an old friend, 
and I had either to carry off a stupid, 
stockish pretense of not remembering or 
laughing back at him. Well, I laughed. 
He made me. When he chose he was like a 
tidal wave. 

““Why, where’s she gone?” he asked 
For Lisbeth had vanished —slipped from 
my side into the crowd without a word. 
My disconcerted face seemed to amuse him 
hugely. ‘“Isn’t it stupid--not even know 
ing her name?”’ he said. 

‘I don’t see any reason why you should,” 
I retorted stiffly. But then I gave it up 
I surrendered, as it were, to the fact of our 
queer relationship—to a sort of inevitabil 
ity that was like fate. 

“You've got a good memory for faces 
anyway,” I added. 

“So have you; a regular pugnacious 
memory. You’re as mad with me as you 
were seven years ago. Let’s go and have it 
out. There’s a quiet spot by the river. I 
owe it you.” Then he saw my arm. “Oh, 
well, I'll let you punch my head. I expect 
you’d do some damage. Damnably strong 
Anyone can see that. That’s why I ran 
away.” 

“Oh, no, it isn’t,” I said. “You ran 
away because you knew it would make me 
madder than anything else.” 

He turned a quick look of appreciation 
on me. 

“There’s something in that, of course. 
I did want to annoy you. You’d annoyed 
me.” 

“T’d like to know why? 

“Well, butting in like that.” 

It seems to me that you did the butt- 
ing,’ I retorted grimly. “The place might 
have belonged to you. 

“That’s what I thought.’” He took me 
by the arm and steered me resolutely out 
of the crowd. “It may seem unreasonable 
to you, but the fact is you intruded. Tell 
me, is she awfully wild with me?” 

He talked as though it had all happened 
yesterday. 

“If you mean 
she be?” 

“*Miss Gay? Thanks. 
her at once like that.” 

“You were a young cad,” I said. “But 
I don’t suppose she remembers it at all.” 

“Oh, yes, she does. And she doesn’t 
think I’m a young cad either. She never 
did. She knew better. It was the only 

(Continued on Page 32) 
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Four-Cylinder Two-Passenger Roadster 
The Standard of Comparison 


HOSE whose needs require a car of the 

roadster type will find this Buick four-cylinder 
roadster with its winter enclosure ideally suited for 
cold weather driving. Its roomy body provides ample 
comfort for two passengers. Large compartments 
afford unusual space for samples and baggage. The 
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‘Don’t. They'll duck you.” 

‘That settles it.” 

‘You're an obstinate devil.” 

Involuntarily we had wandered on, and 
now we stood at Lisbeth’s gate and he 
stopped short. His curious light-blue eyes 
met mine with a whimsical challenge 

**She lives here, doesn’t she?”’ 

“What has she to do with you?” 

‘I want her,” he said simply 

There was an indescribable largeness 
about that answer. And it was imperative 
I felt that this extraordinary love of 
his was not a mere freak of passion, but a 
terrific force in him. 

It drove me to say seriously, ‘It 
her to choose.”’ 

“She has answered His 
frankness was more baffling than any sub- 
tlety. It led you on and led you nowhere 
He glanced up at the little low-roofed 
house sinking to sleep under the twilight, 
and smiled. “L'il pay my first call now 
An election agent can go anywhere. Are 
you coming too?” 

“No, I’m unpopular just now 

“I’m sorry. It'll spoil everything, to 
think of your standing there —shut out of 
paradise.” 

“You're an outrage— an 
I flung back at him. “And I 
could punch your head.”’ 

But in truth I had never liked him as I 
did then. There had been real feeling in his 
voice 

He loved Lisbeth. And so he knew that 
the dim low house contained all the love- 
liness in the world 

He turned, adding casually over his 
shoulder, ‘‘ And if you won’t consider your- 
self, you might consider poor Mackenzie. 
You know you’re a rotten speaker.” 

I lingered for a moment after the door 
had closed upon him. It was true. I did 
feel shut out. And I wanted to go in and 
make my peace and sit by the fire with 
them as in the old days. I wanted dread- 
fully dreadfully, because it was all so dead 
and hopeless —to throw off the self 1 had 
become and be just the self that those two 
had loved and understood. I felt homesick 
as a lost child, and sad as the prodigal 
must have done who knew that, however 
many fatted calves they killed for him, he 
could never be one of his own people again 
never forget what he knew. 

A light sprang up joyfully in the dark 
house. I turned away. 

It was my heart coming back to life again, 
and hurting horribly. 
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| SPOKE that night in the Market Place; 

or rather I tried to speak. But neither 
Mackenzie nor I had a fighting chance. We 
were on the wrong side. We wanted peace, 
and poor Stoneborough, decimated, weary, 
disillusioned, wanted the Kaiser's head. At 
least that was what Felix Gordon told them 
they needed to give them back their dead 
and their peace of mind 

So they stormed our lorry 
mean much harm —a good ducking for us 
in the weir at worst —but they were irre- 
sponsible and out of hand, and I knew that 
once they got us down it would fare badly 
with us. I didn't care. 1 was sick and disil 
lusioned too. The war seemed to have 
killed something vital in me. And Lisbeth 
didn’t understand. She could understand 
my arm’s being smashed. Not the other 
things; not the disgust, the horror, the 
resignation that became apathy and cal 
And I couldn't tell her, and so 
I was losing her. 

Then suddenly some poor crazy fellow 
Hopejoy’s son it was — reeled over the edge 
of our lorry and caught me by the arm. He 
began to twist it, not knowing what he did, 
and hiccuping: 

“Why's my girl chucked me, cap’n? 
Why don’t they give me back my job? I'll 
tell you, because I was an ‘ero and went to 
that bloody war.” 

I could only think of the pain. I went 

with pain. I went down into deep 

of it, clinging to one purpose -not to 
ery out., I did hear a groan. It seemed to 
echo on interminably inside my skull, but 
I don’t believe it was ever uttered. There 
were other men on the lorry now, pushing 
me toward the edge, laughing and shout 
ing. In the midst of all that uproar I seemed 
to hear the snap like a crack of 
thunder 

They would have me down in a minute. 
I was sick and faint and drenched with 
sweat. I wanted it to be over. But young 
Hopejoy had grown quiet. He still held my 
arm, but he was gaping down at it like a 
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frightened child. I suppose there was some- 
thing rather horrible in the feel of the 
thing. 

“Wot’s ’appened, guv’nor?”’ 

“It d-doesn’t matter,” I gasped. “It 
was done before, you know.” 

The whole incident couldn’t have lasted 
more than a second. We were looking each 
other in the eyes. The pain seemed to have 
flung me up onto some high lonely place 
with this man. We saw each other clearly 
for the first time —both bankrupt in every 
thing that mattered, cheated, baffled. It 
wasn’t my pain any more; and his loss was 
mine —everybody’s. I heard myself saying 
in an eager, apologetic sort of way: 

“It doesn’t matter at all—not 
fault, Hopejoy.” 

Ile was crying. I didn’t know what had 
happened. I don’t know now. Things like 
that aren’t to be explained. But they do 
happen. They happened on the road to 
Damascus and they happen to little men in 
a little way perhaps once in a lifetime 
Your head breaks through the clouds. I 
was crazily happy because young Hopejoy 
cried. The black curse had been lifted from 
my mind. The prison door had been flung 
open. I wanted to shout to everyone to 
all these fellow prisoners to come out with 
us. They wanted to smash me up--would 
smash me up perhaps. That didn’t make 
any difference. It was all a stupid mistake 
No use in venting our loss and bitterness 
and disillusionment on one another. There 
was only one way out of this mess—to have 
compassion. I suppose I was beside myself 
with pain and with the wonder of my re- 
lease. That didn’t matter, either, so long 
as one got hold of the truth in time. Why, 
when you come to think of it, it was as old 
us the hills! We'd been talking about it for 
nearly two thousand years anyway, and 
we hadn’t even yet got it into our heads, 
much less our hearts. 

And there in the midst of it all I had a 
vision of Lisbeth. I saw her with the eyes 
of my first love. My heart seemed to rush 
out to meet her. How magnificent, how 
splendid to love like this! What things I 
had to say to her! 

Young Hopejoy was hitting out wildly 
at the faces that came boiling over the 
lorry’s sides. 

“Leave him alone; ‘e 
you blasted idiots! 
his bloody arm!” 

It didn’t help much. They bundled him 
on one side. They had got me between 
them, twisting that wretched limb as 
though it had belonged to a sawdust doll 
Still that strange exalted feeling remained 
like a light shining through a mist of blood 

They let me go. It was like being dropped 
by a whirlwind. I should have fallen if 
young Hopejoy hadn’t caught me round 
the waist. At first I was too dazed to know 
what had happened to distract their atten 
tion from me. Then I saw him. Of course, 
I had known he would come. He couldn't 
keep out of a show like this 

It made me think of a Blake picture. It 
was fantastic and mad—very nearly ab 
surd-—and splendid too. He came riding 
bareback on a huge stallion that he must 
have commandeered in its way from a 
how, for it was trapped with ribbons that 
fluttered gayly like the caparison of a 
knight’s charger. In that mingled flare and 
darkness the beast had a satanic majesty. 
Kven from where I stood I could see the 
menacing eye, the fire that seemed to leap 
from the terrific bronze quarters. I don’t 
know how he controlled it. One hand was 
wound into the plaited mane, the other 
carried an officer’s riding crop 

The two of them came plowing through 
the people like a great leviathan through a 
stormy sea. And they gave way —stam- 
peded treading on another —shout- 
ing fighting to get out of range of those 
deadly hoofs 

He was cursing them, too, and laughing 
I could see his lips moving and the gay ex- 
ultancy of his face. But he was in high 
earnest. A man snatched at him to pull 
him off, and I saw his riding crop come 
down full across the eyes with a ruthless- 
ness that made me, even then, wince all 
over my body. The man went down like a 
blade of corn before the seythe. And after 
that no I 


your 


ain’t no German, 
He’s hurt! I’ve broke 


one 


one tried to stop him 

He came up alongside, maneuvering his 
great beast by heel and hand with an 
amazing power. 

“Get on in front of me!” he ordered. 

I shook my head at him. 

“No, I’m damned if I do!” 

“You'll be damned if you don’t. Don’t 
take an unfair advantage, Fitzroy. You've 
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no right to get yourself killed just to annoy 
me.”” 

Someone urged me from behind. It must 
have been young Hopejoy. Now I came 
to think of it, I didn’t want to be killed 
either. There was something to live for. I 
was alive again. Sut my strength was 
gone. 

“Sorry—don’t think I can manage it. 

“Jump! I'll hold fast.” 

I had a queer, an absolute confidence ir 
him. I made a blundering, headlong effort 
and it was done. He was behind me, hold- 
ing me close to him as though I had been a 
child. I heard the angry shouting change 
its key. They were laughing, too, now 
beginning to cheer even. It had been a 
glorious row. They had meant to chuck me 
into the weir, and now they were glad and 
touched because he had saved me from 
them. 

I don’t remember much of that strange 
ride. I could feel the easy, beautiful move- 
ment of the great beast under me and the 
steady arm about my waist. Presently we 
were in a quiet street. There were people 
about us; but different people, who seemed 
to be sorry and anxious and ashamed, | 
slipped off somehow, lurching against iron 
railings, fighting a deathly sickness. In the 
lamplight I could see the stallion looming 
up like a beast of the Apocalypse, and John 
Smith standing very close to me 

“I’m afraid you’re hurt, Fitzroy.” 

I gave an absurd, cracked little laug! 
tather funny, isn’t it? Ty 

the Great War, and then nearly 

killed in an election.” 

I knew I was going. I wanted : 
something about Lisbeth—that she was 
not to be frightened—that everything was 
going to be all right now. My voice died 
in my throat. I saw John Smith’s face 
close to mine. I was submerged in the sud- 
den knowledge that whatever happened to 
us two I'd love this man 

I suppose I pitched into hi 
don’t remember. 
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HE next thing I knew clearly was tha 

my good-for-nothing arm had been cut 
off and that Felix Gordon was dead 
murdered in his own garden. And John 
Smith lay in Stoneborough jail awaiting 
trial. 

Gradually, as I grew stronger, the whole 
story was made clear to me. It seemed 
that in Quetzelango a certain ex-President 
Marreno had returned to power over th 
bodies of his old persecutors. Individually 
he reclaimed a certain vast property —the 
San Juan Finca and prospective gold mine 
which had been conceded to one Sir Felix 
Gordon by Marreno’s 
of gratitude for services rendered 
unexpected result that in far-off 
borough — which would have been hard put 
to it to place Quetzelango on the map 
many people had lost all the y had to lose, 
and even more. 

Not that Sir bribed 
Stoneborough bribed 
him. For what was more natural than that 
they should want to put their money in a 
concern to which their prospective member 
owed at least part of his obvious affluence 
True, it was only a small with 
Sir Felix as chairman and a few unpro- 
nounceable Quetzelangos on the board. But 
hadn’t the government knighted him for 
war service? Wasn't that guaranty enough? 
True also that ,the 
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All the better for the 
few chosen friends and supporters wl 
let in 

Actually, half Stoneborough was let in 
including Aunt Geraldine and Colonel Gay. 
It was Miss Cornelius who, as my 
abating fever made it safe, told me how 
Aunt Geraldine, with all the sporting blood 
of our race on fire, had plunged secretly 
and recklessly, blinded by the vision of a 
Fitzroy once more in Old Stoneborough 
where he belonged. And now nothing was 
left. 

‘Your 
near you 
feels she’s had a hand in something dis- 
honorable. She says if it had only been 
horses--betting, you know. Lots of Fitz- 
roys were ruined that way. You must be 
very kind to her, Euan. It’s almost broken 
her heart.” 

‘You leave her to me,” I said 

There had been, I understood, a terrible 
meeting of Gordon's shareholders, who 
recognized one another with bitter astonish- 
ment; but there was nothing to be done. 
Legally Sir Felix was out of reach. He had 
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In one process, now— 
Scour and also Purify 


—with Sunbrite, the 
“double action” cleanser 


HE old way was toscour and polish 

the kitchenware as one job; then 
to sweeten and purify it, when neces- 
sary, aS another separate process. 


The new way is to do both in a 
single cleansing process with Sunbrite, 
the double action cleanser, which 
not only scours and polishes but also 
sweetens and purifies. 


In Sunbrite are all the elements ofa 
good scouring powder—just enough 
abrasive to remove stains and hardened 
particles without scratching. But this 
is only half of Sunbrite’s cleansing 
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power—for in its composition there is 
also a sweetening, purifying action 
which destroys all clinging odors. 


Double action—yet the cost of 
Sunbrite is so little; much less than 
you often pay for just an ordinary 
cleanser! And a United Profit Shar- 
ing Coupon is attached to every can. 


For all cleansing in kitchen and bath- 
room—not only to keep things scoured 
bright and clean but to keep them sweet 
and free from all stale and unpleasant 
odors! Enjoy the economy of Sunbrite’s 
double action in work and cost. 
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not given anyone money. He had not per- 
sonally accepted any. Certainly nobody 
had had anything in return. And, as he 
very reasonably argued, it was impossible 
to hold any individual responsible for 
Quetzelango’s periodical upheavals. For 
that matter, wasn’t he himself the chief 
sufferer? His property had fallen into the 
hands of rebels, and unless the British Gov- 
ernment intervened, which was improbable, 
there it was likely to remain. Shares in it 
were worth so much paper 

On the other hand, Sir Felix said, if the 
meeting passed a vote of confidence in him 
he would pledge himself to an immediate 
journey to Quetzelango, where he would 
treat with Marreno for the best terms pos- 
ible. The vote of confidence was passed by 
a sullen, helpless majority 

John Smith had had no part in all this 
It was known that after my spectacular 
rescue he had been dismissed from Gordon’s 
service, 

Then the tragedy. Felix Gordon, who 
had weathered the bloodiest periods of 
Quetzelango’s history, met a violent death 
in & peaceful English garden. At whose 
hands? Official suspicion pointed in one 
direction. On the night following that 
shareholders’ meeting John Smith had had 
a last interview with Gordon. Aghast serv 
ants testified to the bitterness and noisi 
ness of its character—at least as far as 
“Gordon was concerned. Smith, it seemed, 
had spoken very quietly, offering two alter 
natives—either this or that the listeners 
could not specify the actual terms. What 
ever they were, Gordon had refused them 
violently and had even gone to the door 
with his visitor as though he couldn't trust 
him out of his sight, shouting denuncia 
tions. And John Smith had said nothing 

That night Gordon was to have gone up 
to town by the last train. He had been 
called earlier in the day by telegram. The 
servants actually saw him leave the house 
He was found the next morning on the pri 
vate footpath which led from his garden to 
the station. Medical evidence proved that 
death had taken place several hours before 
As to the cause of death, he had been shot 
clean through the forehead, apparently 
with his own revolver, which he held loosely 
in one outstretched hand. But suicide was 
practically ruled out. The ground all round 
the body was churned up by a prolonged 
and frightful struggle 

The servants had heard nothing. Their 
quarters were at the other side of the house, 
and the footpath was a lonely stretch, 
fringed by trees which might easily have 
smothered even a revolver shot 

There were three chief witnesses. The 
first, a young newly joined constable, swore 
he had met John Smith close on midnight 
coming out of a side road which adjoined 
Gordon’s house. He had been hatless, and 
under the lamplight his face had been dis- 
tinetly visible. According to this witness, 
he wore a suit of gray tweeds, and was calm 
and unhurried as any man might be who 
had gone for a late stroll. Still, a stroll at 
midnight is unusual, and the young con 
stable made a note of the encounter. On 
the other side was Aunt Lizzie and her little 
servant and shop assistant, Annie Roberts 
Both swore that the prisoner had had sup 
per at home and had gone to his room early 
and had stayed there. Aunt Lizzie had 
locked and barred the only exit, through 
the shop, with her own hands; and Annie 
Roberts, whose cubby-hole adjoined the 
front door, and who had been kept awake 
hy toothache, swore that no one, however 
stealthily, could have got out without her 
knowledge. 

John Smith's room was at the top of the 
house, a forty foot drop. The window looked 
out on a side street. Even the prosecution 
did not suggest it as an exit, much less a 
possible entry 

The two women swore that John Smith 
did not own a gray suit, and no such thing 
was found in his possession. They held 
their ground stolidly. They were the wit- 
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UT there was no defense. That was his 

) inevitable dramatic gesture At the 
police-court proceedings, so they told me, 
he had merely shrugged with good-humored 
patience, At the trial he spoke once, not 
to the judge but to the jury, turning swiftly 
to them with such a nearing of power and 
resoluteness that they had flinched as though 
before the flash of a drawn sword. 

“T am not guilty!" 

Thereafter he did not speak again. 
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No counsel fought for him. There were 
able men all over the country ready to take 
up his case for the mere glory of figuring on 
his side, for he drew even people who had 
never seen him. But he refused their help. 
He was not insolent or even indifferent. 
His attitude was logical to the point of 
foolhardiness If he was innocent, then 
there was no need for him or anyone else to 
fight. It was the business of the prosecu 
tion to prove a lie to be truth, if they could. 

And gradually the consummate cleverness 
of that stand began to dawn on us all 
The prosecution, thrown out of its stride, 
grew angry, nagged, scolded, goaded; be- 
gan to overstep the limits of legitimate 
insinuation and had to be pulled up short 
by the judge himself. It flung itself, im- 
potent and baffled, against that silence. It 
began to symbolize to the men and women 
who listened in tense judgment a malicious 
unfairness, an unsporting effort to weight 
the scales. Once at least, after a cross 
examination in which by hint and innuendo 
counsel had tried to implant damning sug 
gestions in the jury’s mind, I saw that be 
wigged gentleman swing round upon the 
prisoner, hand on hip, his legal face made 
sneering by its very expressionlessness. One 
could almost hear the unuttered taunt: 

“Now go into the witness box, if you 
dare!” 

And John Smith had made no sign. He 
stood there —he stood tirelessly throughout 
the trial his eyes fixed on things beyond 
the judge great absorbing things, one im 
agined, It was as though he had not heard 
or seen 

But now, looking bac] 
vivid days, I know that he was aware of 
ebb and flow of feeling in that court | 
helieve that for the first time in his life, 
perhaps, he drew upon all the reserves of 
power that he po joyfully, exult 
ingly, as he felt us by one come under 
his mastery until that whole court turned 
toward him as toward a fierce, intoxicating 
light. Hardest of all he must have fought 
when the witnesses gave their testimony 
He did not look at them. But Aunt Lizzie, a 
frail, frightened old woman, grew brave and 
convincing under a cruel cross-examination; 
and Annie Roberts, slow of mind and 
speech, flashed out a spirited answer or two; 
and the young constable, who had been 
glib and convinced at the preliminary pro 
ceedings, began to waver and throw telltale 
glances at that impassive face 

There was the question of John Smith's 
life. Not even the prosecution, do what it 
might, could stifle our knowledge of that 
almost unique war record. He had come 
from the ends of the earth to fight. He had 
risen from the ranks He had been deco 
rated with every order that a soldier dreams 
of. He had come through unwounded 
and that told for him, in some odd way, as 
though it were an instinctively accepted 
proof of the man’s magnificent right to 
survival As to his life before the war 
silence again. No one could speak of that 
with authority except himself, and he did 
Gordon might have spoken. It was 
known that Gordon and he had worked 
together in Quetzelango. But Gordon was 
dead 

Motive? His dismissal The breaking 
of Gordon's promise of a post at the 
Juan mine? Inadequate. The whole life and 
bearing of the man discounted an act of 
reckless anger The quarrel? No one knew 
its cause. Nothing in Gordon’s papers 
gave a clew to any serious reason for their 
rupture. There were many people in Stone 
borough who had better reasons for venge- 
ance. That fact did not transpire. There 
was no counsel for the defense to point to 
it. It was none the less known to us all 

And yet -and this was the strangest 
thing —I do not think that in the minds of 
any one of us John Smith was innocent 
Perhaps that lay in his very nature. There 
are men and women with whom the word 
‘innocency”’ can never be associated. In- 
stinctively we know that they are the very 
root of all action 

In those three days he only looked 
towards us twice once, as I have de- 
scribed, at the very end; and the first time 
of all, when he came up from the cells and 
stood clear of the two warders, like a man 
throwing off a degrading touch, and faced 
the court. He bowed gravely, with a subtle 
grace, to the judge; then turned to where 
we sat. He saw me, and | thought a queer 
pleasure came into face, and then 
Lisbeth. 

That lock seemed to me interminable 
I felt that everyone in that court must have 
seen what was in his eyes. He was a fighter 
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in the arena, whose life hung on his cour- 
age, saluting openly the woman he loved. 

And Lisbeth herself? I dared not even 
think of her. I was afraid. 

People wondered to see her there. They 
were shocked even. This fair young girl in 
this yellow, airless court, the scene of so 
much pettifogging human error, hurt and 
worried them like a flower growing reso- 
lutely and innocently from a dungheap 
They thought, no doubt, that we ought to 
have kept her away; but then they did not 
know. To them she was still a child who 
in a wonderful and lovely way had kept 
the look of a child’s unearthly innocence 
They did not understand that upper lip 
and its gentle sternness. 

Heaven knew if I could have saved her 
from that time I would have done so. I 
she had said then “Marry me” I would 
have carried her off to the other side of the 
world. Though I was deadly weak still, 
and my arm—what was left of it —hurt 
as though an animal with blunt fangs were 
gnawing at it day and night, I did plead 
with her. I pleaded for myself with a roug! 
egoism that brought a puzzled look into 
her eyes, as though a friend had become a 
stranger. And I was even in 
that moment, of a sad amusement. Hadn't 
known I was human—a man who 
wanted things desperately? No, probably 
not. How should she know? I had 
back too much--in my romantic reverence 
of her hidden too much. It hadn't 
wise; it hadn't fair. Well 
had to know now what it meant to love her 
as I did 

“T’ve loved you since I was a chil 
wanted you as my wife since I've 
man. There never has been anyone else 
inmylifebut you. There never willbe. But 
I've waited long enough too long. That 
kind of thing can begin to fester. There car 
be no reason on earth why you shouldn't 
marry me - except one i 

I caught a gleam then of that other Lis- 
beth — that Lisbeth who once she saw the 
truth and the right would follow it with a 
terrible fearlessness 

“What is that, Euan?” 

“That you don’t love me.” 

“But I do--I do!” 

It was a cry of 
against something too much 
for her I held her to me 
strength I had. I her 
face with the desire of years 
beastly I seemed to myself a moment 
afterwards. For she lay against me with 
closed eyes like a dead child. But I would 
not let her go 

**Marry me—marry me, Lisbeth 
love me you must,” 

She raised herself. She stood back from 
me a little, not as though she wanted to 
but so that we could look 
other in the face. And her eyes made me 
think with a start of pain of 
For they had that same ice-blue 
them. Only they hid no mystery 
the mystery of great goodnes 

“Tl can’t; not now. When it’s all over 
I promise you. It would be cowardly — like 
running away.” 

I did not know clearly what she meant 
It was significant that I did not ask her 
Nor did I plead with her agair For the 
first time a definite fear was stirring in me 
A man might come to life too late 

We sat three days in that dingy 
But towards the end of that last day | 
hardly listened. I heard, without under 
standing, the waspish periods of the prose 
cution. And then the judge spoke, and the 
jury’s faces pet red up whitely expression- 
lessly. His voice made a far-off murmur 
broken by a dry cough and the rustle of his 
notes: 

His duty —to 
them —as to the law 
minds from prejudice 
impartial 
crime — manslaughter; 
would have to consider reliability of the 
witnesses —a_ difficult made more 
difficult by the prisoner himself 

And here the sunken eyes lifted and rested 
on that baffling figure with a kind of queru- 
lous wonder 

Then, too 
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Case 


essential to put aside —per- 
sonal feeling —the records of the two men 
the dead and the living —immaterial in the 
eyes of justice they were people of com- 
mon sense--it was in their hands 

Presently the stream trickled 
lence. His voice lifted: 

“Members of the jury, you will retire to 
consider your verdict.” 
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The steadily increasing demand for enclosed cars is 
rightly attributed, first, to the buyer’s recognition of 
the greater utility of the closed car, and, second, to the 
production by Fisher of closed bodies of such beauty, 
convenience and durability that they have changed 
the conception of motoring comfort. Fisher products 
are distinguished by the emblem— Body by Fisher. 
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And they had risen from their places, 
and after that strange moment of suspense 
leaving us like forgotten mario- 
nettes in a dingy box. 


x 


IGHTS sprang up. They floated in the 
yellow air like marsh gas over foul 
water. A sigh that was half a groan sank 
into an appalled ares. A door opened. 
They had come back at last, shuffling into 
their pen, and we craned forward trying 
to read what must surely be written. But 
their faces were studiously expressionless. 
John Smith had come up out of the dark, 
the warders close at his heels like great 
bulldogs, and waited, his hands rested on 
the dock rails, loose clasped and tranquil. 
He seemed to be standing alone and high 
up above the ground fog which enveloped 
us in a blurring mantle, so sharp-drawn 
that I had a poignant sense of unreality, as 
though I myself, the people round me, had 
disintegrated into drifting wraiths of mere 
emotion and instinct. 

But he was hard and real, the substance 
ef him close knit by an integral purpose. 
He was the one free man among us all, be- 

cause he wasn’t afraid. 

A sharp triple rap from the usher’s wand, 
like the knocking in a French theater be- 
fore the curtain rises. The judge came out 
of his door upon the dais. We stood up 
again, with the rustling sound of wind 
among dead leaves. He was fumbling nerv- 
ously with his red robes, and I had one of 
these ghastly comic twists of thought 
which pounce on us like imps to ridicule the 
big moments of our iives. I thought of a 
panic-stricken bridegroom fumbling for the 
ring. But it was the black cap of which he 

yas making sure. 

I felt Lisbeth let go my hand and stand 
alone. 

The foreman turned towards the judge. 
The judge bent his head. He was very 
deaf. He must have been afraid of making 
some terrible mistake. 

“We ll, gentlemen?” 

“Not guilty, my lord.” 

We were on our feet simultaneously. 
The judge receded, dwindled. He had no 
power now. We were like people struggling 
out of a nightmare, making queer strangled 
sounds that exploded an instant later 
miraculously beyond the walls of the 
court into a dull roar of triumph. There 
was a man near me crying openly, stammer- 
ing, waving, fighting for coherent expres- 
sion, as though he himself had escaped 
death. The judge made fretful gestures 
He was almost inaudible 

- a disgrace.’’ He would have 
court cleared. 

Then later, more clearly and for the first 
time with the genuine feeling of a man: 
si a verdict in which I heartily con 
cura relief to set at liberty a brave and 
honorable soldier whose fellow citizens 
have cleared him from the suspicion of a 
hideous crime.” 

It was over. The prosecuting counsel 
gathered up his papers with a sudden air 
of bored detachment. The relentless pur 
suit had been nothing more, after all, than 
a piece of habitual play acting. There was 
no reason why he and the late prisoner 
should not dine together in perfect amity. 

People were surging over the barriers 
I saw the colonel hold up his hand to John 
Smith. He did not take it. Heseemec not 
to see it, but to be still intent on his own 
vision. A warder touched him on the 
arm--not authoritatively now, but defer 
entially, as one might re mind a gentleman 
of some lapse into forgetfulness. But he 
did not move, 

“My lord, I 
make ” 

He was speaking at last His voice, 
rather high-pitched and metallic, struck us 
into silence. We hung towards him 
pended, fascinated. 

The judge himself, halfway towards the 
door, turned back. 

“My lord, I killed Felix Gordon. The 
witnesses spoke the truth as far as they 
knew it. There are many ways of leaving 
and reéntering a house to a man who is 
active and has a steady head. I killed him 
fairly. My reasons I shall give, in full and 
at the right time and to those whom they 
concern. He had double-crossed us all. 
I knew and had proof, but he had kept him- 
I had worked 
for him. 1 was responsible to my friends 
and fellow citizens whom he had ruined. 
I offered him the choice of making restitu- 
He chose 


the 


have a_ statement to 


sus- 
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He was armed and I was not, 
and he knew it. And so I killed him.” 

He waited a moment. He had a com- 
pelling dignity which saved him from the 
taint of melodrama. He added in a low 
tone: 

“T do not make this statement out of 
any desire for sensation but because my 
church demands a public acknowledgment 
of my action before she can absolve me. 
That’s all.” 

He turned, motioning the two warders 
on one side, and passed out between them 
into the open court. 


to fight. 


xI 


HEY carried him shoulder-high through 

the Market Place. We saw him for a 
moment riding the heads of that crowd, 
and though he smiled a little, it was with- 
out either exultation or relief. One would 
have said that he had done with the whole 
incident and that his mind was already 
working in the future. 

We made our own way home with diffi- 
culty, pushing the colonel’s chair—for he 
was too lame now to walk more than a few 
steps-—-through side streets, where strag- 
glers rg us to ask “Is it true?” and 
to exclaim “ Well, upon my word, did you 
ever hear the like of it!’’ with a half-amused, 
half-shocked grimace as though tickled 
at the thought that a man might play 
such hanky-panky with our solemn English 
law. And the colonel nodded and stam- 
mered, ‘Yes, you can’t try a man twice 
in this country. He’s safe, and I’m damn 
glad.” 

Presently Lisbeth and I were alone in his 
library. The colonel himself, like a child 
that has torn its emotions to tatters, had 
been got to bed, and I had waited for her, 
pacing the dimly lit room and touching the 
little things that belonged to her as though 
there were magic in them. At last she 
came. We looked at each other. We had 
too much to say. There seemed no begin 
ning. All the way here we had not spoken, 
and now our silence lingered on like a hate- 
ful, baffling intruder. She came and stood 
opposite me by the fire, gazing down into 
the glow, her red-gold head resting on her 
hand in a pose so poignantly familiar, so 
dear, that almost my heart rose to my lips 
I felt that in another moment I might find 
things to say to her that would release us 
both. And then I suppose physical 
pain and weariness, however much one dis 
regards them, secretly undermine a man’s 
self-control, his very judgment. I laughed. 
The sound of that laugh was detestable. I 
saw her start a little. My heart sickened. 
I had checked and thwarted that splendid 
impulse, and now I could only blunder 
from bad to worse, like a frightened fool. 
Her eyes rested on me and I felt their 
dangerous steadiness. 

I plunged headlong 

“I’m sorry. Only I’ve just seen the 
funny side—there is one to most things 
There were we, stiff with the horror and 
tragedy of it all, and he must have been 
laughing up his sleeve at us —at everybody, 
at the law and the judge, at dear old 
Father MeGroarty himself. I can guess 
what McGroarty said: ‘My son, there can 
be no forgiveness without public acknow] 
edgment of your act.’ Well, he has acknowl 
edged it- handsomely.” 

| could see myself, a dark, thick-set fel- 
low, maimed a little in mind and body, a 
stranger to both of us. She asked in a low 
voice 

‘Do you think of 
murderer, Euan?” 

“Not a common 
But he’s killed a man. 
from that.” 

‘Is killing always murder? You killed 
men in ‘the war. And he killed people, too, 
and was decorated for it. He killed men in 
Quetzelango. He told us about it. You 
didn’t think of him as a murderer then.” 

“Surely there’s all the difference in the 
world,” I retorted; ‘‘a difference of motive 
anyws I didn’t kill Germans for my own 
sake. Nor did heat least, I suppose not. 
In Quetzelango there doesn’t seem to be 
any law except jungle law.” 

She answered me swiftly. 

“And he didn’t kill Gordon either for 
his own sake. And our law isn’t of any use. 
It doesn’t punish bad men who ruin people 
who trusted them. And he did give Gordon 
a chance, and risked his own life.” 

“T don’t believe he’s ever risked any- 
thing. He’s always known what he could 
do.” That was a flash of inspiration. I 
broke off, only to add with a wretched 
superiority I wasn’t feeling, “But you're 


him as a common 


one, heaven knows 
You can’t get away 
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Lisbeth; 


” 


talking nonsense, tilting at the 
whole of our civilization. 

“Perhaps our civilization 
too,”’ she said. 

“Perhaps it is, but it’s all we’ve got. A 
lot of us thought enough of it to die for it.” 
We were both of us angry now, like people 
who speak a different language and blunder 
from one piteous error into another. ‘ Peo- 
ple like Smith try to wreck it, but there’s 
still something of it left—respect for life. 
We've no right, as individuals, to judge 
each other to death as he did. Heaven 
knows it’s taken us long enough to get hold 
of that much. If that goes, everything goes. 
We ‘ll topple back into the Stone Age.” 

“If civilization means that,”’ she said, 
“‘why did you kill one another for it? You 
only respect life when it suits you. I 
know—-I feel that there are bigger things 
than life, and that a man who takes it may 
be doing the greatest thing of all.’ 

The lower part of her face was in the 
light. The upper lip, which somehow still 
kept its sweetness, was as inflexible as iron. 
Once perhaps, I thought wryly, some 
ancestor of hers, as gentle, as compassionate, 
might have burned heretics for their souls’ 
good. But all that didn’t matter now. An 
immeasurable laming sadness had laid itself 
on me. 

By some subconscious road, running be- 
neath all this fierce youthful dogmatizing, 
I had been brought up sharp against a 
truth I would have given a world to have 
escaped from. But it was too late. 

“Lisbeth, you'd justify anything he did.” 

There it was, dragged into the open. Our 
eyes met, and into hers leaped a distress 
that made me almost forget my own. The 
blood had rushed in a dark flood over her 
face and neck, and now receded as swiftly, 
leaving her very pale. Her voice was firm 
rather desperately firm. 

“That’s not true. I’m only trying to be 
fair. What do you want me to do? What 
do you want me to think?” 

‘Dear, | can’t dictate to you. I wouldn't 
if I could. Besides, I don’t know what I 
think myself.” 

Don’t you want me to see him again? 
I won’t if that would make you happy.” 
That sudden docility was piteous. It hurt 
me like the surrender of a naturally proud 
and indepe endent spirit. ‘But I can’t pre- 
tend 

I shook my head. 

“T don’t want you to. I’m not so stupid 
as all that. You've got to judge things for 
yourself, just as I have. W hat’s the use of 
anything to me if you're not free and 
happy?” I thought that she was going to 
lay her hand on mine, and I moved away 
into the shadow, for just then I couldn't 
have borne her touch. I should have been 
ashamed to show how weak I was. ‘‘ Noth- 
ing else matte rs . 

I thought ‘ ‘What matters is that you 
love this man,”’ but if I had said the words 
aloud she . ‘cht have answered yes, for she 
would tell (' # truth, and then I couldn’t 
have dreamed my dreams any more. | 
should have gone away—not kissed her 
again—lost everything that had been the 
color and fire of my life. I was too big a 
coward. 

“Don’t let’s talk of him, L isbeth, After 
all, what does he matter to us? He’s a bird 
of passage—an adventurer. In afew weeks 
he’li be off to the other ends of the earth. 
We'll have peace again.”’ 

I heard her sigh—a tired-out sigh—and 
then the click of the gate and sharp quick 
steps on the gravel path. He was coming. 
I knew—and I knew, too, that she had 
caught her breath and that her hand had 
gone to her breast in that remembered ges- 
ture of wonder. Even as I turned he was 
there in the open doorway, in the glow of 
the firelight. 

They faced each other, and I had a brief 
prophetic vision of these two. It came like 
a flash of lightning and left me in greater 
darkness, but I was to remember it. They 
did belong to each other. Even physically 
there was an affinity between them— some 
rare quality, aérial and clear, like sunlight 
on an Italian hillside. Without moving 
they seemed to come together. And yet 
it wasn’t a fusion of component elements; 
rather the impact of opposed forces, mutu- 
ally attractive, terribly and inevitably 
drawn to a collision. Above my love and 
pain was my fear for her. 

He was disheveled and breathing quickly. 
He held out grimy hands that were bloody 
and torn as though by a sharp instrument. 
He laughed under his breath. But there 
was nothing youthful in that passionate 

(Continued on Page 38) 
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Continued from Page 36 
haste. He came to her like a man, cool and 
resolute, out of the thick of action. 

‘They wouldn't have let me go,” he 
said, ‘‘so I got into the house and escaped 
them by the old way as I used to escape 
when I was a boy. There's a pipe three 
yards from my window. I used to swing 
myself along to it by the gutter easy 
enough, though I’m heavier and the gutter 
crazier than we were. I'll show you one 
day you and Sergeant Baxter, who swore 
only a monkey could try it and survive.” 
He broke off. Still without moving, it 
seemed to me that he laid hold of her and 
held her fast, and she was trembling. I 
heard the challenge in his low voice, ‘* Well, 
Lisbeth?’ 

And then 
wouldn't 


across his 


He hadn't seen me. He 
have me if I'd full 
path. I even brushed against 
him and he didn't know. I couldn't have 
stayed there. | couldn't have borne it. It 
tolerable. I was stifled and over- 
powered by that quiet, terrible violence. I 
was glad to be out in the gray mist, even 
knowing that I had lost her, 


een stood 


wasn't 


xi 


DON’T know where I went that night. 

| wandered like someone distraught 
wherever I was sure of being alone. But 
indeed at nighttime round Stoneborough 
there isn’t any real solitude. I think the 
very earth is made up of the living dust of 
the people who fought and toiled and 
dreamed here. And the sounds of water 
and the wind in the willow trees are their 
voices, far off, indistinguishable, yet 
deeply familiar. Gradually in their midst 
one loses all sense of loneliness —-of pitiable 
finiteness. One becomes a part of eternity, 
of the races, ageless, loving and suffering. 
So at last a kind of fugitive peace came to 
me and I turned homewards by the river 
And there | met him. He sauntered to- 
wards me, singing to himself. It was as 
though one of those distant voices had 
torn off the muffling centuries and become 
distinguishable. Within a pace of each 
other, we both stopped. The encounter 
seemed to be inevitable and final. A thin 
gray river mist hung between us, like a 
silent, curious witness, blurring our faces, 
separating us by a kind of unearthly re- 
moteness. And I think it was that feeling 
of our unreality that made it possible for us 
to speak as we did without passion or 
resentment. I, at least, was subdued with 
weariness and a sense of some vaster issue 
beyond ourselves. 

“I've been looking for you,” he 
gently 

“Why should you expect to 
here?" I asked 

“I don’t know. It's the place I should 
have come to -on such a night.” 

He motioned with his hand and I turned 
about. The winter’s moon had just risen 
above the great plain and the mist behind 
us had become a luminous white sea out 
of which Old Stoneborough lifted a black 
stateliness. In the daytime the walls were 
shattered and overgrown. Night restored 
and magnified them. It is strange how the 
created thing can at last outmatch the 
creator. I thought - perhaps my compan- 
ion was thinking, too —of the men who had 
sweated and agonized to build these walls 
and of these others who had come riding 
along this path and looked up to them as to 
a place of sanctuary. They encompassed 
us, but they were shadows. 

Old Stoneborough persisted -a_ stark 
reality. It had thrust its roots deeper and 
deeper into the soil. It had a strange dark 
life of its own. 

“It looked like that a thousand years 
ago,”’ John Smith murmured, “‘only I sup- 
pose there would have been lights in the 
windows.’ 

“Hardly. It must have been frightfully 
cold. They would hang tapestries against 
the night air. Besides, there would be ene- 
mies on the watch,” 

Yes.” His voice cleared. It was like a 
bright sword gently drawn from its sheath 

And what a place to defend! Even now 
suldn’t take it by direct assault 
hey were great men, those ancestors of 
ours, Fitzroy.” 

I turned with him. Old Stoneborough 
seemed to go before us, like a giant on 
guard, barring the road. Smith walked 
with his hands in his pockets, easily, freely 
I tried to remember that this morning he 
had been a prisoner, hanging between life 
and death. But the thing balked my imag- 
ination. He was without hat or overcoat, 
but the damp cold seemed not to touch 
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him. I wondered if, believing himself in- 
vulnerable, he had become invulnerable. 

“Don’t you want to go back there, 
Fitzroy?” 

“Gordon asked me the same question. 
No, either I’ve outgrown it or I'm too small 
for it. I don’t know which. It’s not my 
home 

“Where is your home? 

“Goodness knows.” 

‘“*] mean to buy it one of these days 
you mind?” 

“No, I don’t think so.” 

“That might seem strange to anyone 
else, but not to me. Has it ever occurred to 
you that we might belong to each other ina 
kind of way? I can imagine that there were 
handsome women in that charcoaler’s hut 
of ours in the forest, and that your men 
took what they wanted in those days.” 

I wondered if he were taunting me, but 
his voice was brooding and touched with 
an odd warmth as though the conjecture 
pleased him. And I remembered the por- 
trait of that first Sir Euan 

“Of course, it’s possible.”’ 

“*T almost believe it I don't see, other- 
wise, why I should always drift back 
here. But I'd like to prove it. And by the 
Lord, it would please that jolly old gam- 
bling aunt of yours.” 

I smiled at that. He could be amazingly 
naive, like a child. It was hard to tell why 
he did not seem ridiculous. “You know, 
she wanted the place back, if you didn’t 
by hook or crook. And Gordon was the 
crook all right. An amazing fellow! What 
did it all amount to? A few thousand 
pounds. A mere sprat in his net. But he 
couldn't resist the fun of cheating even the 
little people.” 

“T suppose he meant to cheat 
You're so sure?” 

“Lknew. He didn't even bother to deny 
it. He and Marreno were hand in glove 
I don’t say that if Stoneborough had 
elected him he mightn’t have given them 
the benefit for a time. But he was get 
ting sick of respectability. He wanted to 
go back to Quetzelango, where he didn’t 
have to pretend anything, and stay there. 
If he had managed a get-away that would 
have been the end of San Juan as far as 
Stoneborough was concerned. Marreno 
would have confiscated the place, lock, 
stock and barrel, and Sir Felix Gordon 
would have vanished; but behind the 
scenes ” He broke off with a laugh 
“You know, I was really sorry to kill him 
We had had wonderful times together. But 
there was no other way. I told him so, but 
he thought he was too strong. He went 
armed always. He meant to shoot on 
sight, but he wasn’t quick enough. Being 
respectable so long, he had grown fat and 
slow.” 

He fell silent. I caught a glimpse of his 
face--of the fine-drawn, almost delicate 
features that were set now in a kind of alert 
composure. I knew that he was revisualiz- 
ing that struggle, following it step by step 
with the cool detachment of a judge. In 
some mysterious way he made me see how 
it had all happened. I knew, for instance, 
that there had been scarcely a sound — just 
the shuffle of their feet, their smothered 
breathing, that final shot. These two had 
turned a quiet English garden into a corner 
of the jungle. No argument, no pleading. 
The ultimatum had been given and re- 
jected. From the moment that Gordon 
had realized that he had drawn too late he 
realized also that it was all over with him. 
He and his opponent had learned their 
fighting where quarter was unknown, and 
it would never have occurred to him, rather 
dull-witted as he was at bottom, that he 
had any resource but in himself. Still, he 
had died game. I guessed that too. He had 
looked into the slowly, ruthlessly descend- 
ing muzzle of his own weapon without 
flinching. 

John Smith pointed casually. 

“By the way, that’s where I threw in 
the famous gray tweed suit our bumpkin 
constable was so set about. I'll tell Baxter 
He might like to drag the river. But it's 
deep here, and runs fast.” 

He had cast a kind of enchantment over 
me, so that the killing of Felix Gordon had 
seemed a natural and inevitable act. But 
at that touch of farseeing deliberation a 
dozen questions forced themselves on me 
He had risked his life. That was true 
enough. But from what motive? Indigna- 
tion? To save what could be saved for 
Stoneborough? Or had he known that 
Gordon was headed for disaster and by a 
series of incredibly bold moves pulled him- 
self out of the ruins to a stronger position? 
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Even that spectacularly generous rescue on 
the Market Place—-hadn’t there been an 
element of cool calculation in that too? 
And yet there was that rare simplicity, that 
singleness of mind and purpose that made 
it hard to suspect a calculating treachery 
in him 

“Well, you’ve snapped your fingers at 
law and order pretty successfully,”” 1 said 
at last. “But if you take my advice you'll 
get out of here. They may get you on a 
technicality. Besides that, people have a 
way of waking up with cool heads.” 

“T am going -back to Quetzelango. The 
shareholders will send me. I’m the only 
one who can pull the fat out of the fire for 
them. Marreno and I know each other.” 

“Too well, perhaps.”’ 

‘Knough to come to terms. I can be of 
use to him too One doesn’t bear rancor 
outthere. One sells one’s support according 
to the needs of the moment. It’s a wonder 
ful life.” He drew his breath deeply, like 
omeone who has come out of a confined 
room into clean, free air. ‘‘ Yes, I'm going 
But I’m not going alone.” 

We had been walking more slowly, and 
now we stopped altogether and faced each 
other This was what mattered be- 
tween us 

‘You and I are up against it 
he said. 

I heard the exultancy of his voice — the 
friendly exultancy He thought that he 
vad fought and beaten me, and that queer 
mocking spirit in him watched alertly for 
my answering gesture of pair 
did not understand that for the moment I 
had forgotten him. Lisbeth! Life without 
her! An eternity of living! What was it 
Swinburne said? | remembered Lisbet! 
reading something aloud to a shy, black 
browed boy, who didn’t really understand 
sO splendid and colorful life seemed to him 
then. “ even the weariest river ss 
The swirl of water at our feet made me 
remember. Yes, that was true at any rate 
ut life that was like a breath under the 
stars would seem a long business when the 
gray light woke me tomorrow to the los 
of her; years of monotonously reiterated 
effort, with everything that I had learned 
of beauty through love of her turned t 
pain. I suppose I stood there stockils 
phlegmatic-looking enough. I knew I heard 
my own steady voice with amazement. | 
felt I was bleeding secretly to death 
“You mean that Lisbeth is to 

you?” 

“T’'ve asked her to go with me. Her 
father wishes it. And she loves me. You 
know that. You’re not a fool.” 

‘*I know she loves me too.” 

“Oh, yes, in a way —a child’s way. You 
grew up together. A merciful thing for you 
both you didn’t marry. She belongs to me 
I've never forgotten her. I meant to come 
She didn’t forget either. She waited 
It was settled between us seven years ago 
up there.”’ 

‘““Well, what am I to say?” 

He stared at me. I baffled him too 

“*How should I know?” 

‘I think you expect me to fight you 
Lisbeth isn’t to be fought ‘ 
proud, and she’s quite free.”’ 

My eyes had grown accustomed to the 
half light. I saw the lines of his face, and 
something that I had never seen there a 
fleeting look of amazed and arrogant per 
plexity. 

“You've got to set her free, Fitzroy.” 

Then I knew, and I had a moment of 
triumph in her. So she had stood fast. I) 
the teeth of a torrential passion, she had 
kept faith. He had met her and 
defeated. 

**So she refused 

He made a movement of fierce impatience 

“*T told you she was not a modern woman 
She has old-fashioned notions. So long as 
you've got her word she'll stick to you. Oh 
it’s a mere form a woman's love of cere 
mony.” 

I could afford to let him say that, for I 
knew he spoke out of a rare of hu 
miliation 

‘And now you're asking me to cut my 
own throat?” 

“Humbug, Fitzroy! You've got to make 
place. You can’t help yourself. You want 
her happiness, don't yvou?”’ 

“Do you?” 

He walked on 

‘She will be happy with me.’ 

“You’re sure of that?” 

‘Il love her,’ he repeated grandly and 
simply 

“You've loved other women.” 
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Yes ~it invites and delights. 
You'll welcome its sparkle. 
You'll relish its taste. You'll 
respond to its purity. 
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resigned himself to his fate he has risen 


and I can think of that good-by 
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I knew she would, with an unflinching 
honesty. But its very brightness blinded her 
She saw me, | think, through a kind of mist 
and I was glad of it. I did not want her te 
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STAR OF DESTINY 


“Yes, but lam. I’m afraid of speaking 
to anyone I don’t know and to most of the 
people I do know.” 

“Overcome it 
ness in an honest man 
thought of polities?” 

“No,” said Oscar 

‘I wish you would,” said Mr. Plum 
“What we need so much, here in the Mid- 
west, everywhere in the country, is the hon 
est man in politics. Everywhere I see the 
need of courage, honesty and intelligence 
I ask myself if the people are to fail because 
they cannot get or will not encourage these 
qualities, I love my country, Oscar. I love 
it. I believe in it. I think it is solemn and 
I want everything good for it 
I want it to be great, generous, brave and 
pure I want it weil served that it may 
serve well. That’s why I urge honest young 
men to go into politics Think it over.” 

“T will, Mr. Plum,” said Oscar 

He did. In the half-mile walk to the Ger 
man Lutheran Church and parsonage, 
where he would sit by Mrs. Hockdeeffer’s 
red geraniums and eat gaffelbitar and apple 
cake, he composed a new career 

“Our distinguished fellow citizen, United 
States Senator Oscar Storm, and Mrs 
Storm, who was Miss Sally Hughes, daugh 
ter of P. P. Hughes, president of the Cen- 
tral City Bank, spoke last night at the 
Grand Opera House. The city had been in 
gala attire all day for the senator’s visit to 
his home town. Flags were everywhere 

“In the opera house, after prayer by the 
Reverend Mr. Plum of the First M. E 
Church, Senator Storm was introduced by 
Mayor Stirling. Senator Storm is every 
inch a senator. He has the presence of a 
great statesman, suggesting Patrick Henry, 
Henry Clay, Daniel Webster and George 
Washington. His inspired eloquence swept 
the great audience off its feet. When he 
aid that the United States would hold the 
beacon light of freedom up to the anguished 
eyes of humanity suffering under tyranny, 
the great audience arose and cheered wildly 
for five minutes.”’ 

Oscar came to the German Lutheran 
Parsonage and it was pleasant to sit at a 
table with a red cloth, take notes of the 
meeting of the kaffeeklatsch and eat gaffel- 
bitar and apple cake 

Oscar earned eight dollars a week. Mabel 
Thomas was a little girl in the office of the 
Republic-Times who ran about doing use 
less little things at dollars a week 
There was a professional gulf; but once ina 
while he was struck by a glint of violet 
about Mabel’ flash of crimson in 
her fresh young cheeks or the full color in 
her lips. Mostly she was just a little female 
devil, getting society notes, doing 
graphic work and making wholly unnece 
sary comments 

Mr. Kdwards, the 
just found a personal in 
column which attracted him 
of his little « wherein he 
rials, to inquire about it 

‘Il see, Oscar,”’ he said, “that we 
tion that Jason Marbury, of Columbu 
seen on our streets vesterday Pe 

“Yes, sir,”’ said Oscar 

“Considering that he was the guest of 
the Commercial Club and that we carry 
three columns of his speech, I think maybe 
your observation was credible.” 

“It didn’t occur to me that he was 
Marbury,” said Osear 

“Sometimes I doubt that you have found 
the beginning of a career,” said Mr. Ed 
wards, who was an amiable and understand 
ing man 

“Oh, look!”’ said Mabel, who had been 
going over the paper “There's nothing 
about Sally Hughes. Oh, Oscar, we have 
gone to press without a word of Miss Sally 
Hughes!" 

Oscar looked severely at Mabel 

“If you read the paper more carefully 
you wouldn't make such remarks,” he said 

He was right. On the front page was a 
paragraph. It related the devotion of Miss 
Sally Hughes to horseback riding. Oscar 
had seen her, rosy-cheeked, vibrant young 
femininity, and he not only had mentally 
noted a paragraph but he had mentally 
written an episode: 
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the Central City 
bolted 


Street 


Bank, was taking her morn 
in while she was riding on East 
Main Miss Hughes, although an a 
complished horsewoman, was in danger, when 
at great risk to his life and limb 
ran into the roadway and, grasping the spirited 
horse by the bridle, brought it to a standstill 
after being dragged forty or fifty yards. He 
limped away without allowing his name to be 
ascertained. It was a brave act applauded by) 
all who saw it. Mr. P. P. Hughes, president of 
the Central City Bank, is very anxious to learn 
the name of the young man who rescued | 
daughter 


ng ride 


a young man 


The paragraph in the paper was a simple 
ribute of devotion: 


Mis 


president of the 


Sally Hughes, daughter of P. P. Hughe 

| Central City Bank, was seen 
horseback riding yesterday. Miss Hughes is an 
accomplished and daring equestrienne and at 
all times had her spirited steed under perfect 
control 


Mabel was an aggravating as well as use- 
less youngster to intimate that Miss Hughes 
got into the paper too much. She should 
roll her hoop and not bother people. She 
put Sally Hughes in the paper often enough. 
How could it be helped? Sally was society. 
If she gave a party it was worth a column 
with a full list of guests. If she went to one 
it was worth half a column 

The Hughes residence had a distinction 
as the Hughes residence. It was a civic 
monument. People drove around on Sun- 
day afternoon after a chicken dinner to 
look at it, just as they drove out to Green 
leaf Cemetery. They spoke of it just as 
they spoke of the city hall. The grounds 
occupied a block. There were iron deer on 
the lawn 

Sally was a love of a girl, a generous 
minded, dark-haired beauty with fran! 
eyes and a ready smile, the darling of the 
redoubtable P. P. Hughes of the Central 
City Bank, who made strong men tremble 
and weak ones melt 

Sally had spoken once to Oscar. Several 
years before the period of this writing, when 
Oscar was in high school, her pug dog had 
come running out of the shrubbery. Osear 
was passing. He heard Sally calling the pug 
and he caught the dog. Sally came out and 
Oscar turned the fugitive over 

“Oh, thank you, young man,” said Sally 

Oscar thought she was divine. He always 
had thought so. All the intimations of ro 
mance flowed from her. She was a princess 

Oscar’s mother had endeavored at times 
to sound his ideas of girls, but the boy's 
awkward reticences were too resistive. He 
seemed to have no thought of girls in his 
head; but his fate, his fortune, was clear to 
him. He would marry Sally Hughes 

It did not at all disturb him that he wa 
a diffident youngster and outside the nor 
mal young social life. That would all come 
out in the When he was famous he 
would have to be a social lion whether 
he wanted to be or not. It was part of the 
encumbrance of greatness, and one could 
not arrive at greatn¢ picking a mandolin 
even on Sally Hughes’ porch. One arrived 
at greatness by thinking a great deal under 
the winter stars or of a June evening of lilac 
perfumes or in the fall when brown leaves 
rustled underfoot 

Oscar was happy in the inevitability of 
his star. Although it was a misty star in 
what it asked of him, it was bright in what 
it promised him. It was certain. It 
couldn't fail him 

He did not know by what door he would 
enter upon greatness. There would be one 
open. His path lay ahead. All he need do 
was to follow it confidently. 

‘Il think you ought to be considering a 
real business, Oscar,”’ his mother said 
“Mr. Nichols used to be editor of the 
Republic-Times and I've talked to him. He 
doesn’t think there’s much of a field ir 
being an editor.” 

“I’m going to write some 
said Oscar 


wash 


also 


plays pretty 
soon,” 
‘1 don’t believe you have very sensible 
ideas,”’ said his mother. ‘* Mr. Nichols said 
one could do very well in the insurance 
business. I know Carl Howells did.” 
Oscar gave his mother an indulgent look 
She did not understand. Women didn’t 
She did not know the great ideas which 
were in his head. How could she know how 
he saw things when he was alone? 
Sometimes when the church bells rang of 
a winter night, and there was snow with 
clear stars, he saw ever so many things 
thatched cottages, cobblestone streets, fowls 


roasting on spits, a solitary horseman, 
heaths, gorse, bracken, a messenger riding 
in haste, small boats driving through the 
surf to a shingle beach, lights on the hill 
tops, a lame man with a Diack patch 

his eye, Sally Hughes as a milkmaid by a 
tile in a 

There 
1 great roll of clouds 
Oscar saw and castle 
archers and mailed knights, rushes on the 
banquet-hall floor, 
steaming caldrons of boiled 
and pullets, a haunch of venison, 
quarter of beef and a boar 
horseman in armor crying to the w 
lower the drawbridge, and Sally Hu 
princess ! 
dainful of a coarse but 1 

Oscar was indulgent 
Women didn’t know, 
He was not envy 
youth swarming ab 
was her due to have 
were ephemerw, cr 
They had one 
Oscar could 
maturity 

“Osear Storm, 
tured New York with } 
has returned to his native 
guest last night of P. P. | 
of the Central City Bar 
daughter, Miss Sally H 
company of our best people w 
meet Mr. Storm, and after dinner 
selected readings from the manu 
new play.’ 

The future was just beyond the 
Oscar thought that in spite of the ad 
the Reverend Mr. Plum he would decli 
United States senatorship, even the Pres 
dency, in favor of the dramatic art Mr 
Plum was persuasive, but the dra 
was gorgeous 

In the line of his 
abandoned his 
variation of 


, of a September evening, 


on tne ( Zor ar 1 
terraces pikemer 
smoky I Ss, great 


meats, 


in ermin n the bang 
ious 


ape 


ihe 


nea 


matic art 


duty Oscar 
search for the 
recording that J 
Plainsville, was in our city | 
had Mr. Pierce observing the 
city, admiring Fountain 
Soldier Monument, observed 
marts, impressed by our city 
arriving at the Fountain 
Scioto or other hotel, regist 
Host Flackman of the Comme: 
city on business, combining 
pleasure, being here yester 
friends and bu 
gatript 
observed DY the 
rter, and 
He could run up to twenty-four ar 
the ingenuity, construct 
ination of America’ 
topped cold 
In this case, as in everything whic 
emed for the present a little beyond the 
reach, it would come. He turned to other 
notes to write that Harry Cowper, the 
popular member of Hook and Ladder Com 
pany Number 2, was nursing a black eye 
from rur 
house in the dark 
popular Harry got his black eye at a chicken 
fight at which the birds of Hox nd Lad 
der Company Number 2 were pitted again 
the birds of Engine ¢ Number 
There had been an altercation o 
pit. He didn’t write that, because 
have scandalized the community 
that the town firemen had chicken fights 
just as it would have scandalized it to read 
that it had gambling dens and prize fights 
Moreover, the firemen would have 
liked it and Osear ti been 


Square, 


iness acquaintance 


our city, mingling 
> 
Repub] 


Veness 


syreatluture pbiaywr 


ning into or the engine 
Oscar knew that the 
a a 


t 


‘ompany 


it would 
to know 


not 
would not have 
given the aetails of the next conflagration 
in a woodshed, a barn, a factory or a resi 
dence Moreover, he felt, as a good even if 
young citizen of a fair city, that a certain 
marginalia of things which would not be 
liked by the Reverend Mr. Plum, or even 
Doctor Jerome, or even stili the Reverend 
Doctor Hockdceffer had better be kept out 
of the public cognizance 

Life was life and part of it was pretend- 
ing that it was what it wasn’t and another 
part was pretending that it wasn’t what 
it was. 

“Oh, Oscar,”’ said Mabel, coming up the 
steps and into the office on the run, “‘ what 
do you think? Met Sally Hughes again 
today.” 

Oscar treated her with the indifference 
sne deserved 


Continued on Page 44 
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Chevrolet now leads all high-grade cars in number sold. for Economical Transportation 


Our new low prices have been made possible through 
doubling our productive capacity. 


We are now operating twelve mammoth manufacturing 
and assembly plants throughout the United States in 
which thousands of skilled workmen are turning out 
2500 Chevrolets per day. 

’ ; ; Prices f. o. b. Flint, Mich. 
Notwithstanding our recent big reduction in prices the isis Cities. _ 
SUPERIOR Touring . . . 495 
Ss SUPERIOR Utility Coupe 640 
increased. SUPERIOR Sedan ’ 795 

SUPERIOR Commercial 


Today Chevrolet stands beyond comparison as the best Chassis... . . 395 
F SUPERIOR Light Delivery . 495 


dollar value of any car sold at any price due to its low Utility Express Truck Chassis -550 


quality and equipment of our cars have been steadily 


average operating and maintenance cost. 


Chevrolet Motor Company, Detroit, Michigan 


Division of General Motors Corporation 


Five United States manufacturing plants, seven assembly plants and Dealers and Service Stations everywhere. Applications 
two Canadian plants give us the largest production capacity in will be considered from high-grade dealers only, for 
the world for high-grade cars and make possible our low prices. territory not adequately covered. 
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Paint your car 
with Murphy Da-cote 
~hut don’t stop there 


vill puta beautiful, 


} 


ni h on all 


ul Hitil sorts 
al surfaces 


finish 


od and met 

ur house—a 

that resists weather and tempera- 
ture. You'll be so pleased with 
the glossy ‘*showroom’” finish 
1a-cote flows on your roadster 
or sed at you'll want to try 
on some of the following ob 
yects all of them susceptible 
to the loving caress of a fine 


motor-car enamme I like Da-cote: 


Garden tools Kitchen chairs 
Andirons 


Lawn mowers 


Bird houses 
Re frigee rators 
Kiddie-kars 
Swings 


C,as stoves 
Wicker furniture 
and White 
Standard Colors 


] | 
WOOK 


here is a new 


Murphy 


| many 


let telling of the uses to 
which you can put Da-cote 
Enamel. Chock full of helptul 
information, Send for free copy 
of this handsomely illustrated 


hint” booklet. 


the surtace and 
~ ave oo ¥ benef 


if CHICAGO, 
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The Dougall Varnish Company, Limited, Moatreal 


Associate 
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She’s helping fix up 
bazaar at St. James. She’s 
I’m getting to be real well ac- 
with her setcha, Oscar, I could 
e you a knock-down to her.” 
Thi 
‘I’ll know you’re beginning to grow up 
you quit using such expressions,’’ he 
1. ‘I want you to quit using them about 
Hughes and to me. Haven’t you any 
Pea 


he looked lovely 
for the 
ful nice 


juainted 
could not be ignored 
when 


Mi 
dignit 

‘Oh, all right, Mister Nicey. Introduc- 
tion then. Betcha Sally ealls it a knock- 
wi 


he never does!”’ Oscar exclaimed, 
sne never could!” 
‘Oh, couldn’t she? A ot you 
You never spoke to her. You don't 
inything about any girls.” 


roll your hoop! I 


know! 


know 


know all about 


ght, Osear had to know 
toone.”’ 


and 


ytalk 
making me talk to you 
r 4} 


cared to death t 


‘Well, d 
auctior 
“Teanfixitupeasy. All 
t to do is come along with me 
this alternoor to the church, and 
illy will be there working. You 
her in an apron with 
her sleeve rolled up! I'll ay, 
* Miss Hughes, thisis Mr. Storm.’ 
lu like that Then you'll be 
quainted and you can hold the 
pape r of tacks while she tacks up 
Don't you want to?”’ 


you ve 


ought to see 


bunti 
‘No.” 
‘You know you're soft on her, 
Oscar. You can't fool me.” 
“LT am not!” he said indig- 
i ‘You just said I'd never 
talked to her. That looks like I 
was soft on her, doesn’t it?’ 
‘You can’t fool me, just the 
I’ve been soft on a lot of 
boys I never talked to. 
You know Walter 
Locke that played full 
back? I was crazy) 
I wa 
y Olcott 


people 


nantl 


ime 


about him 
about Chi 
That's the way 
are,” 
Oh, of course, asill 
aid Oscar, turn 
gy back to his para 
grap! 
‘Or a silly Oscar,” 
aid Mabel “Onee in 
a while I get a little bit 
CTAZS about you, but uf 
you change your mind 
I'll introduce you to 
Sally.” 
While talking with 
Mabel, Oscar was busy 
trying to write that O 
L. Card of South Hamp 
ton Was our 
treets yesterday His 
felt thushed. He 
was sure he was blush 
ing and was afraid 
Mabel would see it 
‘Oh, go roll your hoop!” he 
He knew it was traditional in 
ociety for a young man to meet young 
lady before they were married. 


Lunce 


seen on 


face 


aid 
American 


, His star 
indicated the inevitability of this marriage, 
and custom would decree the meeting. Like- 
wise he knew that before he was a famous 
playwright he would have to write a famous 
play 

All that was in the future, which would 
take care of itself. He had merely to roll 
his owt 

On another day 
desk 
aid hullo 
turning something over in her 


hoop 

Mabel was writing at 
Oscar came in whistling. She 
and looked at him as if she were 
mind and 


doubt. 


Oscar ’* she 


were 
said finally, and then 
hesitated 

‘What do you want, sis? If it’s how to 
spell a word, you know where the diction- 
ary is.” 

Her expression, as she hesitated, 
wistful and almost compassionate. 

“No,” she said; “it’s something I think 
I ought to tell you before someone else 
does, or before you read it in the paper, and 
I don't like to tell it.” 

“Don't you overburden that 
yours a minute longer, Mabel. 


was 


mind of 
You just 


Have a Story for You, Oscar; 
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speak right out what you've got to say and 
we'll all try to stand the consequences.” 

“Well, I've got an announcement here, 
Oscar, of the engagement of Sally Hughes.” 

She turned to her desk in a pretense of 
looking at her notes. She did not want to 
watch his face. 

There was a little pause 

“Well,” said Oscar evenly, ‘‘it’s not unu- 
sual for girls to get engaged, is it?”’ 

“Oh, no.”’ 

“Well, then, why make a point of this 
one?” 

‘I thought it would be nicer for me to 
tell you.” 

““You make me tired, sis. 
hoop . 

To his amazement the little girl turned 
on him vehemently. 

“‘Oscar Storm,” she said, “‘ I’ve been giv 
ing you credit for being in love with Sall; 
Hughes. If you're not, I’m for you 
If I were a boy I'd be in love with her. I am 
anyway. It’s a credit to love her, even if 
you never did speak to her. It would do 
anybody good, I never did think you'd 


Play with your 


sorry 


marry her You'll marry somebody like 
me. I wanted to be nice to you and you're 
just nasty If you never did love Sally 
Hughes, [ don’t think you're as nice as 
I did.” 

“Mabel,” said Oscar, ‘girls get engaged, 
don’t they? You hear of them engaged and 
then you hear the engagement is broken. 
I'm not taking this seriously.” 

“Well, it’s Charlie Calkins, of Philadel- 
phia, and you'd better take it seriously 
He's that boy who was out here last summer 
and every girl in town was crazy about 
him.” 

‘Nothing will come of it,”’ said Oscar 

How, indeed, could anything come of it? 
Sally was Mrs. Osear Storm, wife of Oscar 
Storm, the great American playwright 
whose play, The Base of the Pyramid, that 
great interpretation of the soul which 
makes democracy, had already been trans- 
lated into Swedish, Russian, Persian and 
Chinese. Mr. Storm would speak at the 
opera house next week. It was a rare 
privilege which the city had been accorded 
out of Mr. Storm’s great affection for the 
scene of his youth. Mr. Storm’s mother 
also was accorded an ovation, and the 
pleasure this aged, worthy woman took in 
her son’s triumph was appealing. 


One You Will Like, if You Like a Pleasing Romance" 


January 19,1924 


The 
fore it found its true conjunction with his 
did not disturb Osear. Fate was fate and 
not dew on the poppy petals or white frost 
on the gossamer webs in the spruce. If he 
doubted that, he would have doubted him- 
self. He accepted Sally’s engagement as 
one of the preliminary permutations not at 
all significant of the truth of the future. 

A few days later Oscar was in the office 
at his desk and was seriously trying to give 
O. T. Trout, of Brookfield, the twenty-fift! 
variation when three whose im- 
portance in the community was conspicu 
ous came up the wooden stairs and went 
into Mr. Edwards’ office 

They were Mr. Sterling, of the 
State Bank, Mr. Frawling, of the Corn Ex- 
change National, and Mr. Stevens, 
dent of the Commercial Association and 
Stevens Brothers, Dry Goods 

They were solemn, and Mr. Edward 
solemn, was at his door to meet them. O 
car did not get his twenty-fifth variatior 
le reverted to giving Mr. O 
} ‘ 


rookfield, a record as 


social aberrations of Sally’s star be 


citizens 


Scioto 


presi- 


I 
I 4 
guest 
Fountain House 
After a r 
the three ¢ | 
citizer emerg 
descended the 
The 
emn than e 


were mol 0 
ver Mr 
Edwardsseemed to by 
more thar | 

that 
witt 


were ¢ 


s had resigns 
of the 
, Bar 
become 
airman ot the 
Further it 
stated that ru 
regarding the 
of the bank 
scandalous. Mr 
Hughes and his fam 
ily would spend the 
winter at Palm Beac} 
to rebuild his health, 
and it was hoped and 
expected in the sprir g 
would 


board 
Wa 

mors 
soivency 


were 


return to his 
usual helpful activi 
ties inthecommunity 

Oscar felt a | 
ng of the heart 
Hughes was to be 
away for the winter 
All he asked for the 
| was life in the same t 1 with her 
and it seemed unbearable that she should be 
thus separated from him 

In the morning he heard terrible news 
P. P. Hughes had been found dead in his 
bathroom with a bullet through his head 
The rotten structure of the Central City 
Bank fell down. The millionaires of the 
city were paupers and the rich widows were 
scrubwomen. The little aristocracy of the 
town was beggared 

It was a time of cries of pain, outcries of 
rage, mute anguish and consternation. It 
was not only a financial and social struc 
ture in ruin, but it was a blasting of faith 
P. P. Hughes had been a symbol. He stood 
for rectitude and what well-meaning people 
liked to think accompanied it and intelligent 
work —success, affluence, honest power, a 
reverenced position, a great personal dig- 
nity, and happiness in the enjoyment of all 
this 

In such cause and consequence was the 
structure of an ordered world, and down 
came the structure. People who were not 
injured or ruined were aghast. Malicious 
people who had envied success and reputa- 
tion smirkingly exulted. Even the pulpits 
were staggered by the reluctantly unfolded 

Continued on Page 46 
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‘Dont worry, Daddy, I can 
get the Jewett in here nicely” 


OMEN, and men too, like the convenient size of the 

New Jewett Six. Jewett tucks itself into handy places 
that larger cars pass up—coriverts parking problems into park 
ing opportunities. Its wheel turns easily, thanks to ball-bea 
steering spindles. 

The New Jewett’s all around ease of handling has won 
friends everywhere. It crawls at 2 miles an hour in high gear 
—picks up § to 25 miles an hour in 7 seconds in high—goes 
as fast as you dare—takes most any hill on high—tor it’s a 
SIX! You rarely have to shift gears—and then it 1s done eas 
ily, due to the smooth Paige-type clutch and transmission 
even drop from high to second at 30 miles per hour. 

Men who know cars willingly entrust their wives and 
daughters to Jewett. They have confidence in its sturdy con 
struction and dependability. Its 6inch-deep, 1841b. frame, 
Paige-Timken axles, and its big 50 horsepower motor—high- 
pressure oiled—are like Paige and other finest quality cars. 

The New Jewett is unique. In all the world no car like this! 
That's true—as 65,000 Jewett owners know. Jewett combines 
qualities and advantages that no other car possesses—ap 
proached only by cars costing from $700 to thousands more 
—and then at the sacrifice of convenience and economy— 
for Jewett, remember, sells for only $1065 

Drive a Jewett before you buy any car. Let your wife drive 
it. There’s a Jewett dealer near-by, at your service. 
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PAIGE BUILT 
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Kitchen Tables 
With Inlaid Lino Tops 


! tt tip » «,l i] ! ) 
Washable — Quiet — Sanitary 


Don't Break Dishes 
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For Floor Covering 


IT ISN'T A LINO UNLESS IT'S A GUNN” 
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General Offices and Factory 


GRAND RAPIDS, MICHIGAN 
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evidence of betrayal of trust, involvement 
funds, agonized speculation, the 
of loss and the accumulation of 
ultimately futile deceit 
Oscar was in a whirlwind of emotions. 
Hi proper place was by Sally’s side and he 
All he could do was to 
firm resolve that her life 
hould be a compensation to her 
blow at her youth. His sympathy 
the pa 
, ignored funeral of P. P. Hughes was 


could not be there. 
remind himself in 
with him 
for thi 
for her was a great emotion wher 
thetic 

d 

“Oh, it’s a shame!” cried Mabel in 
of her generous outburst “All their 
friends have quit them. Hardly one | 
They’ve got to move out of the b g house 
Sally’s going to try to find w 
just as brave! I've talked to her 

“People don’t know whom they’re pun 
ishing. Sally didn’t do it, and her 
didn’t do it, and I don’t believe Mr. Hughes 
meant to do it. I don’t believe it. I believe 
it was something that got away from him 
and that he suffered and suffered and suf- 
fered. And, Oscar, if you love Sally Hughes 
you'll find a way to meet her and be a com 
fort to her.” 

Mabel,” said Oscar, without any pre 

ading the charge that 


rt she is 


mother 


nse this time of ev 
e loved Sally, “‘ you know that couldn’t be 
done é 
Why not?” thegirldemanded. ‘ You're 
honest and sincere and she needs someone 
who is.’ 
She's engaged, isn't she 
‘Oh, I 
“Don't 


enough tor ey 


uppose he'll quit toe 
uppose anything. There's time 
erything.” 

In spite of his sympathy for Sally, Oscar 
aw in the disaster the working of hi tar 
If it had to be by 
He } yped 1 
be. But it was inevitable 

Of his friend 
Rev. Dr. Johr 
eemed spiritually undismayed., 

“QOsear,”’ said thi aristocrat of the 


ruin it would be by 
would not always have to 


among the ministers the 


Jerome was the or ly one who 


church, “learn to find your happine ! 
ide your own mind. Never mind your ex 
ter i 


nal 

he Hughe 
Ir ubsequent 
Ilughes and her 
passed them on the 


tragedy was in December 
months Oscar iw Sally 
mother several times, 
treet. The mother wa 
broken 

V n black. Sally was white 
faced, but very beautiful Mabel told him 
that Sally was preparing herself for ster 
raphy and that both she and her motl 


She wa 


eT 
kept quite aloof, ir mall cottage, from 
ill their former frien: 

Spring came In Osear’s future the di 
Storm and Mrs, Storm, 


hye daughter of 


tinguish Oscar 
who wi Sally Hug 
the late had returned many 
times ti 1 ive cit Mr. and Mr 
Storm had been club 
Mrs. Storm had given dramatic readings 
from her husband's worl His latest work, 
Children of the Herd, was regarded a 
greater than The Base of the Pyramid, if 
that were possible. Mr. Storm laughingly 
avoided stating his preference. He 
had found his mental equilpotse 
erved = by agreeing with all 

nfriendly. 


feted at the country 


s many anecdotes of her 
, of his delight in children, of 
his works of charity Fre 
two hur 
autograph 
he was his 


juer he answered as many a 

dred ql a day for his 

Mrs. Storm smilingly denied that 

jiration, but it is known that hi 
came after his marriage 


that th 


recog 
+, Storm 
implication 1 precise 
of P x” Hlug ie 
Storm Mrs. Hughe : 
her old home, now serene 
tragedy Ultimately to be 
as quarters for an art 


d manstior 


The firs and 
y grounds were bright 
growth. Indigo buntings, 
warblers and scarlet tan 
$a? d shi ibbe ry 

f aiternoon The Reverend 
lagged walks 
ilips and irises, saw Oscar passing 
hailed him, beckoning to him to 


bloom 


e evergreens 


rome, pacing his f 


come 

‘Il have a story for you, Oscar; one you 
will like, if you like a pleasing romance 
which turns out just right. You may print 
it, but you must be very restrained. Just 
the facts, Oscar, without any comment 
Your readers must write their own story 
This morning, in the chapel, Sally Hughes 
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and Charles Calkins, of Philadelphia, were 
married, There were just her mother and 
the sexton as witnesses. He returned Fast 
immediately. Mrs. Calkins and her mother 
will go in a few days. The boy insisted that 
he should be recognized and established as 
the support of the family and that the situ- 
ation would not permit any further wait- 
ing. He swept aside their opposition and I 
aided him. 

“Now write it wit 
mustn’t say anything about a loyal knight. 
Write it so it could not give them the slight- 
est offense.”’ 

Oscar’s knees were trembling. He turned 
awa\ 

“What's the 
Doctor Jerome. 

He stumbled towards the 
tor Jerome watched him, 


h restraint You 


matter, Oscar?” asked 


gateway. Doc 
vaguely anxiou 
At the gateway he turned. 

“Excuse me, Doctor Jerome,” 
“T don’t feel well. ‘hank you for 
item,”’ 

‘Come in and sit down a minute then, 
the clergyman urged. 

his head. 
throat would not allow 
specks danced before his eyes. He 
without knowing by 
His head was numbed a 

been struck with a club 

There was no one in the office 
down and wrote 

‘Announcement is made of the mar 
riage of Miss Sally Hughes to Mr. Charl 
Calkins, of Philadelphia, at St 
Chapel yesterday morning. The service 
was read by the Rev. Dr. John Jerome. The 
only witnesses were Mrs. P. P. Hughes, 

r. Henry Bow 


Oscar shool The lump in his 
Black 


walked 


nim to speak. 


office 


Jame 


mother of the bride, and M 
ton, the sexton of the church 
He spiked the sheet of paper or 
copy he 
Creer 


Mabel’s 
< and went out walked out to 
if Cemetery in a pain which was a 
mental daze ane I 1% acne, He 
walked the path 
on the grave markers 
people | 

At dusk he went 
with a face so white 


names of 
home composed, but 
ind strained that hi 
mother cried out at the sight of him and 
would have put him to bed and called the 
doctor, but he resisted with so much re 
pre ed vic le nee th at she me rely worried a 
he took two bites of supper. He said he 
would go for a short walk. 

It was dark. He went down the street 
under the maples. Lilaes perfumed all the 
air. The street was quiet. He sat down on 
the iron rail of a little fence around a gra 
plot. 

Across the street someone began to play 
a piano. A girl sang—In the Gloaming, Oh, 
My Darling. He trembled. The lump in 
his throat was strangling him and bringing 
tears to his eves. A meteor flashed across 
the sky and died. 

His star. 

Someone was coming along the sidewalk. 
He sat quietly and closed his eyes. The 
footsteps approached — light footsteps. The 
person stopped. Oscar kept his eyes tightly 
closed 

“Oscar,”’ the person said. “Oh, Oscar, 
I've been hunting for you everywhere.”’ 

Mabel sat down on the rail beside him. 
She did not say anything more, but she put 
a cool har d on the feve red one of his near- 
est her on the rail The girl across the 
street finished In the 

ang After the Ball 

*Mabel,”’ said Oscar, as if hi 
taking flight, “ 
Storm.” 


Gloaming and then 


soul were 
I'm never going to be Oscar 


Osear had not seen his 
twenty years His seeing it again Was an 
incident of travel. He had to make a train 
connection there and wait six hours. He 
registered at the Feuntain Hotel in the 
forenoon and then walked about the busi- 
ne s streets. 

Everywhere 
buildings, 

After lunch he walked out Bellefontaine 
Avenue, finding many old residences he re- 
membered, but also many new ones and no 
familiar faces. 

He came to St. James’. It was un- 
changed, even to the rector, the Rev. Dr. 
John Jerome, who was out on the grounds, 
walking the flagstones. Evergreens and 
flowers and mullioned windews, all the 
same, serene with age 

Oscar went inside. 

“Doctor Jerome,” he said. 

*Yes."’ said the old aristocrat of the 
church pleasantly 

“You don’t remember me?” 


home town for 


were strange faces and new 
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“My eyes are so dim. I barely see. You 
must forgive me.” 

‘I am Oscar Storm, if you remember 
him.” 

‘Indeed I do,”’ said Doctor Jerome, offer- 
ing his hand. ‘‘ You have been long away. 
Come sit down on the garden seat and tell 
me about yourself 

‘I have only a minute. I must take a 


train at four o'clock.’ 
““Where are you living, Oscar? 
“In Cleveland.” 
“ Marrie« 
“Tes, 5 
used to work or 
“T think I rem 


» fines 


world. The 
the class p 


haven't done n, 
and we're happy. You told me 
seek for } ppiness in externals 
to think you meant to decorat 
externals you had to make them 
“Probably so,’ said Doctor 
‘We find we mean different tl 
The most I a now 
free from s« hay 
“T’'m editing ry-trade paper 
Oscar. ‘* We 
consider it a success 
Mabel.” 
He : 


comfortable home 


with the cl 


Only perso! 
Doctor 


uu are the one | 


Jerome 


t’s been a ples 

indeed, Ose 

have been longer. Good luc 
ou " 

As Oscar wa 

bought a copy of the 

Times It 


came to the column of pe 


about t 


> 1] 
Republic 


gence. 
The first paragraph wa 
‘Oscar Storm of Clev 

our city today 
Star of destiny! 

variation! 


IW Qi one 
Old Ships 


VAST the tide i 
q 
I And the wintry mi 
ske a curtain sheer and 
Blowing ‘twirt fhe se 
Every boat is at the 
But across the bar I 
Through the fog and chur 
All the old ships sailing home 
Ragged sails and blackened 
last-high spray tha 
Faint li phi as of lonely 
Through the rigging’ 


Soundle though the wind 


Latt 

Underneath t eos 
nderneath the darkening 

From the outer waters 


All the old ship 


come 


’ ' 
ailing ho 


Heaving hulk ane 
From Sumatra’ 
Where with changeless lip 
Vany a placid Buddha we 
Bags of copra, bales of sil 
Pe rls opaque as twice 
Golden is (rat 
Souls of many a Persia 


inclose 


med in eacl phante 

{re youth's old drean 
Arctic waters blue and col 
{nd the Orient 
1/] the hubbul a 

With their camels, arc 
Shining down on India’ 


Java, Samarka 


Ceulon, 


Thougl the u've ire 
VW ith their 
Rotted on ” 
Deck and hold a 
Still for us, when 
Fills the estuary wit 
T/ rough the mist we 
All the old ships a 


MMe? 


fropu 


/ 


Childhood's dreams can 
Souls 
Stormy petre ls when the 
B l harbors t 
srooding, harbors nidi 
Then they gather. No alarm 
Can affright them now, nor storm. 
Scudding ghosts as wan a 


of old s ips ern 


foam, 
Come the old ships sailing home. 


Mary Lanier Magruder. 
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{ DopseE BROTHERS 
| TYPE-B SEDAN 


| To the admirable sturdiness and all-year 
protection of this Sedan, Dodge Brothers have 
a added refinements which further enhance its 
} value and desirability. 


The car is long and low, with deep seats and 
; abundant leg room. New springs—underslung 
} in the rear—add immeasurably to the comfort 
of riding. 


With its semi-drum type head lamps, tasteful 
hardware and flowing body lines, the Type-B 
Sedan will distinctly appeal to those who 
demand beauty as well as utility in the car 
they drive. 





The price 1s $1250 f. o. b. Detroit 
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MAKING FRIENDS WITH OUR NEIGHBORS 


controversies can be referred before they 
can develop into major disputes. 

It means, briefly, a tribunal of inquiry 
which has no power to arbitrate or decide 


| anything but merely to state the case ac- 


curately and make recommendations. It 
looks so obvious that one might well ask 
why anyone should object to such an in- 
nocuous proposal. Nations, however, will 
not even talk to one another about certain 
questions they call domestic. And when 
they will not confer there can be no agree- 
ment on the facts. Public opinion will 
settle a controversy if it can get at the 
truth, but nations have not always in the 
past permitted the facts to see the light of 


| day, 


To explain concretely, there can be no 
better illustration than the dispute which 
has been going on ever since 1917 about the 
oil rights in Mexico of various American 
companies and corporation 

Opponents of the Washington Govern 
ment’s policy of withholding recognition of 
the Mexican Government have been point 
ing a finger of scorn at an Administration 
that presumably allowed the oil barons to 
influence its course of action toward a weak 
nation next door. But anyone who takes 
the trouble to apply a judicial mind to the 
volumes of documents which are embraced 
in the oil controversy can’t help coming to 
the conclusion that every syllable written 
by the United States Government in its 
notes and communications to Mexico under 
the Wilson, Harding and Coolidge admin 
istrations would have been written Just the 
ame if the commodity were bottled wate! 
from artesian wells. 


Common:Sense Diplomacy 


It was the principle of the thing rather 
than the materialistic aspect which kept 
the United States from extending recogni- 
tion to the Mexican Government; and, be 
it said on Mexico’s side of the case, theirs 
was a principle which to the Mexican people 
seemed equally plausible, equally sounc 

Turn back to the situation that existed in 
Mexico before Madero overthrew Diaz in 
the revolution which began in 1910. Sur 
rounded by a group of scientific manipu 
lators of the national wealth of Mexico, the 
aged Diaz permitted the resources of Mex 
ico to be gobbled up in large part by hungry 
foreigners. Large landed estates were held 
by a few familie The revolution turned 
everything up ide down and deve lope d the 


Continued from Page 25 


Mexico for Mexicans. Oil was a 
source of much wealth. Why, asked the 
Mexicans, should the foreigner be making 
money out of our soil? Mexico’s orators de- 
claimed about it and won passionate ap- 
plause. Nothing could be more popular 
politically inside Mexico. And didn’t the 
soil of Mexico belong to Mexico? 

The United States Government never 
quarreled with the principle of sovereign 
possession, but only with the extremes of 
its application. Ever since 1910 Mexico has 
been upset. One administration has suc- 
ceeded another in bloody sequence, but 
basically the principles of the 1910 revolu- 
tion have maintained throughout. 
Cynies may charge inconsistency here and 
there; they may even contrast the condi- 
tion of the submerged 85 per cent in Mex- 
ico today with the condition of the same 
number under Diaz; but the evolution of 
Mexico nevertheless has apparent. 
A new day has dawned; democracy may 
have its defects, yet he would be a preju- 
liced critic who denied that Mexico has 
democratized her institutions to an extent 
never before known across the Rio Grande. 

Troublesome, perplexing, irritating to 
the point of combat have been the relations 
between the United States and Mexico ever 
ince 1910, when the various revolts began 
to jeopardize the lives and property of 
American citizens. 

Impulsive people might have thrown pa 
tience to the winds and taken advantage of 
the opportunity to acquire by conquest the 
rich resources of a neighboring countr 
Provocation existed for hostilities. Yet the 
United States gave an example of self 
restraint to which few nations can point a 
parallel. This attitude for a time was mis 
taken for timidity by a few persons in 
Mexico who didn’t know the United State 
America, to be sure, was too proud to fight 
a small nation; but not long afterwards 
2,000,000 men voyaged 3000 miles and a 
wered the timidity theory on the Western 
Front 

Conscious of the rightne of her case, 
the United States with Mexico a 
course of simple conversation unmarred by 
threats and looking only to a settlement 
that some day would leave the two peoples 
without rancor in their hearts. Lawyers 

ive written briefs galore, the records at 
Mexico City and Washington are filled with 
pages for it is a legal ques- 
tior when all is said and done, the 
diplomacy that achieved the result ranks 


logan, 


been 


bee n 


enose 


of contention 


but 


as one of the finest pieces of common sense 
in the history of the American continent. 
Let us admit at the that if the 
Mexican people through their government 
wanted to reserve for themselves in the fu- 
ture the lands bearing oil, gold, iron, silver 
or anything else valuable, the Mexicans 
had a right to do so. Until May 1, 1917, 
when the new constitution of Mexico went 
into effect, Mexico had not reserved the 
subsoil, but had done everything to en- 
courage foreigners to spend their capital in 
developing resources which when taxed 
gave the Mexican Government a good deal 
of revenue. Was it right for Mexico, after 
a policy of encouragement which began 
with the old constitution of 1857 and was 
followed by permissive laws of 1884, 1894 
and 1909, suddenly to throw aside all 
vested rights and start a new deal? The 
United States contended that, of course, 
Mexico could really take anything she 
leased if she paid the previous owners. 
Sut to buy the oil wells and mines would 
lave required more cash than Mexico had; 
and the Mexicans really didn’t 
want to confiscate the well i 


start 


} 
I 
I 


besides, 
or the mines for 
any development or exploitation by their 
government, but merely wanted control of 
them for purposes of sale to new owners. 


Real Reconstruction 
So it wasn’t a paying for 
lands question ol 
whether a new constitution destroyed right 
acquired under titutior 
For a long time maintained 
that they had a make 
any kind of constitution wanted and 
that no foreign nation could possibly ob 
ject, as it was a domestic matter. Had 
Mexico been 3000 mile another 
continent, and with no particular reason to 
be friendly to the United States, the discu 
sion might stil! be going on with no prospect 
of asettlement. Nations have shown tl 
elves capable of arguing about sovereign 
rights for decades at a time 

But Mexico has been slowly but surely 
accomplishing a real after 
nearly thirteen years of civil war. To bring 
domestic peace and exterminate banditry 
requires and administrative ability 
To give employment to the thousands of 
former soldiers it is necessary to rehabili- 
tate industry and to get the nation’s finan- 
cial affairs in such shape that credit can 


question of 
confiscated It was a 


a preceding con 
the Mexican 
sovereign right to 


they 


away on 


reconstruction 


tact 
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The Mexican:American Commissioners, Left to Right Seated—Ramon Ross, Chartes B. Warren, President Obregon, 


Judge John Barton Payne and Fernando Gonzalez Roa. The Men Standing are Secretaries 
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Dominating 


The Field Because of 


Here is a product — func- 
tioning silently and unseen— 
which nevertheless has, by 
sheer virtue of practical service 
and economy impressed itself 
unmistakably upon the minds 
of car owners—manufacturers 
and dealers. 


Here are figures, which de- 
scribe, in terms of statistics, 
a degree of market domi- 
nance which is little short 
of astounding. 
2,000,000 owners drive 
cars which are Gabriel 
equipped, 
30 leading manufacturers 
standard equip one or 
more of their models with 
Gabriel Snubbers. 
31 more manufacturers 
build their cars with holes 


efficiently and wu 


1408 East Fortieth 


Better Service and Economy 


drilled in the frames, to 
provide for the installa- 
tion of Gabriel Snubbers, 
without the necessity of 
laying up the car for a 
period. 


These figures emphasize in 
definite terms your own con- 
viction that Gabriel Snubbers 
are a decidedly worth while 
addition to any car. 


They are conclusive proof that 
Gabriel Snubbers do make 
motoring more comfortable 
and much more economical. 


More comfortable by shielding 
occupants from the jars and 
jolts of even the roughest roads. 
More economical by protect- 
ing the car against the wear 
and tear of road shocks. 


In 1700 cities are Gabriel Snubber Sales and Seri 
ice Stations —where Gabriel Snubbers can be installed 
ithout long delay on any size car 


Gabriel Manufacturing Company, 
Street, 
Gabriel Manufacturing Company of Canada, Toronto, Ont 

Sales & Services 


Cleveland, Ohio 
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Continued from Page 48 
be obtained in the loan markets of the 
world 

The United States Government’s moral 
support has always been of incalculable 
value to other governments of this hemi- 
sphere in financial matters. The mere act 
of recognition by the United States means 
recognition by the principal governments 
of the world, all of which usually defer to 
the Washington Administration as a mat- 
ter of custom and precedent just as the 
United States waits for the leadership of 
some European power if a new government 
is to be recognized in the Eastern Hemi- 
sphere 

The determination, on the other hand, of 
whether a government should or should not 
be recognized is a sovereign right. The 
United States is not compelled to recognize 
a government with which it believes it can- 
not deal satisfactorily on vital matters. 
Mexico might claim it had satisfied all the 
requirements that usually earn recognition, 
but even then it is within the right of the 
United States to postpone action until a 
conclusion of its own can be reached by the 
Washington Government. 


Narrowing Down the Issues 


So the situation resolved itself into one in 
which, if Mexico stood by her sovereign 
rights in changing her constitution, and de- 
troying legally acquired rights without 
compensation, and if the United States 
tood on her rights and withheld reeogni- 
tion, the ancient obstacle of sovereignty 
would perpetuate a deadlock, injuring 
Mexico’s opportunities for reconstruction 
and depriving the citizens of many coun- 
tries of their property without compensa- 
tion, 

The inference that might be drawn is 
that the settlement ultimately made was a 
simple bargain in which each side conceded 
something to the other. It was nothing of 
the sort. President Obreg6n was right when 
in his comment on the result of the Mexican- 
American conference he said nothing had 
been done which involved in the slightest a 
deviation from the position Mexico had 
taken theretofore in the oil dispute. How 
then was it settled? By the following 
formula: 

President Harding and Secretary of State 
Hughes had tried in vain to reach an under 
tanding by diplomatic notes and letter 
Finally a commission consisting of two 
Americans and two Mexicans was appointed 
a method of settlement. Charles 
the Amer 


to seek 
Beecher Warren, until recently 
ican ambassador to Japan, and a former 
Republican national committeeman from 
Michigan, went to Mexico City with John 
Sarton Payne, Democrat, Secretary of the 
Interior in President Wilson's cabinet, and 
now chairman of the American Red Cro 
They met with Fernando Gonzalez Roa and 
Ramon Ross, eminent Mexicans. For days 
each side presente d their argument Little 

little the area of debate was narrowed 

ide refuted the other’s contention 

record was kept not a ste 
ographie record, by the way, but 
which were submitted for approval after 
each session, so that there always was an 
on what was being said to each 
The proceedings were duly signed 
on every occasion 

The Mexicans pointed out, for instance, 
that the constitution of 1857 did grant cer 
tain rights and the subsequent laws specifi 
cally permitted foreigners to own and 
develop the subsoil, and that there was no 
dispute about the rights of Americans who 
had actually taken some step toward the 
development of their lands. The principle 
that neither the constitution nor the laws 
of Mexico were intended to be retroactive 
was put forth by the Mexican commission- 
ers as applying to lands legally possessed. 
But, asked the Mexicans, could it be argued 
that aman who bought a tract of land and 
did nothing to develop the subsoil had 
given Wasn't 
the subsoil a separate and distinct thing, 
reverting to the Mexican Government be- 
cause it never had been developed or any 
contracts made for its development? 

This raised a fine point. The Mexicans 
said it should be proved that the American 
owners had performed positive acts indi- 
cating an intention to possess the subsoil. 
The American commissioners said that the 
mere purchase price was proof of intent, for 
nobody would spend certain sums for oil 
bearing lands simply to grow corn on them 
when agricultural land areas were obtain 
able at much lower prices 


day a 
minute 


agreement 
other 


evidence of his possession? 
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The Mexicans did not finally admit this 
argument. They maintained that the su- 
preme court decisions had fully established 
the principle that the constitution wasn’t 
to be applied retroactively to lands on 
which there had been positive acts or proofs 
of intention to develop mineral-bearing 
lands. They rested on that proposition. 

But the capacity of a government to dis- 
charge international obligations depends 
not on its arbitrary interpretation of dis- 
puted rights, but upon its willingness to 
submit to impartial and disinterested tri- 
bunals the decision of moot points. It’s 
the civilized way of settling controversies. 
When an impasse is reached some machin- 
ery must be devised to determine who is 
right. 

The United States did not insist that 
Mexico must concede the American view- 
point before recognition would be extended. 
To have done so would have been to wound 
the dignity of the Mexican people. It 
would have meant that the United States 
exacted a concession or condition before ac- 
cording recognition, Sucha step would not 
have left a good taste in Mexico. It would 
have been a hard-driven bargain. Fortu- 
nately the United States did not do that, 
but simply asked Mexico if she would 
submit international disputes and claims 
to arbitration. Mexico has gone on record 
before in her history as favoring arbitra- 
tion. She has been one of the leaders in that 
school of international thought in this 
hemisphere. The Obreg6n administration 
answered yes. It was evidence that there 
had arisen in Mexico a government capable 
of understanding and discharging inter- 
national obligations. 

Mexico’s own constitution of 1917 had 
said in specific terms that no private prop- 
erty should be taken without giving the 
owner compensation. The question then 
became one of deciding whether compensa 
tion was due the owners of lands who had 
not performed what the Mexicans referred 
to as positive acts with respect to the sub 
soil. This is a question of fact and of judi- 
cial inquiry and finally equity. 

Claims nowadays are handled by in- 
ternational commissions. The Mexican- 
American commissioners drafted two claims 
conventions. One provides for a joint com- 
mission to settle special claims growing out 
of the revolutionary disturbances si 
1910. The other is a general-claims conven- 
tion providing for a joint commission to 
adjudicate all claims of whatever nature 
which may be filed by Mexicans against the 
American Government or by Americans 
the Mexican Government. Both 
require ratification by the 
and the United States 


since 


against 
convention 
Mexican 


penate 


senate 


The General Claims Commission 


\ who fe that he ha 

n deprived of subsoil rights for which he 

an prove he paid something has a claim 

rainst the Mexican Government which the 

int commission has full authority to settle 

> commission is to consist of one Amer- 

pointed by the President of the 

tates, and one Mexican, appointed 

by the President of Mexico, and a third 

person by mutual agreement of the two gov- 

ernments; or in case of disagreement, to be 

selected by the President of the Permanent 

Administrative Council of the Permanent 
Court of Arbitration at The Hague. 

The decision of the majority of the mem 
bers of the commission is to be final. All 
claims are to be decided within three years 
after the commission meets, which is fixed 
at six months after the conventions are rati- 
fied. It is worth while pointing to the all- 
embracing nature of the General Claims 
Commission, as for example: 

“The General Claims Commission 
jurisdiction over all claims of the citizens of 
either country against the other for losses 
or damages suffered by persons or by their 
properties, whether such citizens are cor 
porations, companies, associations, partner- 
ships or individuals, as well as over claims 
by citizens of either country growing out of 
losses or damages suffered by any corpora 
tion, company, association ‘or partnership 
in which such citizens have or have had an 
interest, provided an allotment to the claim 
ant of his proportion of the loss or damage 
is presented to the commission and _ all 
claims for losses or damages originating 
from acts of officials or others acting for 
either government and resulting in injus 
tice an 

“Tt is provided that the General Claims 
Commission may decide that international 


American 


has 
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law, justice and equity require that a prop- 
erty or right be restored to the claimant in 
addition to the amount awarded in any 
such case for all loss or damage sustained 
prior to the restitution. However, the gov- 
ernment affected by such decision may 
elect to pay the value of the property or 
right as determined by the commission 
rather than to restore the property or right 
to the claimant, and if so it shall file notice 
thereof with the commission within thirty 
days after the decision and shall imme- 
diately pay the amount fixed as the value of 
the property or right. If it fails so to pay 
this amount the property or right is to be 
restored immediately.” 

The purpose of this last clause was to 
afford the Mexican Government flexibility 
in handling lands that had already been 
disposed of and which it would only mean 
internal dissension to restore. For these 
the Mexican Government would prefer to 
pay the present market value. This refers 
largely to areas of land already divided up 
among the Mexicans, mostly agricultural 
land, but which were really confiscated 
without due process and without conform 
ity even to certain provisions of the Mexi- 
can law. Every revolution has meant 
added tangles and the American commis- 
sioners were disposed to leave such claims 
to be settled either by a restoration of the 
right or the property or compensation 
telatively speaking, these land cases are 
not likely to cause difficulty, as the princi- 
ples involved are thoroughly understood by 
both countries. 


Mr. Warren’s Negotiations 


As for mineral-bearing lands, every claim 
will have to be submitted to the commis- 
sion with the proof of what has been done 
to acquire legal title. The commission will 
be guided no doubt by precedents in inter 
national law and equity in deciding what 
are legally acquired titles. The Mexicans 
will furnish their proofs. If the American 
claimants have a good case with respect to 
their titles—-and most all of them insist 
their titles are beyond question — the claims 
commission of arbitration will make indi- 
vidual awards. No doubt a few cases at the 
outset will take a little time to adjudicate, 
and then the precedent will be established 
for similar claims and the whole question 
adjusted on an equitable basis. 

In a nutshell, it means creating an inter 
national court to which claimants can ap 
peal for final decision. Incidentally, the 
United States will find counter claims made 
for the losses sustained by Mexicans on 
American territory, particularly murders 
that have occurred in the border states 
from time to time. Indeed, many Amer 
icans have thought only of the claims that 
will be made for the loss of lives and prop 
erty of citizens of the United States resid 
ing in Mexico; but official statistics show 
there have been in recent years many Mexi 
cans killed in various states on this side of 
the international line. The General Claims 
Commission, in other words, is reciprocal 
it deals with claims on both sides of the 
boundary. It is international, not domes 
tic, and its powers and jurisdiction are ob 
tained from the sovereign authority which 
makes the supreme law of each land 

To the tact of Charles B. Warren much 
of the success of the negotiations was due 
He proved himself a resourceful diplomat 
in Mexico just as he was in Japan. He wor 
the confidence of the Mexican authorities 
by his frank exposition of the American 
viewpoint and his readiness to devise a 
formula that would not subject Mexico to 
criticism from within her own borders 
And as persuasively as he had dealt with 
the Mexican authorities, he was able to 
convince the people in Washington that the 
arrangement suggested was for the best 
interests of the United States. President 
Coolidge relied upon the judgment of Se 
retary Hughes, who advised acceptance, 
reiterating that from the outset he had not 
been so much interested in the form of the 
settlement proposed as its substance. 

Better, however, than the concrete solu- 
tion of a long-drawn-out controversy was 
the atmosphere in which it was made. The 
American commissioners left Mexico City 
with the congratulations of the highest 
Mexican officials. At last the representa- 
tives of the United States Government had 
come to Mexico on terms of equality and 
had departed with both sides in a happy 
frame of mind. 

Internal troubles are, of course, by no 
means at an end in Mexico. The writer 

Continued on Page 52 
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has been watching the Mexican situation 
for thirteen years, observing at first hand 
in the Madero revolution and subsequently 
in the Carranza revolution against Huerta 
the struggle of a people to find themselve 
Crities have called the revolution in Mexico 
a Bolshevik uprising and have not hesi- 
tated to put Russia and Mexico on the same 
footing This is a misuse of the word 

‘Bolshevik.”” There has not been and 
probably will be a soviet system i 
Mexico. Tendencies toward socialism have 
shown themselves, to be sure, but the dar 
ger signals are recognized by the leading 
Mexicans. There is in Mexico at the m 
ment about as much striving for the im 
practicable in government as might be 
expected in a state of reconstruction follow 
ing an upheaval which was not only political 
but social and industrial. 


never 


Mexican Monetary Problems 


But basically Mexico is politically better 
organized today than it has been since 1910 
The revolution tore up the state and mu- 
nicipal governments as it did the structure 
of the federal government. Slowly these 
administrative units in the body politic 
have come back. Revolutionary outbreaks 
may delay the process somewhat, but will 
not permanently impair it. In some re- 
spects there has been a noticeable improve- 
ment over the governmental administration 
of the Diaz days. The only disappointing 
comment encountered is that educational 
plans are not progressing so well in actual 
practice as some of the Mexican 
men say they are 

Fiscal conditions are improving 
adjustment of relations between the gov 
ernments of the United States and Mexico 
is a natural forerunner to a loan which will 
help consolidate internal factors and add 
the necessary confidence and stability to 
the whole situation from both within and 
without the country. Gold and silver coin 
still constitute the principal medium of ex 
change, Mexican paper money having in 
recent years gone the route of the Russian 
ruble and the German mark 

The Mexicans, by the way, handled their 
money problem about as cleverly as any 
nation with a depreciated currency ever 
did. The printing presses were worked 
overtime by the various revolutionary 
governments until you couldn't get ar 
American dollar for a barrelful of ‘infal 
ficables,”’ as the Mexican greenbacks were 
called. American dollars and silver 
certificates came into Mexico for general 
use. Finally the Mexican Secretary of the 
Treasury, Luis Cabrera, hit upon the idea 
of getting gold coin into circulation. He 
approached some of the big mining compa 
nies and asked them if instead of paying 
their employes in paper money they would 
just as soon send some gold or silver bullion 
to the mint and the Mexican Government 
would convert the same into the regular 
gold and silver currency. The weekly pay 
rolls of these various companies were big 
enough to put into circulation millions of 
dollars of coin. The mint worked night and 
day. Finally all Mexico's business was on 
a gold and silver basis, 

But this didn't end the dilemma. How 
was the Mexican Government to force the 
retirement of all the outstanding paper 
money? The Treasury Department in 
Mexico City announced day that in 
paying taxes on mines, oil development and 
general industrial activity, every 
coin was to be accompanied by a peso of 
paper money. The mining companies co 
operated with the government They 
bought thousands of the paper certificates, 
offering a nominal sum for them. Graduall: 
they came back to the government until 
nearly all of the 500,000,000 of them had 
been turned back into the treasury and 
burned up. Then the foreign companies 
began to protest because paper bills, pre- 
viously worthless, rose suddenly to seven 
and eight cents apiece, until it looked as if, 
on account of scarcity, the paper money 
might attain absurd heights in value. Then 
Rafael Nieto, who succeeded Cabrera as 
Secretary of the Treasury, permitted the 
companies to pay the tax in ten cents of 
coin or paper money. This checked the 
use of the latter at the ten-cent value and 
Mexico today is rid of her paper-money 
problem. The next step on the fiscal pro- 
gram is the formation of a central bank of 
issue, which, however, is still under discus- 
sion in Mexico City. 

It’s a day’s flight by airplane from the 
Rio Grande to the Canadian boundary, 


spokes- 
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but the contrast is as complete as if the 
flight were in centuries of time 

Canada has developed as a next-door 
neighbor more like the United States itself 
than has Mexico. The culture of Mexico is 
predominantly European — a mixture of the 
American Aztec with the Spanish afd 
French. The culture of Canada is Ameri 
canized British. Time was when people on 
this side of the boundary talked of annexa 
tion; but that thought | if ever sug 
gested nowadays, for Canada and the 
United States have settled down to a rela 
tionship which is unparalleled anywhere 

There’s an unwritter standing be 
tween the two countries which makes their 
cooperation on border problems sponta 
eous and effective. Ourn boundary 
is a long line, unmarked in many places 
unpopulated 


rarely 


under 


rtnern 
and deserted nes cat 
fly back and forth easily 
smuggling traffic in liquor 
of value. Motorboats cat Niag 
ara River or the Detroit River from one 
side to the other at night without detectior 
Indeed, the Washington authorities have 
heard rumors of a regular supply system by 
motorboat from a brewery on the Canadiar 
side, a system in which the motorboats line 
up like so many deliv take 
their cargoes and make a das} Amer 
ican side while the police boat diverted 
by stratagem to other latitu: 

The adoption of the E 
ment and the passage of Act 
have made the subject with 
Canada more important a y have 
been for some time. The Canadian authori 
ties are anxious to cooperate nferences 
between officials of the tw 
are constantly in progress to pre t smug 
gling, not only of liquor and narcoties but 
contraband individuals, su ‘ ‘hinese 
and immigrants who haven't lived in Can 
ada two years 


carry on a 
merchandist 


ss the 


ery wagons, 


forthe 


vernment 


Dealing With Canada Direct 


Just at the moment Secretary Hughes i 
negotiating a new treaty w ith the Domir 
ion of Canada relative to the naval arma 
ment on the Great Lake The present 
treaty is out of date. It prohibits all but 
or two war vessels on the Great Lakes 
Some people on the American side of the 
Great Lakes think that pbuilding in 
dustry might have been developed but for 
restrictions, and the United States 
Navy wants a good-size warship for train 
ing purposes so as to bring the Navy = 
to the heart of America” the Middle Wes 
and West 

There will be no difficulty about making 
a treaty satisfactory to both sides. The 
most interesting thing about it is that 
Canada and the United States are dealing 
directly Usually all treaties have been ne 
gotiated between the Department of State 
in Washington and the British Foreign 
Office. Ottawa could not make a move 
without the approval of Londor When 
the Canadian Minister of Fisheries did come 
to Washington a year ago and sign a fish 
eries treaty relating to joint rights of the 
United States and Canada in Pacific wa 
ters, there was an archi: f eyebrows in 
London And the effec if it was that al 
though the Canadian minister was an 
official envoy of the Crown and authorized 
by the King to sign the treaty, the United 
States Senate tacked on a reservation to 
the effect that the pact wot ld be considered 
ratified when it had been approved by the 
British Empire. That was one prin 
cipal reasons for the discussion of the sub- 
ject of treaty making at the recent Imperial! 
Conference of the British dominions held 
at London. The British Government agreed 
that hereafter each dominion could nego 
tiate, sign and ratify treaties with other 
sovereign states, and they would be binding 
upon each dominion signing them without 
the necessity of having them submitted for 
approval to the other parts of the British 
Empire. The only exception made was in 
the case of treaties which involved the ex 
ternal relations of the entire British Em 
pire, in which case the government at 
London will have to approve or authorize 
the signing of the treaties in question 

So, as a consequence of America’s inti- 
macy with Canada and the willingness of 
the United States to treat Canada as a 
sovereign nation, the procedure has been 
changed. The British Embassy, however, 
still must be addressed for most communi- 
cations, though nowadays they are for- 
warded direct to Ottawa instead of to 
London and then back across the Atlantic. 
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There’s a reason for it 


This motorist knows that properly inflated 
tires make his car “ride like a parlor car” 
because they lay a track as they roll along 
—a track of springy, resilient air that ab- 
sorbs the irregularities of the road. 

He haslearned that too much air makes 
his tires as hard and lifeless as solid rubber 
—that too little air causes tubes and shoes 
to wear out long before their time. 


These things mean discomfort, rattles 
and squeaks—and far less mileage. 


How to get the utmost 
in comfort and mileage 
Send 
for our free book, “Air—the most elusive pris- 


oner,” which tells you how to care for your 
inflation so as to maintain the proper pressure 


There is a correct pressure for your tires. 


and get 100% in comfort and service. 

The Schrader Tire Pressure Gauge records 
your air pressure accurately. There are three 
angle-foot gauge made 
especially for “balloon” tires; the straight 
gauge for standard passenger car tires; and the 


types: the low pressure 


angle-toot for use with trucks, wire or disc 
wheels, and wheels with large spokes or thick 
brake drums. 

See the Schrader Exhibit at the Chicago Auto 
Show, Jan. 26-Feb. 2. 
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This method of dealing has not been sat- 
isfactory. When the United States wants 
to talk to Canada it must converse with the 
British ambassador unless the Canadians 
send special envoys to Washington, as they 
occasionally do. There have been propo- 
sals in the last few years that the Canadian 
Government establish a legation at Wash- 
ington and that the United States create a 
legation at Ottawa. The British ambassa- 
dor, Sir Auckland Geddes, who spent many 
years of his life in Canada, told the writer 
once that the British Government does not 
object to such an arrangement. Whether 
it ever will be put into effect, however, de 
pends on the initiative of the Canadian 
Government, for the United States cannot 
press for such a solution of the communica- 
tion problem with its next-door neigl bor, 
however strongly the interchange of minis- 
ters might he desired. The United States 
doesn’t want to do anything which might 
be misconstrued by the British Government 

One of the objections raised from the 
Canadian viewpoint to the legation idea is 
the expense involved, for the question of 
diplomatic representation at other capitals 
of the world might develop useless expendi 
ture largely to conform to diplomatic cus 
tom. And besides, it costs Canada nothing 
to have her business transacted through the 
British Embassy at Washington 

Secretary Hughes has just made a sug 
gestion which he hopes will place the rela 
tions of Canada and the United States on a 
basis of reciprocal treatment of all que 
tions that arise between the two countries 
He would have a permanent commissior 
appointed with power to discuss all matters 
whether they relate to sovereignty or any- 
thing else, whether they are domestic in 
character and have an external effect, or 
whether they are of the type that the ordi 
nary machinery of diplomacy should and 
could adjust, but not so speedily as a com 
mission for the investigation of specific que 
tions. To quote Mr. Hughes’ own words 

“Perhaps the most troublesome sources 
of irritation are to be found in the subjects 
which states properly decline to regard as 
international in the legal sense Every 
state, jealous of its sovereigr rights, refuses 
to permit the intrusion of other nations into 
its domestic concert In every plan for 
the arbitration of international controver 
sies, domestic questions are perforce ex 
cluded Sut in these days of intimate rela 
tions, of economic stress and of intense 
desire to protect national interests and ad 
vance national opportunity, the treatment 
of questions which from a legal standpoint 
are domestic often seriously affects inter 
national relations. The principle, each na- 
tion for itself to the full extent of its power, 
is the principle of war, not of peace. Let it 
be recognized that force is the inevitable 
resort of unrestrained that 
peace is to be reconciled with national aims 
only as an enlightened self-interest permits 
the reasonable restraint that is consistent 
with the fair opportunity of others—in a 
world where we must either fight or live 
and let live in a decent regard for the wel- 
fare of others as well as our own.” 


selfishness; 


Good Will Toward Canada 


“But how are we to take proper cog- 
nizance of the just interests of other states 
in the turmoil of polities and amid the con- 
tests of local ambitions appealing exclu- 
sively to some supposed immediate national 
interest? No state could be asked, or for a 
moment would consider, submitting its 
treatment of domestic interests to any sort 
of international arbitrament. It will de- 
cide for itself the questions within its own 

sdiction:; that is the essence of sov- 

‘ignty But the case is not 
What could be regarded as more essentially 
a matter of its own concern than the pro- 
vision a state should make for its own de- 
fense, the arms it should provide, the 


number and armament of its battleships? 


he ypeless. 
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Yet we have recently seen the great naval 
powers, obedient at last to the desire to end 
a ruinous competitive struggle in arms, vol- 
untarily agree to reduce their fighting ships 
to agreed proportions. I believe that we 
shall be able at no distant day to keep 
within reasonable limits some of our press- 
ing economic rivalries by fair international 
agreements in which the self-interest of 
rivals will submit to mutual restrictions in 
the furtherance of friendly accord. . . . 

“While I do not undertake to speak of- 
ficially upon this subject, I may take the 
liberty of stating as my personal view that 
we should do much to foster our friendly 
relations, and to remove sources of mis- 
understanding and possible irritation, if we 
were to have a permanent body of our most 
distinguished citizens, acting as a commis- 
sion, with equal representation of both the 
United States and Canada, to which auto- 
matically there would be referred, for exami- 
nation and report as to the facts, questions 
arising as to the bearing of action by either 
government upon the interests of the other, 
to the end that each reasonably protecting 
its own interests would be so advised that 
it would avoid action inflicting unnecessary 
injury upon its neighbor. 

“We rejoice in our long friendship, and 
in permanent peace, and it would be a 
shortsighted view that either of us has any 
real interest which is to be promoted with- 
out regard to the well-being of the other 
and the considerate treatment which condi 
tions good will. I am saying this personal 
word as much to the people of the United 
States as to the people of Canada; it 
breathes neither complaint nor criticism, 
but a keen desire for the coéperation of the 
closest friends, each secure in independence 
and in the assurance of amity.’ 


The American Way 


Mr. Hughes couldn't speak officially be- 
cause he was a guest in a neighboring 
country and not on an official mission, but 
he selected his words with predetermined 
purpose He delivered this significant 
speech before the Canadian Bar Associa- 
tion at Montreal Mr. Hughes doesn’t 
make many speeches. He made one at 
New Haven which became the basis of a 
reparation discussion between France, Great 
Britain and the United States nearly a year 
after it was delivered. He made another at 
Minneapolis about the Monroe Doctrine 
which will be the basis of Latin-American 
discussion for generations to come. His 
proposal finally at Montreal is no less sig- 
nificant than the preceding utterances 
Not many weeks before, President Harding 
himself had purposely stopped at Van- 
couver to express the friendly feeling of the 
people of the United States for their Cana- 
dian neighbors. 

The joint-commission idea helped solve 
the troubles of Mexico and the United 
States. Now it is proposed as a special link 
between Canada and the United States. 
What happens to the proposal depends now 
on the initiative of the Dominion Govern 
ment. Mackenzie King, the Canadian Pre- 
mier, has spent many years in the United 
States and has paid Washington a visit 
since he came into power at Ottawa. There 
never was a more auspicious moment for 
the development of an entente between 
Canada and the United State 

Peace in the Western Hemisphere was 
the late President Harding's greatest ob- 
jective. He died before the Mexican settle- 
ment was made, but he, with Secretary of 
State Hughes, will have the credit in his- 
tory for the establishment on the North and 
South American continents of an era of good 
feeling which in contrast to the turmoil of 
the other half of the world proves that there 
is an American way to do things, a western 
world in which is written the golden rule of 
liplomacy —live and let live. 

Editor's Note— This is the second of two articles 
by Mr. Lawrence dealing with our relations with 
nations in the Western Hemisphere 
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Two Men Buy the Same 
: Make of Car 


One Gets Perfect Satisfaction, the Other Continual Trouble 


























—there’s a reason and it isn’t the Car! 




















IM Smith and Bill Jones each buy the same make more vital bearings, each subject to great wear and re bearings The car rides smoothly ilently All parts 
and model of a popular car It’s a good car or it quiring lubrication as regularly as does the motor continue to function just as they did when the car 
wouldn’t be popular. Both are average drivers and He drives on and on, the bearings getting dry and was new 
use their cars about the same. But while Smith has per dirt-worn. The car begins to run “hard Mysterious When Jones, finally disgusted, turns in his car Smith 
fect satisfaction with his car, Jones has nothing but trouble squeaks and rattles develop. Trouble occurs, here and will be still driving his with full satisfaction. And when 
First it’s one thing, then another, but always something there; first, probably with universal or clutch bearings Smith eventually does turn in hi uw for a new one 
going wrong and needing repairs then with spring shackles, water pump or steering con he'll find the re-sale value to be considerably higher 
Ask Jones the cause and he'll tell you it’s the car’s nections. Anyway it’s a constant round of grief, with than that allowed Jone 
fault—that the particular car he got happened to be a repair bills that run up into heavy total 
poor job”"’ and not up to the regular factory standard No Reason for the Neglect 
as Smith's car was Smith’s ‘‘Luck”’ : 
It’s a delusion to think that there is any marked differ Repair men tell us that 80 M the repairs on the 
ence in two cars of the same model from the same factory Smith, on the other hand, with identically the same “ar ing parts of a motor car are due either to lack of 
A manufacturer uses identically the same materials and make and model of car goes blitheiy on, his car alway lubrication or poor lubrication 
the same methods in the making of all his cars of a model on the job, giving perfect satisfactior dainful of the But with the Alemite High Pressure System there 1s 
' repair shoy no excuse for any lapse in the matter of lubrication 
: ° ‘ : ’ What's the answer Simply that Smith gives his car Alemite makes chassis lubrication as simple almost as 
Not in the Car, but in the Care common-sense care. He doesn’t pamper it, doesn’t spend motor lubrication. With Alemite it is easy to reach th 
of the Car an extra nickel on it, but just remembers that in addition out-of-the-way places, easy to pack any bearing—and 
to the motor in his car, there are moving parts on the pack it right—with fresh lubricant 
No, it isn’t Jones’ car that’s at fault, but Jone care of chassis requiring lubrication no less than the moving Today. more than 4.000.000 motor rs are equipped 
the car parts of the engine with Alemite as standard equipment for a reason! If 
Jones takes good care of the engine all right—keeps Every 500 miles Smith either drives to an Alemite Lu Alemite is on your cat se it faithfully every 500 miles 
the radiator filled with water, the oil changed regularly bricating Station, or gets out his Alemite Compressor and ind you'll get the service out of your car the manufactures 
He takes good care of the tires and the body, too goes over the chassis bearings, giving them the right built into it ; I Alemite is not on ben car, you owe it to 
But—and here’s the great oversight—he seems to for kind of lubrication b ip a ind — pe . c — = - ive a be 
get the fact that on the chassis of his car are twenty o1 The result is there is no appreciable wear on the tie ; bas a bas rs bo - Se oes poe (Foes aaa ne woh og 
$3.99, Overland, $5.67) 
“Vital Spots on Your Car to Watch” 
Y Pl aT pw) —a Free Booklet 
| | pon Motorists who would know the full importance of 
lubrication are invited to write for our free book, ‘ Vital 
ot ag EN purl Spots on Your Car to Watch 
° . ° a . 7— EP a . “ oe 
High pressure lubricating system THE BASSICK MFG. COMPANY 
{ c < 2660 N. Crawford Avenue, Chicago, illinois 
’ 1 Bassick-Alemite Product Canadian Factory: Alemite Products Co., of Canada, Ltd 
Belleville, Ontario ' 
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Oven baked 
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EANS 


1 you order a can of beans you naturally sup 
you are getting baked beans. You know that 
be at their best must be baked in the old 
way with dry heat 

pecity “Heinz Beans” you are sure to 
t Bake d Bean ay baked” on the label 
Cooking beans by some other process might be a 
per and less painstaking way—but slow baking 1s 
Itis the baking combined with Heinz 


Way 4 
that make so delicious and 
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THE VAIN DUERSEN HAZE 


Continued on Page 23 


little group that had gathered there turned 
their attention to that corner. 

‘*Let us go inside and talk,” 
Peppi. 

“No,” said the big Del Sol, settling his 
tie. ‘‘Out here. It is good training —to 
talk about things in front of their faces 
You know where these eighteen are?”’ 

Peppi guiped and nodded. 

“Kill him! Kill him!’ muttered the red 
eyed assassin 

Peppi trembled 

“Let me tell you something that you do 
not know,”’ Angier said. ‘‘That man can 
never be copied. There is something un- 
earthly about the stroke.” 

‘The Van Duersen haze!" 
Peppi, nodding. 

“What! A perfect line! A psychic epi 
gram! The Van Duersen haze!’’ Although 
his artistic sensibilities were deeply moved, 
to the outward eye Angier might have been 
condemning the flavor of his cigarette which 
he flecked on the velvet rug. ‘‘The Van 
Duersen haze!’’ repeated the critic. ‘‘Do 
the other eighteen have it? What? We 
will make our fortune in one stroke! With 
anything 


hegged 


murmured 


no more to come, the price 1s 
anything.’ 


gut he i 


unknown — undiscovered.” 

“Leave it to me!”’ retorted Angier com 
placently. *‘ He will be discovered, I warrant 
As soon as you can conveniently ar 
range for his demise. Sainted Mother!” 
Here the overwrought critic seemed to lose 
control of himself. He sprang up and stood 
before the picture. “It is epochal! It i 
the atmospheric ecstasy of the century! 
Pardon me, my friends,”’ he said, as if taken 
aback by the interested group who gathered 
about him, open-mouthed. ‘It is not often 
my enthusiasm runs away with me.”’ He 
returned to his seat, mopping his brow 
he muttered to Peppi behind the 
barrier of his handkerchief, “they buzz like 
flies about a dead fish. I can do more with 
a word than another man can do with a 
club.” 

i 


you. 


nee, 


said Peppi. “‘A 
top painting for 


will take money,” 
fellow like that doesn’t 
the asking.” 
‘You have it the money,” said Angier 
adding, ‘‘He is a full partner with us.”’ 
“eo” 


Del Sol turned with his magnificent air 

“It could not be done without me!” 
he said. ‘‘Go to him! Goat once! He 
may be desperate and dash off another!” 
But when Peppi begged him to accompat y 
him he put aside the suggestion with a 
grand manner. “No,” he said, “I would 
frighten him. He will be soothed by your 
youth and inexperience Go now!”” And 
without another word Angier tucked his 
stick under his arm, his hat on his head at 
the supernal angle, and strode off, Lord 
Dawlish to the last button. At the door 
he turned back and stood again smiling 
down on Peppi 

“Who offered you the forty thousand 
he asked 

“TI do not know A woman.” 

‘And you let her slip through your fin 
Good God, what a child! ! 
And Angier took his final exit 


yer Go Go! 


Go!” 


An instant later Peppi was giving his 
orders to the bookkeeper, Aylmer Moelyns 

“Fetch this fellow to me,”’ he said. He 
handed him a memorandum. ‘And don't 
try any of your airs on him,”’ warned the 
young intendant, for Aylmer, though el 
derly, was given to high-flown manners 
when using the gallery landaulet 

Mr. Moelyns replied with a significant 
look. He departed. Twenty minutes later 
he came back alone. There was some error, 
he said 

“Error? Impossible He 
address himself.”’ 

You will pardon me, young sir,” 
the bookkeeper loftily. “It was a 
place, forbidding of exterior.” 

“But he lives there nevertheless.” 

“TI did not think your father would wish 
me to inquire.””. Aylmer shuddered at the 
thought of a retainer of the house of Centi 
meri sinking so low. 

“Humph!” snorted Peppi 

He would go himself. But he had some 
qualms as he arranged himself in the mir- 
ror, for he had the eye of the mythological 
Narcissus and dearly loved his own image 
He was too elegant. The chauffeur’s over 
coat would disguise his quality. It devel 
oped from the chauffeur’s conversation 


wrote the 


said 
low 


that Aylmer had become involved in an 
argument with an old lady sorting rags on a 
fire-escape landing at the entrance to the 
alley, as the chauffeur described it, and 
some of the soiled rags had fallen on his 
head, knocking his hat off. 

At Second Avenue, Henri pulled up to 
the curb, saying, with a wise eye, “I will 
wait for you here.” 

The alley was not so bad. It was an a 
cidental collection of back yards, on whicl 
greedy landlords had superimposed front 
There were signs of better times 
indeed. One facade was painted a robin’ 
egg blue with orange stripings and dis 
played a sign, ‘‘ Alelier d lone 


] r.” af the 
fashion of Greenwich 


doors 


alter 
Village Thither 
Peppi as by instinct directed his steps. The 
crone on the balcony still huddling her rag 
hardly gave him a look. But ir 
stairs he found the way completely 
by a large scrubwoman crawfishing dow: 
step by step as she lifted, with a dusty 
brush, broad footprints of plaster, suggest 
ing that some slovenly sculptor came thi 
way often without wiping his feet 
“Ts there a limekiln on the top floor?’ 
asked Peppi jovially expe 
dition had begun t« 
an adventure 
“Tf he was 
pay his rint, bad ces 
ndustrious womar 
“The Dutchmar 
‘The same,”’ 
a spindle 
Peppi looked around my 
‘Doesn't he pay his rer 
he asked 
‘Divil a cent in two 
goes tomorrow, with a 


pinnies on the sidewalk 


side on the 


blocked 


, for the ominou 


»> take on the aspects olf 


a limekiln 


said s 


( ollec t 


I’ve come to turn off h t ald 


Peppi, thus establishing the m 
and winning a 


cordial 


of relations path to get by 
and up 

Peppi followed the tracks of t 
clay on and up till they brought him to a 
door on which was 


ceived by the light of the trap wind 


e modeling 


tacked whi » per 
»w to be 
a dispossess summons, calling in the name 
of the law on one Yosef Van Duersen to ap 
pear and show cause why not. The 
was warped and gave a view of the interiot 
On an untidy table lay a colla >and 


aoor 


a heap of cigarette butts 
hrouded effigy on a pedestal 
light, evidently still wet, from 
odor of modeling clay that fill 
He modeled, too, eh? Good 

velveteens sat facing a | le 

other side of the c nat 
had been writing its name on these walls for 
uncounted years. He was paring a lump of 
cheese and some Italian bread with a jack 
knife. Peppi pushed open the door soft] 
and entered 

“Well, what luck 
through a mouthful 

When Peppi did not ar 
Van Duersen turned in his chair to inspect 
his guest. The face fell, ag} Peppi had 
seen many a face like tl f 
cinema auditorium, sta 
to laugh. This one, throug! 
burst into a roar He struggled to hi 
feet, stumbling towards Peppi, clawing at 
him, and finally fell on his she 
come, 

The spasm passed 
swaying slightly and blinking in a 
at recollection 

Then with a Jovian nod he said 
all right. You’re sly! I didn’t kr 

Quite sure that his mind wa 
in his direction, Peppi eased 
chair he had quitted. 

“What is this I hear about 
out a saucer on the sidewalk tom 
asked the young man, to gain time 

“It is a custom in this 
said Van Duersen, with : , sture, 
‘“‘when one is distrained for rent, 
saucer on his chattels on the sidewalk, into 
which kind passers-by will drop coins.” 

“T will pay your rent,”’ said Peppi sooth 
ingly. 

“No,” Van Duersen, rising and 
stumbling to the door and tearing off the 
legal notice. ‘‘ These little love lyrics mean 
nothing, my friend. You must not let them 
stampede you into a liberality you may 
regret.”’ 

‘Let us get down to business at once,” 
said Peppi with an uneasy feeling that he 
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a great beard, 
yulder, over 


The artist backed off, 
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The dictionary of synonyms has been worn 
dog-eared in the hunt for adjectives to 
describe motor car beauty. 

There isn’t a superlative left to use. 

\s a matter of fact, they’ve all been used so 
many times that they no longer carry 
conviction. 

But just as surely as you know a beautiful 
car when you see it, you'll be entranced by 
the Chrysler Six. 

In any one of the six models, you sense at 
once the beauty, the good taste, the smart- 
ness which we in America have been in the 
habit of describing as“ French,” or “foreign,” 
or “continental,” or “European.” 

[The good looks of motor cars is usually 
more or less of an accident. 


When a new beauty is to be brought out, 
the designers get together all of the features 
of existing cars that are known to please 
the public. Then, as nearly as possible, they 
are combined in a “new” design. 
Sometimes it really is good looking. 
Chrysler beauty is of an entirely different 
character. 

Here is a car scientifically engineered to be 
beautiful. 

Three years were devoted to the study of 
dynamic symmetry—the science of propor- 
tion and balance. 

The height of side body panels, for instance, 
was a matter of determining the exact re- 
lation between the requirements of human 
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comfort in the car, and the most pleasing 
proportion from outside the car. 


Che “bead,” or “belt line,” was not put on 
as an incident, or just because a body 
designer liked it. It was scientifically sized 
and scientifically placed to give that long, 
low, sweeping line which produces such a 
racy, foreign effect. 

Study the Brougham, as an example. Notice 
the exact and beautiful graduation of the 
panels. Observe how perfectly the window 
sizes blend with the mass construction of 
the body. 


Most cars are pretty fair looking from some 
one angle; the more fortunate, from a 
couple of viewpoints. From the rear view, 
nearly all of them are weak on appearance. 


One result of the scientific design of the 
Chrysler Six is the charm of its rear view. 


Note particularly how all of the lines and 
curves of the front and sides gracefully 
blend at the rear. 

There are no displeasing angles, sharp 
corners, awkward curves. 

[hen walk around in front. See how the 
long, sweeping lines flow out of the radiator. 


It’s a mere detail to the buyer, perhaps, but 
an interesting fact that months were spent 
on the designing and proportioning of 
lamps and fenders. 

That inimitable grace, melting so perfectly 
into the bulk of the whole car, was no 
matter of chance. 


The( shrysler Si 


| (Bet fl 


, The Brougham 


Dynamic Symmetry the Basis 
Of Beauty in The Chrysler Six 


So too with the wheels. Chrysler designers 
sought the ultimate in that much desired 
close-to-the-ground appearance. 

But they didn’t simply take any small 
wheel. They got the exactly right proportion. 
And what is the result of this new applica- 
tion of scientific design and proportion? 
Perhaps the most important result is that 
air of perfect good taste—the same atmos- 
phere that surrounds real gentlewomen 
and gentlemen. 

Che Chrysler isn’t beautiful because of any 
fanciful tricks, or because of any ornamen- 
tation hung on it. 

It isn’t gaudy. It isn’t ostentatious. 

But it is smart, refined, in good taste, har- 
monious, gracious, eye-compelling, simple. 
In a word, it is beautiful. 

And that isn’t all. 

Such true beauty in a car doesn’t stop with 
looks alone—any more than it does in a 
man or woman. 

There’s an old saying, “ Beauty is as beaut, 
does.” 

That's the Chrysler Six. 

Remember that while Chrysler engineers 
were scientifically building beauty of ap- 
pearance, they were building with relation 
to human comfort. 

So that Chrysler proportions are not only 
good to look at—they also give the most 
perfect riding, most accurately comfortablk 
car you ever drove or rode in. 
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(Continued from Page 56) 
was not the visitor expected and there was 
no time to be lost. 

“Good! Money melts! Let us do so,” 
said the householder, and he lifted the 
shroud from the green sketch on the pedes- 
tal and stood back. But something awry 
caught his eye, and with one look at the 
light above he lifted the nymph’s arm with 
a magic touch of his left hand— for it was a 
nymph teasing a sleeping faun. This fellow 
had singing thumbs, too, thought Peppi, 
whose nerves were tingling. 

“You paint,” said Peppi, letting his eyes 
fall on an incrusted palette and a quiver of 
brushes. 

“At times,’’ admitted Van Duersen with 
ashrug. ‘ But I never finish anything. Ex- 
cept now and again, in desperation. Yes- 
terday, when they tacked that thing on the 
door, I took a walk —-peddled a stretcher.” 
He laughed with a youthful humor, and 
tugged at his beard. 

“And?” said Peppi, 
fession 

Van Duersen narrowed his eyes. 

‘I chanced to hear,”’ he said craftily, 
“that old Centimeri, the smuggler, was off 
on another cruise, and had left his infant 
son in charge. I put it on the boy!’”’ He 
shook his head. ‘‘ But I will never hear of 
it again,’”’ he said complacently. “I only 
tell it to illustrate how ee i ri under 
stress of - circumstances —I do finish a pic 
ture. But much against my will, I assure 
you. Here,” he said, taking up a spatula 
and turning the pedestal critically, “is my 
métier!”’ 

“Tl am 
sweetly 

“Oho!” The seulptor did not look up 

He completed a gouge in the soft clay 
with his spatula, before turning with twin 
kling eye 

“And I took you for young Sacarelli,”’ he 
said apologetically. He thumbed the 
nymph ‘He comes this evening —this 
hour. I mistook you — for that little angel 
face!" 

“Thi 
sweat 

“Now,” said the sculptor dramatically 
“Listen! I hear his foot on the stairs!" 

But the theatric footfall that at this in 
stant fell on their ears providentially turned 
off on some landing below. 

“For what does he come?” 
caution torn to tatters. 

‘For this, of course,"’ said Van Duersen, 
falling back from his nymph and wiping his 
hands ‘Do you see anything else that 
weuld fetch him?” 

It was the moment for instant action. 

Van Duersen! Peppi's tone rang with 
command, 

‘I am here, yes." 

‘IT will buy your picture!”’ 

“Oho!” 

“On one condition!" 
Centimeri cut like steel. 

‘I thought so.”’ His 
real 

“You are to be dispossessed tomorrow?” 

The artist disposed of this trifle with a 
gesture 

“You are to leave here now!" cried 
Peppi. “With me! And never return!” 

“Huh! I don’t know about that.” 

‘I have a studio for you. You will want 
for nothing. You can do what you wish. 
There is nothing here that you cannot leave 
behind if I pay for it, is there?” cried the 
fe ve rish Peppi, all ears at the stairs. 

‘There is nothing here you could pay me 
for,” said the contemptuous Van Duersen 
‘Except this!"’ he exclaimed, indicating 
the sketch on the pedestal. ‘‘ And this dis 
pleases me,”” he concluded suddenly, and 
with one mighty paw he crushed the beau 
tiful thing, tearing out the armature and 
flinging it into the fire. A cry escaped 
Peppi. Van Duersen picked up his vest, 
coat and overcoat, which he had evidently 
taken off as one garment, like so many skins 
of an onion, 

And he put them on again as one. He was 
putting his tie and collar into a poe ket, 

There is cone thing, however,’’ he said, 
hesitating. ‘“‘That is the saucer. I should 
stay for that. Usually I hire a child to 
sit on my trunk and cry. It is very affect 
ing.” 


inviting full con- 


Centimeri’s son," said Peppi 


evening !"’ gasped Peppi, in a cold 


rasped Peppi, 


The tones of young 


indifference was 


“Tl ery for you,’’ promised Peppi. 
““Hasten! Someone comes. No--someone 
goes. Are there any pictures here?” 

The artist rummaged in a corner. “‘ Here 
is something,’’ he muttered, and put his 
foot through a canvas, throwing this, too, 
intothe fire. Name of a Name, it was a haze, 
thought Peppi. No matter. 
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“Come! Come!” cried the youthful 
Centimeri. “‘But wait. You forgot to turn 
off your gas stove.” 

“Oh, the company will turn that off,” 
said the easy master. 

They got out without mishap. Threats 
of Sacarelli, who never let loose, once he got 
his teeth into anything, lent wings to 
Peppi’s heels. But a few steps down the 
street Van Duersen mysteriously button- 
holed Peppi and drew him down a little 
flight of steps into a queer underground 
room with a long counter, at which men sat 
on high stools drinking coffee and eating 
eggs and pie. Behind this was another de- 
scent, into a more conventional dining 
room, that stood empty and waiting for 
guests. Van Duersen stopped by a table in 
a corner, and, as if by prearrangement, a 
waiter slipped out through a secret door, 
and set down two little glasses, filled with 
some vile murky fluid, over one of which 
Van Duersen, with a ceremonious “‘Sant’,”’ 
made a terrible face. 

“You do not like it?” 
tending to drink. 

“Like it?) And did you ever hear of a 
drunkard who liked it?’’ demanded the as- 
tonished man. ‘It is not the taste. It is 
the effect. Come. We will go now. Wait. 
I pay. It is agreed you are to furnish me 
with money, eh, Centimeri?”’ 

‘Yes, all you want; more!” 
“*Good! Money melts! Come.” 
They plunged into the void of the city. 


said Peppi, pre- 


It was hours later — past midnight. There 
were no street sounds now. Instead there 
was the musical undertone of a little river 
tumbling among stones somewhere near at 
hand. There was a fire, burned to shards, 
on the hearth. A great dog dozed, nose on, 
now and then rousing itself to draw a deep 
breath of content. The room was velvety in 
its somber lights. Peppi lounged easily in 
a deep chair, and opposite, stretched out 
flat and blowing smoke at the ceiling, was 
his friend Van Duersen. The place was 
Dolee Far Niente, the Centimeri country 
seat, with the atelier on a little island 
They had traveled forty miles and dined. 
An eavesdropper would have said they were 
friends, from their long easy silences. 

The great artist finally bestirred himself 
to renew a cigarette 

‘There is only one thing I take exception 
to, marvelous infant,” said he. 

“Only one?” said Peppi, well pleased 

‘That I must paint,” replied the artist. 
‘I do not like to paint.” 

* Also, you must finish what you paint,” 
added Peppi 

“Ho! I forget that! That is something 
else. I do not like to finish pictures.” 

“But only eighteen of them,” said Peppi 
soothingly. ‘Can you give them the look 
of not too new? Of accumulated misfor 
tunes, in other words?” 

“*Peppi,”’ said the painter, ‘“‘once, when 
I was a poor devil of a Czecho-Slovak, just 
landed, I touched up a Greuze for no less a 
saint than your father -and he expressed 
his complete astonishment.”’ 

“Oh, you have been a Czech, 
you?” 

“Yes, before I was a Dutchman. I am 
thinking of taking English lessons from this 
fellow Balieff, and becoming a Russian — or 
an Armenian even. There is money in that 
patter. There is none in American.” 

‘There is the one last condition,” 
Peppi, regarding the cosmopolite fixedly. 

“Oh, I thought we had named them all!" 

“No. When you finish the eighteen,” 
said Peppi, clipping his words, ‘you are to 
drink yourself to death.” 

“Oho! That is not a condition! That is 
a promise!” cried the painter with a guf- 
faw. “See! The gods have sent me a sam- 
ple of doom. Come, let us have a foretaste 
of the end now!” He filled a glass from the 
decanter. ‘And to think I am to be paid 
for that too! Sant’,” he cried, tossing it 
off. ‘Good! Money melts!” 


then, have 


said 


Spring came. Providentially the doyen 
was detained abroad. Summer passed 
Finally the day came when Peppi turned 
over the reins to Angier del Sol for the driv- 
ing finish. 

“You have planted the crop, then?”’ in- 
quired the big critic, who was now to fit 
the haze with a glamour. 

“T have worn out two sets of tires,” 
boasted the weary Peppi. ‘‘They—these 
eighteen are planted so cunningly that 
not even their owners suspect me. In fact, 
they do not own them. I havea little string 
tied to each that I will pull at the proper 
time.” 
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“ Mordieu!"’ exclaimed the man of let- 
ters, in the manner of the famous Captain 
of Musketeers. ‘‘The doyen had better re- 
turn and look to his laurels! Else he will 
discover that he is not the Centimeri, but 
merely an emeritus parent. Is he recon- 
ciled to death, then, this fellow?” 

“He was, from the very beginning,” said 
Peppi. “He is tired of being a Dutchman. 
When I give the word he will shave off his 
beard and appear as a viking. He has been 
making love to our Swedish cook.” 

“Appear? Disappear, you mean,” 
rupted Angier in alarm. 

**Oh, never worry; he will keep offstage. 
Besides, he has singing thumbs when it 
comes to plastilene. We will discover him 
in good time.” 

“A sculptor with singing thumbs! An- 
other psychic epigram! You should have 
been an ad writer. But no. First, you are 
my cashier. Let me have sixty-seven dol- 
lars for funeral expenses.” 

“What, is it so inexpensive?’ 

“The county would do it for nothing,” 
confessed Del Sol, ‘but that gives rise to 
awkward inquiries. So this little sum will 
seem to have been contributed by—ah 
some poor ignorant folks who were with 
him in his last moments, not knowing they 
were nursing a celebrity. Is there one un- 
finished picture, at which death stayed the 
hand of the artist?” 

Peppi admitted dolefully that there was 
one, the last one, over which even his tear- 
ful entreaties had been of no avail. 

“*Magnificent!"’ cried Angier. ‘‘We will 
elevate it as a memorial, as a symbol of an 
unrequited life. Now I will go out into the 
street and ask the stars if the time is pro- 
pitious.’ 

Del Sol sauntered down the Avenue with 
hat and stick in symmetry. It was four 
o'clock in the afternoon in early September 
True, the Avenue was packed with glitter 
ing vehicles from curb to curb agitated by 
the ceaseless pause and flow of the eternal 
tide. There was surely no room for more; 
indeed, there was scarce room for those at 
hand. Nevertheless, the all-seeing eye of 
the critic decided that nobody was in town 
yet and the moment was not ripe 

On the twenty-seventh Centimeri came 
sailing up the bay on the Majestic, and 
father and son embraced with mute emo- 
tion that brought tears of happiness to the 
eyes of beholders. For the instant the 
doyen held Peppi with a kindling gaze, then 
he turned from affairs of the heart to affairs 
of the head, for he was engaged in a delicate 
mission for a distinguished amateur. 

It was two weeks before the doyen came 
to the gallery. In that two weeks a certain 
number of people died. Actuaries turn 
down their thumbs on a prescribed number 
every day. Only the actuary, with all his 
knowledge, cannot give you the names of 
the doomed. In this, Angie r del Sol had 
the better of the argument, for, alas, he at 
length decided it high time to write on the 
scroll the name of Van Duersen, Van Duer- 
sen of the haze; and did so. That morn- 
ing, a Thursday, he was holding the first of 
his series of fashionable drawing-room con- 
versaziones, and concluding, he came out of 
his part like an actor who had sung to hide 
his sorrow. 

In a voice of deep melancholy he said: 
““Now, my friends, I will speak no more of 
art which is true and beautiful; but of 
life, when it is hard, cruel and unrequited. 
We will speak of a god who has passed 
among us unknown!” 

He paused and bowed his head. 

About the same hour Centimeri, having 
lifted the cloud from his brow by two weeks’ 
hard work, went to his gallery. The little 
dwarf at the door, Aylmer the bookkeeper, 
everybody, beamed with pleasure; and the 
august doyen, resting a proud hand on the 
shoulder of his handsome son, passed down 
the long gallery hung with glories, return- 
ing with gracious courtesy the salutations 
of those earnest seekers after light who 
were present. 

Now a curious thing happened. Arriving 
midway of the gallery, opposite the Van 
Duersen haze, he entered an area in which 
the force of gravity seemed suddenly ac- 
centuated. It tugged at his legs. His feet 
became tons. Finally it was impossible 
to proceed. He was looking into the Van 
Duersen. He had great command of his 
emotions, the old doyen. He turned his mild 
gaze on young Peppi, whose guilty eyes 
failed him at this supreme test. Peppi’s 
gaze faltered, fell. The doyen overcame 
the extraordinary force of gravity of this 
spot, and moved on, his hand still helping 

Continued on Page 61 
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inter means— 


snow-swept roads to one motorist; to 
another it means the sunshine trails of 
California or Florida; but to every motor 

> 


ist who uses Veeck 


Winter-proof your power 


Why Veedol gives added power and protection 


Cold days bring out cold facts—the Because Veedol’s protective film does 
truth about the oil you use in your car. its job—and does it well—power is saved, 


Fact one—in winter-starting, your gasoline is saved, your battery is saved. 
ac e— J ‘r-star , ye 


motor oil can either save or sap the life How to winter-proof your power 
of your battery. Fact two—your motor 
oil largely determines whether your get- 
away is sluggish or snappy. Fact three 
—whether you limp or leap up the hills 
is primarily a credit or debit against the 1—Have your crankcase drained and 
oil in your crankcase. filled with the Veedeol oil specified on 
; the Veedol Chart at your dealer’s. 
Winter power and winter protection 2—Add fresh Veedol as required. 
are in direct proportion to the ability of $Aheeie S00 talles in Paid weather 
the oil you use to do the job that winter (600 to 800 miles in warmer weather or 
demands of it. warmer climates) drain the crankcase 
and refill with fresh Veedol. 


Tide Water engineers have marked 
out a simple plan which has given added 
power and protection to many motorists. 


Veedol winter-proofs your power. 
It forms and holds a proper film of oil Regardless of climatic conditions the 
between each piston and cylinder wall, proper grade of Veedol at all times insures 
protecting every moving part from deadly full power and protection. 
friction. Scored cylinders and burned out 
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bearings become hearsay instead of bitter 
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Motorists in the Middle Atlantic and New England States can secure 


additional power and protection through the use of Tydol Economy Gasoline 
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Continued from Page 58 
to Peppi’s shoulder. In the office he 
directed Aylmer to dismiss the visitors, a 
task to which Aylmer lent his most suave 
graces. The street door clicked on the last 

“Come,” said Centimeri to Peppi, and 
he went out and stood before the picture 


} 


itself 


“You have something to tell me,’’ he said 
to young Centimeri 
It was a half hour later that the street 


n as from the puff of a squall, 
1 Sol rushed into the gallery 
1 advanced upon the 


solem: ly, “Sainted 


yen Ne 


yUNcer 
inced 





dead !”’ 


The doyen, judicial, imperturbable, 
twisted his imperial 
“ Descril | I manded., 


e the lady,”’ he con 





“The lady, I 
Peppi looked up, surprised. In truth, in 
his confession he had not the lady of 
as much credit for the idea a 


He described her. 


yiven 


ne first scene 


he perhaps deserved 


from memory, with a glowing pencil. The 
austere doyen shook his head; he did not 
know any lady with only one dimple. He 
rose and departed 
I and departed 


“Fe 
Peppi 


Angier. 


KNOWS all he wi ISpe re d 
nodded assent 











“Good!”” ejaculated the big Del Sol, 
pree himself. “‘Then he is a full part 
ner N we wil how the world how the 
elep! dance! 

here wa memorial loan exhibition of 
Van Duer the second week in Decem- 
ber It was Art It was merely necessary 
to see, to beliey It was said by our elder 
that Jer nd sang so easily that whole 
audiences went home with the firm convic- 
t that they, too, could sing. Certainly 
groups ola ts and students haunted Cen- 
timeri’s during the fortnight; but of the 
tretchers that we retched in vain emu- 
lat we have no record. That numerous 
bod the M: the Street, which seizes 
ol me newly discovered profundity i 


pt il sophy, like the girth of Betelgeuse, the 


relativity of Einstein, the two 





million v 











ot Steinmetz reve! September Morr and 
mak es a catchword of it adopted “haze”’ 
into its eve da a lary 
1) y it ru i seven-day wonder 
one could hear it at cafeterias, at cinema 
é 1 du the trap-hanging hours on the 
Subwa 
It n have been the subtle Angier who 
a ed tl Dp m arop by drop into tne 
ip of da te rsé Certain the 
amo he fused into the occasion wa 
iniversa And not without honor to him 
elf. There always a knowing inner circle 
{ ittribute the | Luse It greatne t 
me e bet 1 the ere vhen the publi 
whing ne li te th it de 
ciduous lau If i te our ear 
to the ground 1 even hear the name 
f these Warw Ww! pered their secret 
Hall of Fame 
The ¢ mplacent Del Sol, luncl ng at the 
round table he back room at Doriot’ 
the so-called Vicious Circle-——found himself 
accorded full credit by the band of virile 
oung crit wi! thrive » lusty I that 
particular brand of food. As for the august 
doy he wa ilways ist about to m 
istere ¢ intenance wit! ismile 
irit howeve! whic he never 
ever 
re purse-proud plutocrat, Ce 
aid Sacare the dealer, rubbing 
se as ll it were out of joint He 
ra tour of the exhibition Have 
> cried comically, ‘le t you vaunt 


Here you have the 
Van Duersen 


am not such a small potato 


in seemly 





to hang nineteen 


when I~ who 








as I lool when I am put to my wit end 
to scare up one!” 

Only one?” said Centimeri, who ap 
peared to be not at all mindful of Sacarelli 
Dbanter 

Only one,”’ admitted Sacarelli lugubr 
ousl; His eyes lighted with gener 
“It was selfish of me not to offer it r 

van. I will do so at onee And then you 
vill have a round twenty, instead of a 
broke ninetee 

The doyen shook | head as if refusing 
} ery heart’s wisl 

But I am on the track of some others,”’ 
whispered raftily, his green eye 





wd. ‘“*When 


crumbs fa 





a hungry man must eat; otherwise the 
dustpan swallows the alms. Centimeri, let 
us step over here, where the light is a little 
better. This haze plays tricks with my 
sight 

There was no air of distinction about 


‘ 
Sacarelli, and men were 


to put him 
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down, until he 
eyes which he was complaining about now 
He raised his gaze to Centimeri. Taking 
consent for granted, he ran his arm through 
the well-tailored crook of the doyen, and 
drew him to a less crowded spot, where 
hey could talk without being overheard 
“‘T am on the track of several others,’’ he 
sighed, tapping the note a 
time. ‘‘Centimeri,’’ pursued Sacarelli, un- 
folding the little catalogue of the loan, “1 
have been going over the list of the distin 
guished owners who have been kind enough 
to lend their hazes to make this exhibition 
It only verifies my frequent sus 
picion that there are resources in our pro 
n into which you alone, of all my 
colleagues, have had the good fortune, dis 
cernment and courage to penetrate. Now 
Centimeri,”’ said Sacarelli, lowering his 
tone and talking to the third button on the 


Same second 


a success 














doyer vest, “between ourselves, as man 
to man, attend! When I say that I am on 
the track id 
Centimeri, whose eyes were ¢ verywhere, 
it this juncture espied the arrival of one of 
his distinguished amateurs, and he bowed 
heartily and strode toward him, leaving 
Sacarelli talking to thin air After a time 
he was free again, and, seeing Sacarelli still 
ilone he recollected and re joined him 
What were we talking about, Saca 
relli?’’ he asked. ‘‘ And,” he added in apol 
ogy, “I do not have to tell you that these 
big fellows demand a good deal of knee 


g I will send my little Var 
i here to sit with your r 


y 
1 


Duersen aroun ine 


] 


teen, so it will not feel so lonesome sald 
Sacarelli; and also I was apologizing for 
not having thought of it sooner. I think 


it was envy that withhe 
“There is a vacant spot over there on the 
west wall,”’ said Centimeri; and again he 
discovered some distinguished amateur er 
ing for whom he must oii his 
The twentieth Var 
} 


ld me 


knees 
Duersen came at 
ry vas dark, cathedral 

mer Moelyns was in the 
r the green lamp. Aylmer signed 
crate, Sacarelli having come him 











self, it being a matter of some ceremony 
with the dealer Some time later Aylmer 
looked up in to see Sacarelli still 
there 


You wait 
if you please,” 
He is dining 
“I wait,”’ said Sacarel 
At ten the 


meri, to say he was detained at 


sald Sacarelli 


out 


phone rang. It was Centi 
Bedford 


and would not be in. Sacarelli took his de 
parture 
And the echoes of the closing street door 


had died when Centimer! 


came downstairs from | tudy 
My compliments to my sor 


scarcely away 


and a 


| 
‘Have 





him to attend me he said gravel 
the limousine at the other number and 
end the man here 

‘he other number was another house 
around the corner in Fifty th Street 


which communicated through the rear wit! 


the gallery. The precious crate was carried 
nto the car and father and m entered 
Peppi, disturbed, but unable to ask ques 
tior which had been forbidden him from 
in early age, gave the adare ol a certan 
Lind Im, a culptor at the doy bid 

lhither they were driven, and up three 


flignts ol sta 


f the crate was carried, where 
Lindholm, with outstretched arms 
Dig voice, bellowed M irvelou 

Lindholm had ly married 
and was so neat and clean that Peppi scarce 


ind a 
infant 


beer recently 


new him 

‘And this is the great Centimer! hin 
elf!’ boomed the late Va luersen of the 
haze, at sight of the doy grave \ ive 

It is your opinion I wis! aid Centi 
meri, after dismissing the chauffeur 
Come Assist meé¢ Be careful. Bruise 
nothing.”” In a moment they had it out of 
the case. Peppi, with a little hollow ery, fe 
back, staring. As for Lind} m, ne took it 
ip, held it at arm’s length, his smooth face 
flushed with pride He set it or table 

P { 





against the wall, where the light fel 
the right angle It was a haz 
My God! How I can paint!”’ he ex 
claimed 
It is yours, then?” a 
“You, Centimeri—do you 
way across town to ask me that 
Poor inarticulate Peppi, sensing the aby 
into which he was falling, strode forward 
with murder in his eyes, trying to speal 
**Silence!”’ roared Centimeri 


ked Centimer! 
come all the 





looked at them with these 
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“Base ingrate! You gave me your 
word!”’ cried Peppi, beyond the paternal 
mandate 

“Yes, child. I gave you my word 
murmured Lindholm, gazing at the picture. 
“T give you my word now,” he cried, turning 
on them, ‘‘that this isa Van Duersen. But 
I never saw it before!" 

They stared at him 

“This fellow paints with his right hand. 
I paint with my left. It is a forgery! To 
think,”” he cried, “‘that I almost should 
myself forged! It is an 
at few artists have achieved 
rid. And such a forgery!"" He 
unbelieving, yet ¢ 


have lived to see 
honor, Doyen, t] 
in this w 
zed, 





mvinced 


Sacarelli came 
ig through the gallery, although the 
ce that held him off till that hour was 
hard-bitted. With an « ye that did not seem 
to look, he noted the vacant pot on the 
west wall, noted that it was still vacant 
He wandered on, and throug! into the 
workroom, like an employe 

Jeyond, he saw Centimeri at a desk and 
he joined him, drawing up a chair and sit 
tir 


i at eleven 








g dowr 
“It was 
arcarelli 

‘Are there any more asked Centimeri 
i sum with his pencil 
es said Sacarell 
austible.”’ 
me while I add this column of 
figures,”’ said Centimeri 

Centimeri did not want to add, he wanted 
to think It was irrefutable. The likeness 
was all but The method, the 
stroke, the color, the haze — it was all there 


a very clever forgery, e! * said 


Q 





‘The 


sup 


perfectior 





No two experts in the world could have 
agreed on which was the true, which the 
purious; no one knew, except Van Duer 
en -and he was dead! Even Del Sol, than 
whom there were few more skilled, as the 
doyen we knew, had been stumped that 
morning, and he with his monocle! 

Between ourselves,”’ said Sacarelli, “I 
think we will have no difficulty in coming 
to a atistactory settlement We pa 
through life but once, Centimer Come 
Let us be friends! You have been abroad 
all summer he said, with a little ring in 
his voice that all but goaded the doyen to 
desperatior ‘You have been gone so long! 
We can forget all our little differences and 
be Imends now, et 

How much? Centimeri’s eyes were 
caim, Dut in his heart were dagger 

I must consult my principal.’ 

O} ju have a principal, then? 

Ye 1 have already paid her twenty 
thousand on account She put her foot 
down put it down on the twentieth, so to 
peak, ha! ha! -and would have the option 
counted int he hands n gold, mind 
ou! 

“Oh ed 

n felt a draft and shuddered 


sacar vided Centime drew a long 
breatl 

She has a dimple in one cheek,’” he said 
with cor etion 

1 am an old fellow laughed Sacarelli 
at a happy recollectior But I give i 
my word, I grow oung again at the 
thought of that single dimple It Inique 
Centimeri! It ab itely unique! 

How much? ! ted the desperate 
Centimer 

Indeed, it was merely a question of how 
nucl In the end Sacarelli consented t 
take tw full share nm tne nd ile ! 
his principal would require one and he the 
other 

And these forge A re t 
All ce ered t n hand, a the forger 
will cease to utte vas Centime final 
ondition 

she gives me he A 1 1 care 

I} did not impre the doy 

| ‘ i! ‘ ire mp 

i that ended the matte 

Lindholr i sculptor m rt igh tne 
ru to the stretch swift had a litt 
parior exhibition at the ga Vinthe winter 
Peppi, beaming, f the ndicate had done 
handsomely and was not this beloved fel 
low the LUSt lita woKed In the first 
morning nd in the t ol greeting the big 
fellow his eye caught the profile of a bust 
With a cr f surprise he approached it 
turing 

It Wil iv mar ne id i tru Wor ier 
ful conception of femininity 


“Who £O? he 
Undoubtedly this was the anting 
the one dimple, wt after 
noon not a year gone by had begged him to 


demanded 
enc! 


creature of » one 
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Hello-Jean? Mabel. Why haven’t you 
been over 
' ' + ' 
Is that so?) What's the matter?’ 
+ , n * * 
“> | sorry. Both of you, eh?” 
' ’ ‘ + ‘ 
That’s just the way Harry felt until he 
began eatir wuerkraut,” 
+ n r ‘ 


patient it 
‘ ‘ 
Well i s a little booklet that cells 
ill che things that doctors have found out 
I tit. You'd be surpr | 
. ’ ‘ 
Oh, I ld say we Why we both feel 
‘ 1 Harry sleey " h better 
: ‘ . ’ 
t We re vtully fond of it And the 
irc it t wild about it NS it 
thre t 1 week i lifferent ways, you 
know 
‘ ‘ 
I t ‘S there are lot i new 
recij the klet, and they're pertectly 
* Ss 
| t I klet er rr 
] b 4 t t it 
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I Y I re] ‘ 
st bert p bet 
er whict t i 
t? t weir | i 
I t t a ai 
" t i " 
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Wins World Contest 


Hs 4| 
ERR} 


a YE AD the Cablegram! It tells a remarkable 


a story that 


should be of interest to every business executive and office worker 
#4) Isn't it significant that the Monroe won all prizes both for speed 


and accuracy against all other machines entered ? 


This signal victory together with the Grand Prize awarded the Monroe 


at the 
unquestionably 


the world 


2 rs 
Features 
That Won 


Monroe 


"““Loched Figure 
Addition 


t 4 greater num 
irate totals than 


ver method 


Direct Subtraction 
The Monroe give 
fastest subtract 
will ever witne becut 
it is a DIRECT OPERA 
LION 


Proven Answers 


A visible 


slculation the 


proof of every 
instant it 


i 
rrimcte 


Decimal Accuracy 

With Decimal Markers 
set for the work in hand 
the answer is always 


CORRECTLY pounted off 


Speed 
Accurate 
the firs 


highest 


Result with 
t operation 
obtainable 
c add 


give the 
speed 
on any rlculating 


ing machine 





recent International Exhibition of Inventions, held at Turin, 





3 rv) f* 
fea eee * 


Send the Monroe 
features of the 
at Paris and Turin 


Send the Monroe man to explain the Monroe 
Method of Figuring Inventory 
| Send folder The Monroe Takes All the Hard 


—! Work Out of Figures 


man to 


Italy, 


establishes the premier position of the Monroe throughout 


The contest at Paris was for accuracy 
work involving subtraction, 
plication and division, the basic operations 
business office of today 


and speed 
multi 
found in the 
It recognized that no machine 
all-round calculating and adding machine 
unless it handles all these operations with 
and facility 


in figure addition, 


can be an 
equal speed 


The 


is a tribute 


free, easy 
to the 
ity and first 


manner in which victory was won 
remarkable versatility, simpli 


time accuracy of the Monroe 

Anyone in your office, 
turn out proven 
speed 


after brief instruction, can 


answers on the Monroe with amazing 


Many thousands of concerns, big and little, are 
using the Monroe as 
Isn't there a 
Monroe 


figures, 


a necessary part of their office staff 
how you can use the 
invoices, payrolls, 


etc. ? 


suggestion here of 


to advantage on your cost 


percentages, ledger accounts, 

If you are now confronted with problems of in- 
ventory, why not invite the Monroe Man to demon 
strate the Monroe Method of Figuring Inventcry? He 
welcomes the opportunity to explain why this method 
and other Monroe “short cuts”’ can lighten the task and 
result in great saving to you 


further 
coupon 


least, ask for 
Use the 


Send for him today, or, at 


information about the Monroe 


Monroe Service is available at all Principal Points in the U.S 
and Canada and throughout the World 


Monroe Calculating Machine Company 
oolworth Building, New York 
desirec no obl lved) 


(Check items Aation invo 


demonstrate the 
machine that won such honors 


Individual’'s Name 


Firm Name 


Address 
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| me; she said she was a model. 
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do himself more than proud for his father. 
Well, he had done so. 

Lindholm tapped his forehead. 
it out of his head, he said. 

“But you must have seen her, known 
her!” protested Peppi. “Think! Think! 
Think!” 

Lindholm thought. “Ah, wait! Oh, it is 
gone! No, I have it!”’ The viking held up 
a finger. ‘Marvelous child, behold! She 
is the angel of our good fortunes.” He 
bowed to the bust. ‘Do you recollect the 
afternoon you first called on me? Yes? 
Well, the day before that, she called on 
I was paint- 
ing, that day; it was the Sedimentary 
Light. I remember very well, for she said, 
in confidence, that the old smug Excuse 
me! She informed me that your father was 
away, and you were home alone. Marvel 
ous infant! To think I have carried her 
image in my brain all this time, not know- 
ing why!” 

Among other visitors at the gallery dur- 
ing the Lindholm exhibition was Deputy 
Parr, of police, famous man hunter, in com- 
pany with his friend Oliver Armiston, the 
extinct author, who occasionally read riddles 
in Parr’s criminal index. Parr affected an 
interest in art because he had a feeling that 


He got 


January 19,1924 


Centimeri’s place sooner or later would 
blow up and he would be called to take 
charge. 

“That is Sophie Lang!”’ said Parr, stop- 
ping suddenly in front of the bust of Pep- 
pi’s inspiration. The deputy was referring 
to a notorious confide “nce woman, famous 
for her evasions. “Isn’t it, Oliver?” 

Armiston knew Sophie; he had been 
face to face with her. He gazed at the head, 
nodding; it was Sophie to the life, with all 
her superb challenge to Fate. 

“That’s probably as close as I'll ever get 
to her,”’ laughed Parr. ‘‘Curious,’”’ he 
added, “but my man Pelts told me he 
thought he saw her coming out of Centi- 
meri’s one day last winter. It was Sophie, 
all but her eyes. They were too dark. I 
don’t suppose even Sophie could change the 
color of her eyes.” 

“Lemon juice will do it. Pour it into the 
eyes. It hurts, yes! But it does the trick,” 
said Oliver. ‘“‘ That was the disguise adopted 
by a famous Tibetan explorer to get to 
Lhasa.” 

Lindholm refused to sell the bust. Centi- 
meri intervened, promising Parr a copy 
But the copy never arrived. Centimeri 
said there had been a tragic accident, not 
explaining just what. 


ON AND OF F=HOW TO BE 
FAT OR THIN 


Continued from Page 21 


of magnesia, purging himself of the little 
poisons which love to convene in the in- 
ternal organs of an inactive man. He lim- 
bers up his muscles by taking a brisk 
walk, interspersed with easy jogging, of sev 
eral miles; and this first day or two he 
does not work longer than fifteen or twenty 
minutes in his gymnasium, He takes it 

“asy, too; a little bag punching, rope 
die ping, shadow boxing, and a pull at the 
elastic exercisers complete his work. 

Thus for several days; and now his re- 
luctant muscles are beginning to enter into 
the spirit of the thing, to limber up and 
respond willingly to the call. The ogre hides 
his chagrined face and hurries away to the 
fat men who enter into the thing with the 
proper spirit and put in over an hour of 
strenuous work the very first day. 

Now the second ingredient of the formula, 
routine, is added. Up at 6:30 in the morn- 
ing, to bed at 9:30 at night; and every 
intervening minute allotted its share of the 
task. The day’s program is something 
like this: 
Several cups 
A brisk walk 
Breakfast. 

\ brief rest 

A five or six mile jog 
work. 

Rubdown; particular 
the lower limbs. 

Luncheon 

Another digestive period of rest. 

Workout in the gymnasium, including boxing 
with sparring partners 

Shower and vigorous rubdown 

An undisturbed hour of recumbent relaxation, 
preferably in a darkened room. 

Dinner 

A few recreational hours 


of hot water upon rising. 
of about a mile 


which is termed road 


attention being paid to 


before bedtime 


Melting Out the Fat 


By the end of the first week all the re- 
maining ingredients of the formula must be 
added, especially confidence. Johnny has 
not lost much weight this first week, and 
the inevitable discouragement of that period, 
which, it seems, no amount of experience 
can entirely evade, settles upon him. But 
he realizes that although he has decreased 
his weight very little he has prepared his 
body for the accomplishment of that end. 
He remembers, perhaps, having seen an old 
building being torn down. The wrecking 
crew didn't raze it in a moment by a blast 
of dynamite. Their object, to be sure, was 
to reduce that building, but they wanted to 
retain all the bricks and beams and stone, so 
that they might build anew and better. So 
the demolishment of the structure was slow 
at the start, scarcely perceptible, indeed, to 
the passer-by, for the crew was working 
inside, supporting the walls so that they 
wouldn’t crumble too soon, loosening the 
plaster and mortar to enable them to get at 
the brick and stone later on, 

Something like that was happening in- 
side of Johnny Smith. His muscles were 
toughening, even though they were becom- 
ing more elastic; which was the propping 


of the walls. And the fat cells of his body 
were beginning to break up; which was the 
loosening of the plaster and mortar. And 
the most valued and indispensable member 
of his wrecking crew was fever! 

Now we have come to regard fever as a 
formiaable enemy, the forerunner of even 
more formidable enemies to follow. And in 
most cases that is what itis. But to Johnny, 
in his war on fourteen superfluous pounds, 
fever is a welcome ally; and as a friend, 
fever acts in a different way from an enemy, 
just as do most people we know. Johnny 
has invited fever to aid him by keeping his 
body in a constant turmoil of activity, 
which generates heat. If you have ever 
dropped a forkful of lard in a hot frying pan 
and watched the result you will know what 
that heat in Johnny’s body is doing to his 
fat cells. And you will also remember that 
although the lard was melted away the 
process didn’t hurt the pan. “herefore, 
although Johnny reduced his weight very 
little during the first week of his training, 
he has limbered up his muscles and gener- 
ated a needful heat, an internal fever; and 
he enters upon the second week more 
vigorously. 


The Worst of it Over 


The past week has not been a pleasant 
period, and the weeks that loom ahead do 
not promise anything much brighter 3ut 
at least he is leaving behind several un 
pleasant traveling companions which hay 
accompanied him up to this point. The 
soles of his feet became sore and tender 
from his road work, but he routed that 
enemy by applying alcohol and about every 
other night painting the tender places with 
diluted iodine. The dull headache, which 
accompanies all fevers, whether friendly or 
inimical, is just beginning to wear off. The 
soreness of his hands, due to punching the 
heavy sand-stuffed leather dummy and 
bags; the complaining joints in elbow or 
shoulder or knee—all these disagreeable 
and discomforting factors have combined 
to annoy him during the first trying week, 
and now they are being left behind. 

The second and third weeks, which he 
begins more hopefully and with greater 
confidence, are not altered in routine ex- 
cept that the periods of work are gradually 
lengthened and those of daytime rest con- 
sequently shortened; and the work is exe- 
cuted with increasing vim and zest. At 
intervals during his six-mile jog in the morn- 
ings he breaks into a fast sprint of a hun- 
dred yards, then resumes his more leisurely 
pace. His lungs are beginning to respond 
gratefully to this daily saturation with pure 
fresh air which washes them in every deep- 
est fold, and his heart is manning the blood 
pumps vigorously and unprotestingly. Gone 
is every evidence of labored breathing and 
unbecoming palpitation; for Johnny was 
careful not to tax the lungs or heart before 
they were ready and willing to pay the toll. 

Continued on Page 64 
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Good Aluminum 
Pays Best 


As the wise insistence on better 


aluminum ware becomes more 
general, the popularity of 
MIRRO,The Finest Aluminum, 


grows and grows 


As more and more women see 
demonstrated the utility of alu 
minum for all culinary purposes, 
they turn to the complete Mirro 
line for new aids to economy and 
convenience in the kitchen 
There are years of usefulness in 
the good, thick metal of Mirro 
utensils. There is ready cleanli 
ness in their hard, polished sur 
face. And, not least, there is 
beauty upon which the eye rests 
with grateful satisfaction. 


Aluminum Goods Manufacturing Ld 
Company 


General Offices: Manitowoc, Wis 
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Continued from Page 62) 
gymnasium work, too, his im- 
provemet very manifest. He punches 
dummy with greater speed, 
ower; he cuts loose with his 
thus making it necessary 
for his manager to find new men to take 
the places « iose who found the going too 
erted the camp. And so he 
comes to the end of the third week, the 
three-quarter mark, but actually the peak 
of his training; for even as he has gradually 
daily work up to this point, so 
decrease it henceforth. 
of the twenty-second 
one hundred and thirty- 
eight and one-half pounds. In three weeks 
he has taken off ten and one-half pounds, 
and in the rernaining seven days of his al- 
lotted training period he must shed three 
and one-half pounds more. This task does 
not worry him, however, for he realizes that 
the greater part of the vanished weight was 
lost in the third week. During the first 
week he lost perhaps one pound; during the 
two and one-half pounds; during 
the third, one pound each day 
sefore we follow him into the fourth and 
last week let us tarry awhile to discuss cer- 
tain important matters which have been 
eft unmentioned. You have wondered, no 
doubt, what Battling Johnny Smith has 
been eating, or, more probably, from the 
layman's point of view, what he has not 
been eating during the past three weeks. 
Johnny’s ae r, In close conspiracy with 
Johnny's cook, knows that effective results 
lie not so mus ch in what a man denies him- 
self as in what he eats 
The taboo list is brief and rather obvious. 
Speaking generally, its items are sugars, 
starches and fats; more specifically, such 
foods as candies pastries, potatoes, 
fatty meats, white bread, cream; and milk 
and butter, excepting in very small quanti- 
ties 
But what Johnny 


In his 


the bag 
accuracy 


sparring partner 


rough and de 


increased his 
must he gradually 
On the morning 
Johnny weighs 


second, 


cakes 


does eat is of even 
greater importance, Starvation can have 
no place in his life, for he needs strength 
and \y itality, and they are never the com- 
panions of undernourishment 


The Matter of Diet 


for breakfast 
fresh fruit or 


then, he is given some 
stewed fruit prepared without 
toast thinly spread with 
and coffee or tea. A wheat or bran 
permissible, served with only 
enough skimmed milk to make it palatable, 
His luncheon consists of a broth, clam or 
a thin vegetable soup, a lamb 
* of roast beef or roast lamb, 
coffee or tea 
His dinner varies little in substance from 
his luncheon, though it is served in slightly 
greater quantity A preference is always 
to the oily not fatty meats, such 
mutton and duck. The natural 
serve as an excellent 
intestinal tubricant, aiding in the necessary 
funetion of elimination, Obviously if fat 
is included in the taboo list his food is pre- 
pared by roasting, broiling. or stewing, 
never by frying; and it is never highly 
easoned o his evening menu is usually 
added a salad, made up of sliced tomato 
and lettuce or water of the 
similar _— herbs 
Johnny, you must have perceived, is fed 
well, even if wisely; and though he must 
, dilated with its filling of 
whipped cream, the French and 
chocolates, the old-fashioned high apple 
pie, well sweetened and with crisply larded 
crusts, the shortcake oozing its 
whipped cream and generously topped with 
t, like Fuji-yama in its snow blanket — even 
this self-denial is scarcely pitiable. 
Stay your hand a moment, dear 
and reach not for that candy box! 
; tempting flavor of the 
iragraph n forgotten as you 
on. Reeall to mind that Battling 
Johnny Smith is removing fourteen super 
fluous pounds from his body, that ten and 
one-half pounds have already vanished, and 
that three and one-half more will disappear 
within another week 
During the first three weeks he has been 
drinking large quantities of water, as much 
as a gallon or a gallon and a half a day. 
This is the tribute he is paying to the fever 
that is his ally. It placates this fever and 
keeps it friendly; down where it 
velongs, fighting the fat cells. It is this 
water drinking which prevents Johnny 
from losing weight too quickly, a process 
which would be strength sapping in its 
results. All during the second week, while 
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taking his exercise, whether road work or 
work in the gymnasium, he has worn gar- 
ments designed to prevent the generated 
heat from escaping from his body. The 
idea! material for the purpose is rubber, 
which is itself heat generative. Rubber 
trunks, a neckband, a wide strip of rubber 
wrapped several times around his body, and 
over it his heavy sweater. When he returns 
thus from his six-mile jog, he is dripping 
and drenched with perspiration no, sweat; 
“a good, honest sweat,’”’ as Philadelphia 
Jack O’Brien termed it. 

“But why do you call it a good, 
sweat?’ I asked him. 

“For this reason,”’ he e xplained. There 
is a lot of diffe i between ‘perspire’ and 
‘sweat,’ aside from a mere nicety of expres- 
sion. You can sit in a warm room and per- 
spire. You can perspire if you put a big 
stack of blue chips in the pot on a bluff and 
then see that the man who drew one card is 
equaling your stack and raising another. 
If the chips are worth enough you can even 
sweat during this operation. Some people 
perspire when they get their morning mail 
on the first of the month. But you've got 
to do some hard physical work to bring 
forth a good honest sweat. And mixed up 
with a good honest sweat is fat.” 

For that reason our Battling Johnny 
Smith induces many good honest sweats, 
and in these escaping floods are swept away 
the undesirable inhabitants of the disinte- 
grated fat cells. During the third week he 
actually loses three pounds each day, but 
two pounds return to him as he satiates his 
thirst, so his reduction for the week is only 
seven pounds. It is this constant process of 
tearing down and partially rebuilding which 
retains his strength and vitality even as he 
loses weight. 

During the last remaining week of his 
training he gradually decreases the amount 
of liquid he drinks. In fact, at the begin- 
ning of the third week his thirst has les 
so satiated with water has his body 
become. He has captured that fever heat, 
and in the dynamo of physical perfection 
has converted it into a current of energy 
and power. He need not cater to the fever 
now; it is his captive. 

The daily routine continues, 
degrees So brimming with 
power is he that he must be 
held in check by his watchful trainer. 
would box twenty rounds, with a fresh 
partner each two rounds, if he were per- 
mitted. With a few blows he can tear the 
punching bag from its swivel. He can jog 
and sprint and jog and sprint, mile after 
mile without tiring. He has almost reached 
the coveted goal— the fighting edge. 

His trainer watches him closely now, re- 
straining him. That bottled-up energy will 
be needed, every ampere or calorie of it, on 
the evening of the championship battle; 
too much of it must not be allowed to es- 
cape, nor yet too little of it. Thus a fighter 
is said to go stale, and his justifiable alibi 
for defeat is that he left his fight in the 
gymnasium. 
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The Drying-Out Process 


Gradually, then, his work is lightened, 
his drinking of all liquids curtailed. About 
thirty-six hours before the time of weighing 
in for the fight, the drying-out process is 
begun. During these hours he practically 
refrains from drinking altogether, taking 
only enough to moisten his mouth and 
throat; he gargles, he takes a few spoonfuls 
of tea with his meals as an aid to mastica- 
tion. And during this period of unmitigated 
internal heat the remaining superfluous fat 
melts and dries up within his parched body. 

When, at two o'clock in the afternoen on 
the day of the fight, he is weighed before 
the officials the scale beam balances at one 
hundred and thirty-four pounds. He has 
made the weight, and with a pound to 
spare! 

Jubilantly Battling Johnny Smith leaves 
the commission office and hurries to a place 
near by where food is waiting for him. He 
eats a lamb chop, a vegetable and toast, and 
drinks a cup of weak tea. 

Until six o’clock he rests, 
sparingly of dinner, 
his luncheon. 

At ten o'clock that night he enters the 
ring where he will defend his championship. 
Let the starting gong sound when it will; 
for Champion Johnny Smith is ready to 
endure the supreme test of physical condi- 
tion. When he stands up and waves his 
gloved hands aloft in acknowledgment of 
the cheers that greet his name, his body 
stands out in alto-relievo from the dark 


then partakes 
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background of his robe—white, lithe, rip- 
pling with muscles that are pliant and free 
of fat. His chest is broad and full, housing 
a pair of lungs which have been pampered 
with the pure fresh air that all lungs crave. 
His waist is slim and layered with tough 
sinews. His limbs are straight and supple. 
And when he has won his battle, after fif- 
teen rounds of furious fighting, he has 
proved that in this case, at least, appear- 
ances were not deceitful. He is as near to 
physical perfection as a man may ap- 
proach. 

In the foregoing detailed account of 
fighter’s training I may have omitted sev- 
eral tricks of the trade followed by one or 
another pugilist. Each man has his pet 
liking or abhorrence, and considers it vital. 
For example, Jack Dempsey avoids the 
shower during training, obtaining cleanli- 
ness by means of a sponge bath. He claims 
that too much water—externally—ener- 
vates him. Some fighters reduce their 
weight by so much that a drying out of 
twenty-four hours is sufficient; others allot 
forty-eight hours to the process. Some 
may remind me that I failed to find a place 
for the apple a day which, even among lay- 
men, is supposed to keep the doctor away. 
But if my omissions have been many, they 
will agree, I believe, that what I have in- 
cluded are the real essentials of the work. My 
endeavor has been to strike an average. 


Why People Fail 


It is to be remembered that the fighter’s 
object in training is not merely to reduce 
his weight by so many pounds but to put 
himself in the best possible physical condi- 
tion; and when any man is in the best 
physical condition he is at his normal 
weight. Therefore the man who is over- 
weight should not set out to reduce his un- 
comfortable and unbecoming poundage 
with only the single purpose of reduction. 
Nor should the man who is underweight 
strive only to become stouter. Because 
these men attach importance only to the 
ounce and the pound, their grievous testi- 
mony is what it is—sad epitaphs in a 
graveyard of buried hopes. Instead of 
starving themselves to get thin or literally 
stuffing themselves to get fat, as the case 
may be, they should make up their minds to 
better themselves physically, to strengthen 
their bodies; and I use the word “bodies” 
to designate not only their muscles and 
sinews but their various internal organs as 
well. Too many men believe that they are 
in excellent physical condition, despite 
their obesity, because they happen to pos- 
sess rather powerful arms and legs. I know 
a corpulent gentleman who can lift several 
hundred pounds without effort, but he 
cannot digest a frankfurter without being 
acutely conscious of the process. 

The reason men fail in their efforts to 
gain or lose weight is that they do not com- 
bine enough discretion with their worthy 
determination. And they choose the wrong 
road because, in the very first place, they 
set up the wrong goal. Good health, a 
strong sound body! Set out after that and 
you need not worry about weight; if you 
are too fat you will reduce; if you are too 
thin you will grow plumper. 

f Jack Spratt, who would eat no fat, and 
his wife, who would eat no lean, had de- 
cided to gain weight and reduce, respec- 
tively; and thereafter if Mr. Spratt had 
gobbled up all the fatty foods obtainable, 
and Mrs. Spratt had endeavored to subsist 
by eating only the skimmed gravy; if they 
had followed such a method do you think 
they would have obtained their hearts’ de 
sire? Nota bit of it; they would have got- 
ten sick! 

However, if both Mr. and Mrs. Spratt had 
gone about the matter in practically the 
same way —a sensible, healthful diet and 
sensible, healthful exercise, then he would 
have gained weight and she would have 
lost it; and thereafter they could not only 
have licked the platter clean but they could 
have done so without having recourse to 
bicarbonate of soda. 

Since Mr. Spratt and his wife are repre- 
sentative of ordinary individuals —that 1s, 
nonprofessional athletes--who are under- 
weight and overweight, let us elaborate 
their cases in order to see how the princi- 
ples of Battling Johnny Smith's training 
may be applied to their own. 

It is impossible—or at least highly im- 
practicable—for them to devote their time 
entirely to the quest of physical condition. 
Of course Mr, Spratt, like any other business 
man, will at first declare that he is so fright- 
fully rushed all the time that he hasn’t a 
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minute in the day to devote to exercise; 
and Mrs. Spratt, like any business man’s 
wife, will heartily echo her husband’s senti- 
ments. We shall begin with them, how- 
ever, after they have been persuaded to 
realize that the word “bunk” is not only 
very expressive, if somewhat ine legant, but 
also that it is admirably suited to describe 
their aforesaid sentiments. 

Knowing the method followed by Bat- 
tling Smith, they decide to adapt it to 
themselves in a necessarily modified form. 
They allot one hour a day to their new 
task; one hour every day, not merely on 
those days when they happen to think 
about it or when they happen to feel in the 
mood for it. They must remember that, 
once begun, the work must be carried on 
consistently; that a lay-off of several 
days—especially at the beginning of their 
training —will put them back to the start- 
ing point 

it is like drawing up the old oaken 
bucket from the well, hand over hand with 
arope. If you let go of the rope before the 
bucket has been hauled to the top the bucket 
is going to drop back to the bottom of the 
well and the work must be begun all over 
again. 

They recall several lessons learned from 
the training of Battling Smith. In the first 
place they know that the dreaded muscle-itis 
can be v anquished by common sense. So, 
although they are enthusiastic, as eve ryone 
is at the start, they remember to be dis- 
creet; and they begin well by taking it easy. 
Mr. Spratt walks home from the office, 
a distance of a mile or two, breathing deeply 
and filling his lungs with fresh air; and Mrs. 
Spratt, on finds time for a walk every day. 
Before breakfast, and before retiring at 
night, they go through a series of setting-up 
exercises: Body erect; touch the floor with 
the finger tips without bending the knees. 
Try and do it at the beginning, Mrs. Spratt! 
Jody erect, feet together, hands on hips; 
now twist the body from the waist, to the 
right, to the left, as far as possible. One 
two--three—four! And so on. 

If they find it more pleasant to do it with 
music, well and good. Neighbors will en- 
dure almost anything in the name of 
cause so worthy. They might even find in 
it the needful inspiration. 


Less Candy, More Water 


The 
indulge 


Spratts are careful, though, not to 

too strenuously in these exercises 
in the beginning. Their purpose is to lim- 
ber up those muscles so long inactive, not 
to strain them. Five or ten minutes the 
first few days, and as they a bit 
more elastic and responsive the time can be 
lengthened. At the end of a month they 
discover that they are no more fatigued 
after a half or three-quarters of an hour 
than they were after ten minutes during 
the first week 

As for their diet, Mrs. Spratt does not go 
on a hunger strike, nor does Mr. Spratt en- 
deayor to consume the daily lactic produc- 
tion of a cow. Mrs. Spratt denies herself 
only of fats, sugars and starches, finding 
plenty of nourishing and agreeable foods 
outside these 

A little saccharine may take the place of 
sugar, if unsweetened coffee and tea are un- 
palatable to her. But cakes, pastries, can- 
dies, fried foods! Well, if they mean more 
to you than that schoolgirl figure, Mrs 
Spratt, you had better not waste your time 
with physical conditioning. 

As for Mr. Spratt, he forgoes only those 
tempting concoctions which he has known 
for many years he should not eat because 
they never have agreed with him. No one 
knows better than Mr. Spratt himself what 
these dishes are. But he knows, and, as I 
said, he has known for many years; so he 
merely stops kidding himself, and forgoes 
them henceforth. It may be that his par 
ticular digestive Nemesis is candy; 
though one might imagine that because 

candy is fattening to his wife it is the very 

hier in which he should freely indulge 
himself, it were better far that shun 
candy as thoroughly as she does. 

Both of them drink plenty of water. By 
plenty I mean as much as they actually re- 
quire, which is about twice or three times 
as much as they have been drinking in the 
past. If people concerned themselves as 
greatly about the amount of water they put 
into themselves as they do about the 
amount they put into their automobiles, 
many illnesses would languish for want of 
victims. They will drive their cars many 
miles out of their way —yes, and walk the 
Continued on Page 69 
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Poise! Distinction! 


These characteristics of the Willys-Knight have called forth 
the admiration of a people grown automobile-blase. 


Refreshing beauty! Charming taste! 


They are characteristics dear to the heart of thousands upon 
thousands ot Willys-Knight owners. 


Yet if you talk to the owner of a Willys-Knight he will tell 
you first and most glowingly of its performance. 


That wonderful sleeve valve engine! Its smoothness and power, 
increasing with use; its quiet; its astonishing economy; its 


immunity from the 1 
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engines are known to be prone; its ability to go on, and on 
and on, with no care except lubrication and water! 

Has it ever occurred to you that Willys-Knight owners may | 
getting a degree of service, satisfaction and economy that y 
are not? ; 
Turn to the Willys-Knight 


stration ot these remarkable attributes. 


if only long enough for a demo 


The experience of many others makes us feel sure that you 
will be actually and very agreeably surprised. And that you 
will see your way to a continuous motoring content the lik 
of which you never dreamed was possible. 
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Continued from Page 64 
distance if necessary—to procure water for 
the automobile, but they themselves take 


a drink —I mean a drink of water —if only 
it happens to be placed before them. Ten 
or twelve glasses of water daily—from two 
to three quarts—is the average amount 


required; but how many people drink half 
that much every day? 

Kati: g the proper foods, indulging in the 
proper exercise, flushing themselves with a 
sufficient supply of water, sustaining their 
good work uninterruptedly, Mr. and Mrs 
Spratt find themse:ves possessed of a new 


glow of life, a new buoyancy, mental and 
physical. 

They claim that they are wonderfully 
full of pep —just like a couple of kids, hon 
estly! They feel like writing testimonials 





to something; and they are particularly 


proud to know that they can inscribe them 
to themselves. 

Mr. Spratt has taken on weight. His chest 
has expanded, because his lungs, now used 
to deep regular breathing, require the addi 
tional bousing space His muscles have 
grown and toughened, rounding out the 

ymmetry of his body. His heart is fune- 
with increased power, pumping a 
wifter current of blood—a current which 
carries throughout his body the nourish- 


ment of what he and drinks and 


tioning 


eats 
breathes 

His internal organs, working coérdinately, 
normally eliminate the poisons which for- 


merly clogged and disastrously permeated 
I ystem. Of course he has gained weight; 
he isa larger man! 
And Mrs. Spratt has lost weight. Clothed 
her rubber garments while she takes her 


daily exercise, she has generated that body 
heat which assaulted with telling effect the 
tubborn fat cells. In a manner of speak 
ing, after the fat was driven from its 
broken-up habitation, there was no place 
for it to go but out. So out it went! What 


little dared to remain became poverty- 
stricken, its erstwhile income of fats, 
tarches and sugars being cruelly cut off 


And with the fat went, of course, superflu- 
ous poundage And when superfluous 
ndage m out strength and 
energy moved in; for the human body, like 
any first-class apartment house, always has 


” ant or another, 


pou ved new 


e ter 


From Cripple to Athlete 


Now Mr.and Mrs. Spratt did not accom- 


lish this in the space of a week, or a month, 
or even four months. They obtained results 
making their training course a daily 
ibit, an actual part of their lives After 
while it became just as usual a thing for 


their exercises as to rise from 
morning. A good habit 
aS persistently clinging as a bad one 
There may be some of you— especially 
among the number who have tried and have 
given up in despair after a few days or a 
few weeks —who will compare this article 
to the German mark. The lithography is 
ind of attractive and the it look 
dollars, but it won’t buy 
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much. In reply to that I am going to ven- 
ture into the immodest realms of auto- 
biography. You may consider Battling 
Johnny Smith and Mr. and Mrs. Spratt 
wholly fictitious characters; but I am not 

I started out in life with the slight 
physical handicap of infantile paralysis 
I was stricken suddenly with that disagree- 
able affliction when I was four years old, 
and I spent my early childhood wondering 
how it must feel to walk around on two legs, 
as almost everyone was doing. I wanted to 
walk more than I wanted anything else in 
the world. I did not know then that 
twenty-five years later walking would be 
considered as antiquated, even as ridicu- 
lous, as the frilly, lacy velvet blouses I used 
to wear. So I wanted to walk 

My parents saw to it that I had practically 
everything else I wanted and they were do- 
ing all that lay within their power to grant 
me my desire to walk. The doctors they 
brought to me plied me with massages, 
electrical and manual; and after many 
months a semblance of life slowly returned 
to me, particularly to the upper part of my 
body. Later, with the aid of braces and 
canes, | was able to perambulate after a 
fashion, though the fashion was not a la 
mode. It is rather difficult for sixty pounds 
of boy to negotiate the hundred-yard dash 
with his lower limbs ineased in about thirty 
pounds of iron, steel and leather strappings 
But if it wasn’t exactly walking, it was at 
least getting from one given point to an- 
other given point on my own two legs; and 
that was enough to make anyone happy in 
those days before the automotive era 

Yet, being a somewhat spoilt child and 
used to having my own way, I wasn’t quite 
satisfied. Give me an ell and | wanted a 
mile; that’s the kind of unreasonable young 
ster | was. I wasn’t content with hobbling 
from one end of the room to the other. No, 
indeed! Nothing would satisfy me but 
that I should be able to hobble all the way 
to the corner and back. 

The funny part of it is, that after I tried 
it again and again I was able to get to the 
corner and back! It seemed that the more 
often I hobbled to the corner and back the 
less difficulty I had in traversing the dis 
And the more I hobbled the stronger 
I became. After a while I took those two 
indispensable canes with rubber caps on the 
tips and made an Indian rifle out of one of 
them and a sword out of the other; and 
after that I was able to hobble to the corner 
and back with the gun on my shoulder and 
the sword at my belt, and only my support 
ing irons to aid me on the march 

The greatest fear of my elders was that 
I should overdo it. A little crippled boy 
y has no right to play tag and hide- 
and-seek with normal children, especially 
when he falls on his face every time he tries 
to run. But again the phenomenon ox 
curred. Pretty soon I didn’t fall dowr 
when I tried to run, and although I was no 
Charlie Paddock, I did manage to locomote 
in a manner which might be termed running 
If I couldn't keep pace with the gang when 
they ran to the corner, I was always pretty 
sure of meeting them coming back 
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| STRUCK a fox track below Indian 
River forks on the West Canada one 
early tracking snow, many years ago; in 


fact, | was just a boy, running my first 

ng trap line in the Big Woods. I had 
killed a deer and didn’t need to hunt for 
meat. The hour was late and I had noth- 
g to do but run around, so I followed this 
raul He, too, was looking for tracks to 
He chased a red squirrel in open 
hardwood. He sneaked up wind, dragging 
his breastbone in the three inches of snow, 
looking for a ruffed grouse, which saw him 

he made a rush. He dug in some rotten 
wood after a mouse and caught it in its 
nest: a single drop of blood indicated the 


} 
LOLLOW 


tragedy 

1 followed the track for three hours. It 
was so fresh that I expected every minute 
to jump the animal, but the gloom of the 
day’s end was at hand when I saw him, 
posed on a log, looking off down a long 
ope at a deer pawing for beechnuts under 
the snow He was black! For a min- 
ite I stood gasping for breath, and then 
drew down my old twenty-two-caliber ex- 
press single and shot him through the heart. 
[ sold the skin for one hundred dollars. 


By Jim Smiley 


Reading the snow is profitable in that 
way and in many other ways. I can never 
cross a track, no matter how old, without 
looking along it, because trails printed in 
the snow contain all the winter information 
to be had in the woods. Even in the spring, 
when the snow is melting by day and freez 


ing at night, tracks made weeks, months, 
the early winter before, are there to be 
read--in raised print, which a blind man 
might readily follow. The paws pack the 
snow, making forms of ice that resist wind 


and sunshine, while all around the loose 
flakes melt, and thus we have the spring 
tracks of autumn wanderings 

One time in early March I came down 
the ridge south of Indian River. A hard 
crust was on the shady north side of the 
ridge, so I tramped there to save snowshoe 
clogging. On the sunny slope the snow was 
soft and clinging, loading my webs and 
bows if I walked in it, besides allowing me 
to sink into the deeps, whether of fallen 
tree tops, ferns, briers or just honeycombed 
snow. 
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Now all this time I wasn't doing anything 
that isn’t done by every boy and girl born 
into this vale of laughter. I was spending 
as much of my time as possible in play 
play which is called exercise by grown-ups. 
The difference between me and the normal 
child was that the normal child, denied a 
true basis of comparison, was unable to 
perceive the significance of his exercise, 
while I began to realize that the more I ran 
about and used what muscles I possessed, 
the nearer I approached the coveted condi- 
tion of other children. Once I realized that 
I set about my exercises in earnest 

I was then about fourteen or fifteen. In 
a third-floor room of our house I put up a 
trapeze and a set of iron rings, and from 
time to time there were added to my gym- 
nasium elastic exercisers, dumb-bells and a 
punching bag. I worked hard and conscien- 
tiously in that little gymnasium, and I do 
believe that if my infantile paralysis were 
tangible you would be able to find it today 
in that room, hiding away in its defeat 
because that is where I left it 


Not Bad Fun 


With every passing day I felt the life and 
strength returning to my body and to my 
legs 1 could almost watch the 
growing. The upper part of my body de 
rived the most benefit, for certain muscles 
in my limbs, below the knees, were dead: 
and even exercise cannot revive the dead 
But what leg muscles remained alive also 
grew stronger gradually grew 
intil, when I was about 
eighteen, I was able to put aside my braces 
forever 

That's about all there is to that. Today 
I am in what might be considered good 
physical condition. My daily workout is 
an integral part of my life. I smile 
when I recall that little boy who longed to 
walk to the and back Today a 
five-mile walk is merely a limbering-up pre 
liminary to gymnasium work, a few games 
of handball and several rounds of boxing 
Indeed, the other day I spent six minutes 
in the ring with Philadelphia Jack O’ Brier 
himself! Incidentally, modesty forbids me 
to mention the result of that furious bout 


muscles 


stronger 


seventeen or 


can 


corner 


and, also, [ am too indebted to Jack for his 
assistance in my training during the past 
few years. But I could say this much, that 
since Jack O'Brien was, at the time of our 


battle, the retired light-heavyweight cham 
pion of the world, lam now entitled to that 


title gut | want to put particular stre 
on the “retired,” lest receive any en 
barrassing challenges! 

Now do you want to reduce? Do you 
want to increase your weight? Would y« 


like to appropriate some of the pep that 
yours if you want it i 
work a little for it? 


willing to 


you are 


Really t isn’t so very 


difficult, and it’s lots of fun when you get 
tarted 

Now then! Body erect: feet together; 
touch the floor with your finger tips. One 
two—three— four! 

Go to it, ladies and gentlemen-—and 
more power to you! 

Il saw where a bear had come over the 


ridge. His tracks were six or seven inches 
long, and they stood three inches above the 
now crust. They had been made the previ 
ous early winter, probably after the first 


two-foot fall of snow A s tracks are 


flat-footed, full of dignity 


bear 
, and make high 


grade reading. In one place he walked ina 
short half circle, out on a rocky shelf or 
bene! He backed out and went down 
into a hollow, circlir ga birch top Then he 


climbed up on the ridge and went over on 
the south soft side Neverthele 1 fol 
lowed despite the hard walking. Good read 
ing is lots of it hard! He was looking for a 
hibernating nest, | knew 


He started down grade, entering a clump 


of second growtl hemlock but he soon 
returned out in his tracks. He struck west 
ward, climbed the ridge again, and the 


tracks had all disappeared for fifty feet or 
30 in bare, knoll-top ground. Beyond I read 
along for a mile, as he visited every tree 
that had fallen, working into all the thich 
brush and wallowing under the tall slender 
spruce in heavy-growth knolls 

Thus he led me within half a mile of one 
of my trap-line camps, and circled back 
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from my blazed trap-line trail, having ap- 
proached within thirty yards of it. He 
turned back in a sharp V angle. There my 
own raised prints stood in the vanishing 
snow. 

Had I seen that track in the early win- 
ter | should have suspected something. 

I followed the tracks two miles, after 
hanging up my pack basket by my trail. 
I made considerable noise, crackling the 
snow crust in the heavy evergreen timber, 
and as I climbed up over a green-timber 
ridge point I sawa bursting up of snow and 
of black dead leaves probably twenty rods 
down the south slope, on my right. I threw 
my thirty-thirty to aim into the center of 
the convulsion, and shot as a black bear 
emerged. He had slept there all winter and 
had had some difficulty in clawing and 
breaking his way out from under the big 
balsam top where he had made his nest of 
leaves, sticks and boughs. Snow had buried 
him. Warmth of his fat body had arched him 
under a dome of ice, and I found in the 
broken-out chunks a hole or tube, nearly 
half an inch in diameter, convoluted by the 
coming and going of his slow, almost im- 
perceptible breath. The bear, half awake, 
had messed around feebly, trying to break 
out; my approach alarmed him, but he 
made his breakaway too late 

Old John McIntosh one time found 
bear frozen in, and killed it with his ax as 
the animal roared angrily to attack him. 
Spring bears are hungry, bad tempered and 
dangerous, especially when they are guard- 
ing their young. 

No two animals walk, run or wander ex- 
actly alike. In my trapping country I soon 
notice differences that identify individuals 
by their tracks. I have followed mink 
and otter many miles. Fisher, or pekan, 
are about the most e ntertaining snow writ- 
ers there are. Deer leave in every hundred 
yards some indication of their state of mind 
Of all reading that displays timidity, the 
snowshoe rabbit shows the most constantly 
fearful frame of mind. The porcupine’s 
crooked, careless, sunken trench in the snow 
is the most reckless in its stupidity. 


The Swashbuckling Pekan 


If | know my trapping country’s furs 
whether mink, marten, fox, pekan, ermine, 
or whatever-—are numerous, I have only 
just begun to discover the volumes of the 
forest library. When I start off on a pekan 
track | know I am in for a chapter or two 
of swashbuckling, hard-fighting, impatient 
and indignant life history 

One time I found a pekan track in the old 
chopping at the east end of South Lake. I 
was surprised! This animal belonged fifteen 
miles away, over toward Panther Moun- 
tain, I knew him because at every jump he 
made he laid his tail in the snow, first on 
one side, then on the other. He was so full 
of energy, eagerness and vitality that he 
clawed into the snow with his nails, taking 
hold of it, leaving squeezed-up icy pellets 
where his paws landed. I hung my pack on 
a tree and started to investigate 

He wasn't hunting food. Hedidn't gointo 
brush heaps, nor circle hollow logs, and he 
crossed rabbit, squirrel and even partridge 
tracks without stopping to follow them a 
yard. He turned into a mink track for a 
few rods, and then swung off down into 
Black River. He was heading nearly west 
and in the snow on the river ice he ran into 
the track of an otter. Instantly he turned 
and ran three or four jumps on the otter's 
slide till he came to paw prints, and then 
turned to run the other way, following the 
otter down the river 

The pekan was now in a terrific mood. 
He sprang with such vigor that his claws 
slipped back two or three inches on the loose 
snow over the rough ice. He must have 
raced at two or three times his previous 
impatient pace. I knew that the spirit of 
the trail changed, and I quickened my own 
gait, though I was ten or twelve hours be- 
hind 

The pekan overtook the otter a mile 
downstream, near the old Syphert & Har- 
rig or Gallegher chopping. The pekan cut 
across a bend in the otter’s tracks and, as 
he charged, the otter turned and faced him. 
I have seen many a snow tale of tragedy, 
but never anything like the savage ferocity 
of the two great Adirondack representatives 
of the weasel tribe, as they tumbled, claw- 
ing and biting, off down the river ice. 

The pekan could bite the otter, but 
otter skin lies tough and, in a measure, loose 
on its heavy frame. The otter had plenty of 
desperate spirit of his own, but nowhere 
near matching that of the pekan. I looked 
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down the river slope, and in places they 
rolled and left the prints of their hard skulls 
in the snow. They threw spatters of crim- 
son ten and Poe feet in showersein the 
white snow. They broke apart and, racing 
in short bows, crashed squirming together, 
biting and clawing in. There would be the 
deep dig of a hind leg scraping to the ice; 
then a foreleg thrust to brace against being 
toppled over. In one place I found where 
the otter had been thrown, partly jumping 
five or six feet over the snow, and the pekan 
plowed after him, and nailed him when the 
otter struck again. 

And thus they came down to a steaming 
hole in the rifts of Black River. The black 
water boiled up into the open air for a space 
of a foot in length and five or six inches in 
width. The otter had come out of this hole 
two or three times during the winter, as I 
had noticed, but the water was too deep, 
the ice too treacherous for me to set a trap 
there. The otter was heading for the hole, 
and the fighters clinched a dozen times in 
the last hundred yards. Finally the otter 
made a rush and, clawing into the clear 
ice, plunged into the hole, leaving hair and 
blood as he dragged under. The pekan 
fought, pulled and clawed, trying to hold 
his victim, but the otter pulled under, and 
the pekan jerked back and crawled out of 
the water. He walked around and around 
the hole a dozen times, dripping pink water, 
and then started up off the river ice 
and, making short tired jumps in the snow, 
headed for home, where he belonged, some 
fifteen miles distant! 

And five days later I found his tracks in 
his usual runway beyond Jones Lake, 
through Panther Mountain Gap, and down 
toward the West Canada ridges. I never 
caught either him or the otter, so I do not 
know how much they damaged each other’s 
hides, but the otter came through on Black 
River, the same as usual, the following 
winter and easily escaped my best efforts. 
I shall always believe that fighting scoun- 
drel pekan just went looking for a fight, and 
rejoiced in finding such a good one! 

Pekans, mink, ermine and otter—all 
weasel-tribe animals—have regular run- 
ways, but marten, skunks and, generally, at 
least, weasels do not have long runways. 
Curiously, it seems to me, the trail runners 
make a fourteen-day circuit, as a rule, and 
I think a pekan’s runway must often make 
a circuit, as he travels, of at least one hun- 
dred and forty miles. Deep soft snows 
make going hard, which delays the runners 
a day or two, and hard crust, like a floor, will 
cause them to cover the distances in less 
time by a day or two. 

A pekan’s trail crosses every kind of terri- 
tory, from old burnings to green virgin tim- 
ber on high mountains. I have watched a 
pekan’s runway winter after winter for six, 
and even seven, years, while the animal 
grew heavy and strong in spite of my 
best efforts to fool him. When the beech- 
nuts are thick pekans will leave their run- 

way to go into open hardwood to hunt 
squirrels, mice, chipmunks, rabbits and 
grouse, which congregate in the good feed- 
ing. And when the pekan comes charging 
in, the red fox and other animals go into 
flight. I have had pekan take poison pills 
meant for foxes, and bury them in the 
snow~—I don’t know why. I've poisoned 
pekan by dosing half a red squirrel, bluejay 
or even a fish with strychnine; and of all 
ferocious tragedies written in the snow, the 
dying anguish of a poisoned pekan is most 
terrible, while that of a bird dog is most 
pathetic. 


Individual Differences 


I have seen where a fox picked up the 
treacherous titbit and went on. Suddenly 
the animal stopped short in surprise, spring- 
ing to one side as though a shot had been 
tired at him. Then he leaped straight away 
at top speed in the effort to leave his agony 
behind. He began to tumble end over end. 
He raced in a circle and turned down a long 
grade toward a brook with open pools. 
There I found him, with his head clear 
under water, dead but still warm. 

Many animals like to run under the 
loose, fluffy new-fallen snow. The squirrels 
are in and out of it; the mink, marten and 
ermine go under and over, diving deep. 
I have seen where an ermine went through 
a drift ten feet deep for fifty yards, proba- 
bly circling close to the ground, looking for 
mice, moles and shrews. Occasionally a 
pekan will dive under and emerge a few 
yards distant, usually traversing a fallen 
tree top on the way. Mink regularly have 
tunnels along and under overhanging banks, 
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in deep snow, and they will visit a retreat 
though it is covered with deep snow. 

I have found deer waterlogged in holes in 
the snow where they had gone down to 
drink, but could not climb out. One time I 
dragged two does and a buck out of such a 
hole. They were weak, but I fed them and 
dried them with a big fire, and on my next 
trip through I found all three alive and in 
the yard—I suppose good game for the com- 
ing autumn. 

I can always learn something following 
tracks in the snow. A trapper must know 
as much as possible about his wild victims. 
No two are alike and yet they have similar 
habits, eat similar food, and, within the 

scope of their range, have like instincts. In 

their ide -as, though, they have many vaga- 
ries—which a trapper takes advantage of, 
and of which hunters may never dream. 

We follow animal trails at first to kill the 
animals or to discover places where we can 
put down traps to catch them. Their dens, 
food, runways and regular habits thus be- 
come of supreme importance. But after a 
whileI have found in theirsnow tracks things 
that no amount of habit or instinctive prac- 
tice could explain. A deer likes to walk out 
on a point and look down into a deep val- 
ley. I have found where a fox climbed a 
knoll and sat there for a long time on his 
haunches, looking off across The Flats of 
the West Canada Valley. A hawk, full of 
rabbit, will perch himself on the highest 
dead stub on the highest hill, and stare for 
hours at the scenery, making no move to 
swoop at passing wild flocks. 


The Snow Writers 


Why did one owl, flying over loose snow, 
print it with his or her wings every rod or 
two for a quarter of a mile? Then in an- 
other part of the old clearing I found where 
this bird had struck at a snowshoe hare 
and, after a dozen dives, finally caught the 
frantic, dodging and doomed animal. The 
flight of the bird showed in the wing prints 
on the snow —in one place the scoop of the 
right wing, in another the scoop of the left 
wing. These showed how the bird turned 
with the inner wing lower. But I noticed 
that the bird rocked, and my imagination 
needed little more stimulus than the alter- 
nate wing strokes as the bird circled around 
its victim, scratching the snow with first 
one, then the other wing. Finally the hare 
was driven into the snow; and then I saw 
the deep wing-tip blows in the loose flakes, 
flapping for fifteen feet, each print lighter 
and lighter till only a faint puff of wing- 
blown air indicated where the bird had 
risen clear of the snow. But the long hind 
legs of the victim dragged for six feet far- 
ther—surely indicating the bird’s talon- 
hold on its neck and shoulders. 

The birds all wrote their stories in the 
snow! Grouse trampled holes in loose snow, 
deep enough so just their heads showed 
above the surface, their bodies out of wind 
and cold. Bluejays trooped over the frost on 
the hard crust, picking up cling-beechnuts 
fallen to the ice. Chickadees left their 
tracks on tree branches and on the snow 
caught in the interstices of the bark. The 
motion of a gray downy feather blown along 
the ice on Otter Lake took me up wind to 
where a mink had killed a Canada jay. 

Snowstorms are the periodicals of the 
wilderness. On them the authors write their 
ephemeral news stories. What wonderful 
pages the white surface makes! Generally 
the trails lead to tragedy. The far travelers, 
the long-story tellers, are the fox, mink, 
otter, pekan, ermine and I have grown 
breathless with increasing interest and 
anxiety as I trailed the actors in snow 
drama, leading from chapter to chapter of 
tragedy, the catch of a mouse, of a jay, of a 
rabbit or a grouse, until at last my own 
snowshoe tracks converged with the paw 
prints of a pekan or fox. And at that point, 
sometimes —not always!——the raiders of 
the wilderness went into my pack basket, 
their raiding done. 

I found a man’s track, once, that looked 
wrong. He was shuffling, scuffling, circling 
along in the early November tracking snow. 
He left his rifle leaning against a tree, where 
he stopped to drink in a spring run. I fol- 
lowed him hotfoot, and sure enough, he 
was lost. He had been out two nights and 
nearly three days. He cried for joy when I 
overtook him. He gave me his rifle and 
twenty-five dollars cash — being one of those 
city sports. Had I not known the signs of 
trouble in a man’s tracks, he might have 
died, for he was working back into the Big 
Woods. All tracks in the snow tell stories, 
if one knows the language. 
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FALE 


Jen knew what it was that called the pair 
seaward. The bald eagles of the Low Coun- 
try sea islands live almost entirely on fish, 
but very seldom do their own fishing. In 
summer and early fall they rely mainly 
upon their unwilling but highly efficient 
servants, the ospreys, and when the cool 
weather comes and the ospreys migrate 
outhward the eagles spend much of their 
time searching the ocean waters for catfish 
carcasses floating on the surface. At that 
season the catfish forsake the creeks and in- 
lets for the deeper waters offshore; and the 
dolphins and big fish which prey on them 
there bite them cleanly in half and swallow 
the rear part only, rejecting the forward 
part because the catfish’s dorsal and pec- 
toral fins are armed with sharp stiff spines. 
The far-ranging eagles search the sea for 
the rejected catfish halves and pi k them 
to pieces as food for themselves and their 
young 

The marshman grinned again with a 
gleam of white teeth upon seeing the king 
and his mate start out over the ocean on 
what would probably be a long hunt. It 
suited his purpose admirably that they 
should absent themselves for a while, for it 
might take him some time to find the nest 
As a matter of fact it took him longer than 
he had expected; for in those dense jungle 
like woods of palmetto, pine and gnarled 
stunted live oak, where impenetrable thick 
ets of cassena often barred his way, and 
long narrow reed-bordered lagoons of still, 
wine-colored water compelled him to make 
long and laborious detours, his progress was 
necessarily slow. For another reason also 
he picked his steps with great care. He had 
in unusual degree the deadly fear of snakes 
of all kinds, which as a rule is so strong in 
even the most experienced woodsmen, and 
he knew that in many of the barrier-island 
jungles the venomous cottonmouth mocea 
sin abounded. Jen was as much a wood 
man as he was a marshman and beac! 
comber; but, except in winter, when he 
trapped raccoons on another 
barrier island nearer his home, he kept out 
of these seaside jungles, which, with their 
semitropical vegetation and their vast sum 
mer populations of stinging and biting in- 
sects, were utterly unlike the beautiful 
forests of the Low Country mainland 

There were few insects to 
now that the cool weather had come. Per 
haps because he was careful to give warning 
of his approach, he saw no moccasins or any 
other wild things, except one dark-gray 
white-nosed fox squirrel, which peere d 
down at him from a pine top, and three tall 
long-legged black-and-white wood ibises, as 
big as geese, standing motor less at the 
edge of a small stagnant jungle pool — be- 
lated stragglers from the great ibis flocks 
which had sailed away to the southward as 
summer merged into fall. None of these in- 
terested Jen. His eyes shifted from the lush 
weeds and grasses and fallen palmetto fronds 
at his feet where hidden danger might lurk, 
to the tops of the pines towering above the 
lower growth; and finally he saw the nest, 
a bulky castle of sticks, seven feet or more 
in diameter, fixed some seventy feet above 
the ground in the crotch of a pine standing 
almost in the center of a small circular 
opening in the jungle. 

He made his way to the base of the tree, 
which was rather slender in proportion to 
its height, studied its trunk and the ar 
rangement of its branches just below the 
nest, and grinned his satisfaction. No in 
superable difficulties stood in the way of 
his scheme, and he noted with approval, 
too, thet the eagles had evidently com 
pleted their annual repairs to the nest it 
preparation for the laying of the two big 
white eggs, an event which in the Low 
Country generally takes place in November 

So far so good Searching the circle of 
sky visible above his head to make sure that 
no soaring eagle had seen him, Jen withdrew 
to the edge of the little opening in which 
the pine stood, and concealed himself with 
great care in the dense cover of the sur 
rounding cassena thicket. 

There he sat patiently for an hour, smok- 
ing his corncob pipe and building air 
He saw the king and his mate re- 
turn, watched the latter alight on a pine 
limb near by, while the former, carrying a 
big catfish carcass in his claws, flew to the 
nest; and he marked with care the exact spot 
on the nest on which the eagle alit. Then, 
when the king and his consort had departed 
again, perhaps in search of more food to 
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deposit in the nest, which they often used 
as a storehouse, Jen rose and went his way, 
well pleased with the results of his scout- 
ing. He did not know that there was 
another King of Odistash who reigned on 
this jungle-covered barrier isle—a mighty 
monarch, clad in glittering mail, who ruled 
with irresistible power and merciless tyr- 
anny; and Jen laid his plans for the next 
day’s operations unaware that cold, lidless, 
unwinking eyes had watched him as he 
dreamed in his cassena ambush and that 
for an hour he had sat within twenty feet 
of death 

By nine o’clock the next mornit 
was back at the edge of the little opening 
in the jungle beneath the eagles’ pine 
From the shelter of the thicket he saw the 
two big birds perching side by side on a 
limb near the nest, and he waited in con- 
cealment until in about thirty minutes 
they circled upward and headed out to sea. 
Then he went energetically to work 

To Jen the climb up the pine trunk was a 
small matter. It was his boast—not alto- 
gether a vain one that he could follow 
wherever a ring-tailed coon might lead 
With a length of stout rope passed around 
his waist and around the trunk of the tree, 
he went up slowly but steadily, stopping 
twice to rest, and in less than ten minutes 
he gained the first of the pine’s few limbs 
Directly below the great bulging nest there 
was some little delay; but presently, with 
the help of his rope, his long steel-corded 
arms drew his lean light body up on one of 
the large limbs forming the crotch in whicl 
the king’s castle was built. Standing on this 
limb, to which his bare feet stuck like the 
clinging feet of a tree frog or a lizard, he 
y over the rim of the nest 

The king’s castle, his home for more than 
twenty years, was built mainly of 
ticks, some of them nearly as stout as 
Jen’s wrist, bark, sods and gray Spanish 
mos ach season the king and his mate 
had repaired it and added to it until now 
it was nearly six feet in height, and the 
marshman, standing tiptoe on the limb, 
could barely see its flat interior, lined with 
moss, sedge, pine straw, leaves and grass 
Testing the structure of the nest Jen found 
that the sticks forming its outer walls were 
so firmly interlaced that, by putting most 
of his weight on a convenient branch just 
within reach of his hand, he could make 
his way to the summit. This he proceeded 
to do; then, kneeling on the top of the 
nest, amid the fragments of fish and other 
refuse that he found there, he began his 
search, thrusting his hand through and un 
der the moss and grass 

Almost at once he uttered an exclama- 
tion of delight. Six inches under the moss 
his hand had closed upon something round 
and hard, a little larger than a hen’s egg 
A matter-of-fact man who had never heard 
of the Eagle Stone, which had power to 
open money vaults and treasure chest 
might have supposed that this hard round 
thing deep under the loose bedding of the 
nest was a water-worn bit of limestone, a 
spherical piece of bone or a nodule of black 
marsh mud compressed in the course of 
time to the hardness of rock and brought 
up to the nest in the sods which formed part 
of the structure. But Jen, all aquiver wit! 
exultant joy, knew that he had found the 
precious object of his 

He knelt for a moment, shaking like a 
man with fever, his hand still under the 
moss. Then he withdrew it empty, fished 
a big blue cotton handkerchief out of his 
pocket and worked it under the mossy 
mattress of the nest He would run no 
risk of letting even one ray of light touch 
the Eagle Stone and thus weaken or destroy 
its magic. When he again withdrew his 
hand the dark-blue handkerchief was 
wrapped around it and around the object 
which it inclosed; and as quickly as possi- 
ble he thrust the treasure, still wrapped in 
the handkerchief, into his trousers pocket. 

Jen was a practical soul. Credulous and 
superstitious he was, like most of the dusky 
marshmen and woodsmen of the Low Coun- 
try, a believe” in “‘hants” and incantations 
and spells and in many queer legends and 
myths about the abundant wild folk of the 
Low Country woods and marshes. But he 
knew that there were some who scoffed at 
the story of the Eagle Stone, and he had 
started on this quest with a double object 
in view, so that if he found no talisman in 
the eagles’ nest he still might profit from 
his undertaking. His own doubts, if he had 
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any, as to the virtue of the talisman had 
now vanished pretty completely, but this 
did not prevent him from carrying out also 
the other part of his design. 

First he climbed some distance down the 
pine and out upon a limb. With a sharp 
hatchet which he carried in his belt he cut 
a section of this limb, about four feet in 
length and weighing perhaps ten pounds, 
and lashed it to the pine trunk below the 
nest, using a very light cord just strong 
enough to hold it in place. Then he made 
his way back into the nest and with the sure 
instinct and uneanny skil! which had so 
often aroused the envy of his fellows he set 
about his delicate task there. In fiftee: 
minutes he had completed it, and after a 
final careful inspection to satisfy 
that the nest showed no evidences of |} 
visit he began his 

Just as he reached the ground he saw a 
tiny speck against the blue sky—a speck 
which might be only a soaring turkey vul 
ture or ibis, but, on the other hand, might 
be the king or his mate. Stooping low, his 
hand clutching the treasure in his pocket, 
he hastened to his hiding place I 
edge of the cassena thicket 

He was just in time. Five 
the king alit on the rim of the nest. The 
marshman’s luck was still with him. It was 
the great bird himself and not his mate, who 
was noticeably smaller thar ‘rr lord 
though in nearly all cases 
is the larger. And Jen's 
woodcraft, held good als« 
and quick brain had made no mistake 
had studied the interior of the king’s castle 
with an almost preternatural understanding 
of what it revealed as to the e 
tomed movements after alighting. Coming 
to rest upon the same sm rounded 
stick at the nest’s rim upon which Jen had 
seen him alight the day before, the kins 
paused there a few moments, turning | 
snowy head this way and that, glancir 
keenly about him. Then with t 
awkward hop he passed to the 
lined and grass-littered interior of 
within the circle of sticks 

Instantly he leaped upward, | 
wings beating desperately, madly, churr 
the air. Ten feet or so he rose, with tl 
small rusty steel trap with which Jer 
minks gripping two toes of his left foot 
crushing them together A Jong slender 
cord of strong fishing line, doubled an 
twisted, led downward from the trap over 
the rim of the nest to the section of pir 
limb lashed to the tree trunk As the cord 
tightened, the eagle, his ascent arrested 
screamed with rage and swung outward 
For a moment he remained stationary 
the air, held by the cord, his powerful wing 
beating more furiously than ever. Sud 
denly something gave way beneath hin 
For a quarter of a minute perhaps he held 
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Then, his wings laboring mightily, he begar 
to slant downward 

Far beneath him, at the end of the cord 
dangled the heavy pine clog, which, just a 
Jen had intended, had pulled loose from 
the tree trunk as soon as the trapped eagle 
jerked the cord strongly. Lower and lower 
sank the king, fighting to the last. The 
the clog caught in the billowy greer top ol 
the cassena thicket and the eagle pitched 
earthward. Grinning with quiet satisfac 
tion, Jen, who had rushed out into the 
clearing to mark the spot where the great 
bird fell, set out to find him, picking up a 
light stick on his way to help him make a 
passage through the dense growtl 

A hundred yards from the eagles’ pine, 
in an open sunny spot just beyond the outer 
edge of the cassena thicket, a diamond 

iake lay at full length in the short 
Nearly seven feet long from the point 
of his plated arrow-shaped head to the end 
of his fifteen-ringed rattle and fully eleven 
inches in girth, his glittering greenish 
yellow body marked with dark-brown 
rhomboidal blotches bordered with gold, 
the huge serpent was a superb specimen of 
his terrible race, at once gorgeously beauti 
ful and indescribably hideous. Even more 
arrogantly than the king of the air ruled 
the spaces above the island jungle the 
giant rattler ruled the jungle itself. A 
monarch of uncertain temper, his mood 
depending mainly upon the state of his 
stomach, he had watched Jen with sluggis} 
well-fed tolerance the day before as the 
marshman sat in his cassena ambush near 
Continued on Page 75 
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The Valspar Prize Winner! 


Here’s the letter that won first prize in 
the Valspar $5000 Contest. And a thrilling 
tale it tells, with its narrative of stormy 
seas and a menaced ship. 

Could any chemist, devising laboratory 
tests for Valspar, ever have conceived an 
experience so gruelling as the one re- 
counted here? 

Think of the tests this superlative water- 
proof varnish stood—first, frozen under 
sleet and Ice, then subjected to the blister- 
ing heat of live steam. 

And 
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Never has there been any question of 
Valspar’s ability to withstand water, steam, 
oil, acid and hard wear. Each test endured 
merely adds further evidence of Valspar’s 
superiority. 


And this wonderful endurance, com- 
bined with its beauty and ease of applica- 
tion, makes Valspar the supreme varnish 
for every household use—indoors and out. 

Don’t forget that Valspar is also made 


in a wide variety of beautiful colors— 
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the eagles’ pine. Today, however, he was 
hungry and his mood had changed. His 
fury knew no bounds when suddenly, with 
a swish and surge of mighty wings, a great 
white-headed bird swooped down from the 
air and landed in the grass directly in front 
of him and not more than two feet from 
his nose. 

With almost incredible swiftness the rat- 
tler threw his long thick body into coil, his 
kettledrum ringing its insistent challenge, 
his dreadful spear-shaped head drawn well 
back within the circle of his mailed body and 
pointed directly at the presumptuous in- 
truder who had dared to invade his privacy 

Promptly the king, somewhat shaken but 
uninjured by his fall, faced about to con- 
front the snake. The trap on his foot 
hampered him sadly, but the long cord 
connecting the trap with the pine clog had 
fallen slack and he had some freedom of 
movement. He knew nothing about rat 
tlesnakes, and, although their kingdoms 
lay so close together, he had never seen 
this serpent monarch before; but somehow 
he was aware that there was deadly peril 
in the huge reptile coiled in front of him, 
glaring at him with small glittering stony 
eyes, as hard and cold as jewels. Captive 
though he was in the grip of the trap, the 
king’s bold spirit rose to meet the danger, 
and from his own deep-set piercing yellow 
eyes he sent back glare for glare 

A half minute the two kings —the king of 
the air and the king of the island jungle 
faced each other thus. Then the rattler 
jaws gaping hugely so that the two white 
curved hollow fangs projected straight for 
ward, lunged at the eagle’s breast. The 
eagle — thanks, no doubt, to the marvelous 
quickness of his vision seemed to sens¢ 
the blow even before it was launched. He 
tried to jump backward, but the trap 
checked him, and, thrown sideways by the 
effort, he instantly spread his wings to re- 
gain his balance. Thus, in the nick of time, 
one broad pinion interposed between hi 
body and the snake and caught the rat 
tler’s blow as a gladiator’s shield might 
catch a sword thrust A pale yellowish 
fluid dripped down over the stiff black 
brown primary feathers of the outspread 
wing; and just as the king regained his 
footing and faced his foe again the rattler 
struck his second blow 

Again the eagle’s amazing eyesight 
played its part, apparently flashing to hi 
brain a warning that the envenomed spear 
head was about to be launched. He was a 
little farther from the snake now, | 
maneuver during the first attack having 
lifted and moved the trap some six inches 
Though still within the rattler’s reach he 
was only just within it; and when, in 
instant response to the warning given by 
his eyes, he tried to jump backward a 
before and was again checked by the trap 
and thrown off his balance, the swift move 
ment carried him just beyond the danger 
line. 

Again the long, thin, needlelike fang 
thrusting forward out of the great serpent’s 
hugely gaping jaws, clashed against the 
heavily shafted feathers of the eagle’ 
outstretched wing as he strove with a de 
perate flapping of his pinions to regain | 
footing; and again the dark-brown feathers 
were sprinkled, but not so plenti ya 
before, with pale-yellow fluid Once more 
the king had won, and he seemed to know 
it. Proudly erect he stood, his white head 
held high, his shining eyes, deep under 
their frowning brows, glaring defiance 

Jen Murray the marshman, thrusting 
his way with the aid of his stick throug} 
the outermost fringe of the cassena thicket, 
realized anew that he had never before 
seen an eagle as splendid as this one. A 
Jen stepped out into the open his eyes wer 
fixed upon the king, appraising with the 
enjoyment of a connoisseur the great bird’ 
beautifully molded form, clear-cut as mar- 
ble, the gleaming whiteness of his head, 
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neck and tail contrasting vividly with the 
rich dark brown of his big broad-shouldered 
body and his wings. For the moment, the 
marshman forgot everything else, even the 
Eagle Stone itself, in wonder at the size and 
the dauntless bearing of the feathered 
monarch standing there vLefore him, held 
helpless by the trap, yet looking every inch 
a conqueror 

But into Jen’s mind there crept no pang 
of compassion, no sense of sympathy for 
the great valiant bird, robbed of his free- 
dom and brought down to earth by the 
cunning strategy of the marshman’s brain. 
His small eyes shone with the joy of pos- 
session as he strode swiftly forward through 
the grass, intent only upon making sure of 
his prize. He did not know how firm a grip 
the trap, which was rather an old one, had 
upon the eagle’s foot, and he would not feel 
certain of his triumph until he had his 
prisoner in his hands. He intended to 
grapple with the eagle by throwing his 
coat over the bird’s head, thus saving him 
self from being torn by the strong hooked 
beak or the long claws; but first he walked 
close up to the king to have a look at the 
trap and satisfy himself that its hold was 
good 

The rattlesnake, coiled close beside a 
tussock of tall stiff Glive-green grass with 
the color of which the hues of his body 
blended perfectly, had been so absorbed in 
his duel with the eagle that he failed to note 
the approach of another enemy until Jen 
was almost upon him. Then swiftly his 
terrible head, poised above his massive 
coils, swung to face the new foe. To Jen’ 
deaf ears the huge serpent’s rattle, ir 
cessantly ringing its challenge, carried no 
warning, and the marshman, his attention 
focused upon the eagle, saw the great rep 
tile, half-hidden by the grass at his feet, at 
the very moment when the glittering lus 
trous coils sprang open as though released 
by a trigger and the hideous head with its 
yawning Jaws flashed forward and upward 

With a scream Jen leaped, slashing wildly 
at the snake with the stick held in his left 
hand. Even in that mad moment he knew 
that he was too late. He had felt the ir 
pact of the snake’s head high on his thig! 
and a swift overpoweri: 








surge of terr 





turned the green jungle black around him 
As he staggered, fainting, barely able to 
ee, his legs suddenly weak, his foot caught 


in the light strong cord leading from the 


eagle’s trap to the pine clog fifteen yard 
away in the thicket Pitching forward or 
his face he lay motionless in the gras ix 


feet behind the king 

At an equal distance in front of the eagl 
the great rattler qu rmed and writhed, 
twisting and turning with convulsive spas 
modic jerks of | burly muscular bod 
Plainly he was in trouble Jen’s slender 
stick, whipping through the air, had struc 
the side of the snake’s head as it drew 
wiftly back after delivering its thrust, and 
the big reptile, his lower jaw knocked askew, 
was dazed by the blow. Possibly his spine 
had been injured. He seemed unable to 
lift his head and neck more than an incl 
two from the ground, and apparently he 
could not bend his body back into the close 
symmetrical coil which was his fighting 
attitude. That coil was a living spring, 
supplying the motive power for the long 
wift thrusts of his head, and only wher 
coiled could he strike with his accustomed 
strength, quickness and accurac 

Yet, crippled though he was, he wa 
formidable, and the pain which racked him 
added to his fury. Whether by chance or 
by design, his frenzied writhings and las} 
ings to and fro were bringing him nearer 
and nearer to the eagle. Soon he wa 
within half his length of the king, and the 
javelinlike head, its jav iring crookedly, 
shot forward close to the ground 
direction of his foe The blow fell short, 
but in another moment the seemingly aim 
less and uncontrolled contortions of the 
snake landed him almost at the king’s fee 
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and savagely the broad flat head lunged 
again. 

The king could retreat no farther. When 
Jen, fainting with terror, had stumbled 
across the trap line and fallen, his foot had 
pulled the line taut, and the trapped eagle 
was anchored where he stood. The king 
knew this, for he had tried vainly to move 
His muscles tightened and his eye glowed 
a fiercer yellow as the writhing monster 
drew nearer and nearer Just as the rattle 
snake’s poisoned javelin shot forward two 
inches above the ground in that final thrust, 
the eagle's wings opened beating power 
fully, and with his free foot he struck 
forward and downward, his talor pread 
to the utmost Next moment his claws 
closed upon the rattler’s head 

The king was fast to his foe clamped to 
him with a grip that could not be shaker 
Two long claws had pierced the snake 
wide head from above, another had sunk 
deep into his throat from below, and the 
muscles operating tho claws were strong 
enough to drive them through gristle 
and bone The huge serpent threshed and 
writhed like a creature in convulsions, and 
the eagle, one foot in the trap, the other 
imbedded in his enemy, was all but torn ir 





two. Pulled this way and that as the cor 
tortions of the stricker ike dragged 
eagle and trap here and there the 
ground, the king could not keep himself 
upright no matter how desperately his 
pinions beat the air. His wing beats were 
growing weaker when another co vulsive 
twist of the giant nake powerlul bod 
almost wrenched the big bird asunder and 
a sharp intolerable pain shot through him 
That pain was the signal of his victor 
A corner of the trap had been jammed u 
der a grass tussock, and the f i tne 
eagle’ left foot had been jerked free by that 
last and mightiest plunge of the rattler, the 
trap’s steel jaws raking them to the bon 
Somehow the king knew that his chat 
had come Putti vy all | trengtn int 
the effort he drew the talor oll other 
foot out of the rattler’s head Next 1 
ment his wide pinio trong bee 
were bearing him upward tot 
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Why 








— because, when it strikes, it 
is knocked slightly out of 
shape. But, being elastic, it 
springs back to shape, and this 
reaction makes it rebound 
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Fashions may change. And even manners. But good 
form in candy giving —never! One expresses himself 
so unmistakably by the kind of candy he sends. 


Johnston’s Chocolates, particularly as presented 
in the Choice Box - - twenty-two varieties in 
one box - - are altogether the most delighttul 
sweetmeat enticement of the day. You wil 
find an authorized Johnston’s Candy De 
partment in one of the better stores in your 
neighborhood prepared to supply you. 
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or 
positively and forali time that 
he was not a thief; that she 
the contrary, was just what 













in his opinion a woman ought 
to be. He looked dow 
vent golder head, a 







pure drops of crysta 


What a piteful goose Cora 
Wellington was! 
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) Durland smiled him 
i e ne head, asm hh as t 
{ i Could anything be more 
’ rid ously itta ing thar 
t 
\\ er ( t! womal 
} I 1 t if \ \r t ’ " 
miled bach i m ma 














































| 
( 
{ 
| > 
There She Was — Possibly the Golden Moll of Albertson's Suspicions aiais dhe: beak benel Cnet 
; I think Horatius wouid 
That’s all right,’ said Antor explanatior of appeal he had never hoes, second his watch and third the light) be a good name for him t of 
‘ go too.”” And she slipped her arm thro thought of her saying this, and saying it coat which he had worn driving the car Never, | ween, did swimmer, it ich at 
| : his and, leaning her head against the point with all the manner of Joy and relief that he was some little distance behind her e\ Case truggle throug! wh ar 
of } shoulder prepared to descend the Indeed I am,”’ she went on, still on that Swimming hard and for the most part ur flood iknow. Do 1 think n 
| teps ime note Have you seen Antonia? der water, he did not see for yme time the W et us keep him? Ord tu want ft 
’ But Anthony explained to her that he Yes, I have.”’ object which had attracted Pear! itter keep him, M exeter Oh, dear, I i 
{ wished to talk to Miss Exeter by himself And isn't she ; tior Neither suicide nor the pearls were pose ido! 
{ Antonia was disappointed. She had looked We'll leave that for a moment,’ he the object of her plur ge, but a small white ir I int iid Pear vith regret 
forward to being present when her uncle said, for her effrontery began to annoy him, dog which appeared to be drowning. Some I'd like to, but Alfred hates dog 
and the governess met agalr but she ad and his tone was curt. But ir tead of being children up the beach had been throwing Anthony was irprised to hear hi Ww 
justed herself as usua alarmed or apologetic he gave a little ticks for it, and now at the end of a long Voice Saying sharply And wh Alfred 
' “There’s Mr. Albertson,” she said I'll =chuckle afternoon it had got caught in some current He's my cat.” said Pearl. turning her 
get him to come and sit with me while ] Oh yes I know,” she said “of course and was obviously in trouble, every third o1 whole face up to him kveryvor " he 
have supper, and tell me stories of crime you want an explanation; only lwantedto fourth wave washing over it ttle pointed very ugly, but I love hin 
He says there are n't any people like Sher be sure you'd seen my great achievement nose The miled t eact the > 
«k Holmes, and that stories like that first, for it is an achievement, isn’t it? Pearl, never doubting that Wood Wa obvious that Anthony refrained fro 
make it hard for real detectives | SUPPOSE H s eyebri ws went up actuated by the ime motive is nersell ng Lucl creature 
that’s true, and yet it’s horrid to face facts Do you really expect to be praised for  panted out Can we get there time?” Presently they moved ti ithe house 
metime sn't it, Uncle Anthony? It inything you may have done,” he iid He came alongside her now first Pearl, bearing Horatius st yped 
make real fe seem pretty dull me before you offer some explanation as t You’re not going to drown too! he n Anthony’s motoring coat; the Dur 
time why you are here masquerading a Mis aid land, most solicitous lest the dog should be 
**Real life is not dull, Antonia,”’ said her kixeter?”’ She shook her wet head logether the too hea for M Exeter: then Anthor 
Inctle *" take t from nt : Pearl's face fel] He wa re ally quite towed tne exnau te 1 little creat ire Du t ‘ rry ny ! STI ‘ ul i coat ul 1 w ilst vat 
He watched her safe y into a conversa ros It seemed hard to her that the A oon as she could walk Pearl picked it and then Antonia lancing about Ihe 
tion with Mr. Albertson, and then, wit meaningless sort of beam with which she ac ip in her arms and strode ashore ipproached the house in a quiet and rather 
I ds in his pockets, he sauntered companied a casual good morning had beer ‘Don't you think it was a crime for neaky way, by the kitchen entrance, At 
1¢ the steps, across the and toward er ugh to reduce the third vice president those children to go away and leave hin thony had no wish to meet his tk who 
that rose-colored parasol to weeping on his desk, while a rticularl\ like that?’’ Her gray eye nstead ol ipposed that he had been grilling a erum 
‘Good afternoon, Miss Exeter,” he said concentrated beam-—a beam designed to beaming, glowed angrily na The children felt grave doubts that 
pleasantly ay in a ladylike, yet unmistakable manner ‘Are you so t crime?” said Ar their mother would welcome Horatius at 
It had been kept a profound secret that that the one man of all men \ now stand- thony, trying to smooth the water out of not that she v crue! woma nut 
Anthony was or his way home The de ing before her—seemed to have no effect ! nau I it the 
tectives had pointed out to Mrs. Conway whatsoever on said man. She tried it never She did not even tal who had a 
that this was important — that if the womar theless answer but became ab rdial 
new she was about to be unmasked she Anthony, seeing it, suddenly became a1 the dog. It was a white it be dt 
might be goaded into sudden action — per gry. Did this woman, he thought, who wa hair was white; but now 
haps even into destroying the pearls perhaps a thief and was certainly an im tered to its body, the gener | iinner 
Hearing a strange voice calling her by postor, really suppose she was going to cloudy pink with gray { ‘ rit 
name, Pearl came out of a trance into which charm him, Anthony Wood, by her mere offspring probably of asp ; 
the sunset and the sea had thrown her; beauty— he who was wel: known to be ir and a poodle. Between it and Pearl a per While Anthony was tying his ti 
glancing up from under her parasol, she different to women? She would leart fect understanding seemed to have been at came at the door, and Edna car t 
saw at once that the speaker was Anthony But what she would learn was not formu once established. She knelt beside it, and the manner of a person vonfident 
Wood, and that he was exactly as she had lated, for she now surprised him by jump suddenly looking up at Anthony with one ing important intelligence 
magined him. Seeing this, her heart gave ing to her feet and running like a gazelle of her spreading smilk he iid, “I’m She said in a low voice, but wit ' 
a peculiar leap, and she beamed at him, toward the sea, crying out mething to afraid it’s awfu ig] mense amount of facial gest t 
more freely and wonderfully than she had him which he did not catct He started, “It has personality he answered. He the place of sound Albertson t 
ever beamed at anyone in the world. The however, in full pursuit his first thought could not but be aware that Pearl's thir had an interview. What did yut? 
look affected him—it would have affected being that she intended to drown herself; dress was clinging to her almost as closely For the first time Anthony rea i that 
any man; not just her beauty, for he had the second that to fling the as the dog’s soft coat he had been an hour the my f th 
een a good deal of beauty in his day, but pearls into the se known trick ‘*Let me have your coat he said false Miss Exeter without y ev 
this warm, generous honesty combined | of destroying the evidence in a tight place He held it out, expecting that she meant asked her true name. He ght at least 
with beauty was something he had never She ran on. The sea was up to her knee to put it on, for every line of her figure was have done that. A weak 1 would have 
een. For a second or two they just looked up to her waist, fully dressed as she was; visible, and every line was lovely But answered irritably that w t betwee tr 
at each other, Pearl beaming and beaming, she was not swimming. They had the sea Pearl was utterly unconscious of herself dogs drowning and Ed ren inter 
ind Wood looking at her, his face like a entirely to themselves. Even the dete She took the coat and wrapped the dog in rupting he had not had a: portunity t 
dark mask, but his turquoise eyes piercing tive, trusting to Mr. Wood, had wit! it, so that only its head stuck out, with its ask the woman anything. But he not 
her heart drawn for a bite to eat; and at five o’clock adoring eyes turned to her. Ashe watched weak. He simply told her the truth. He 
She spoke first. She said in her queer all those fortunate people who come to the her he found he knew positively that she saw that she accepted the st vith reser 
; leep voice, “Oh, I’m so glad you’ve come, — seaside for the summer are engaged in golf had not taken the pearls. It was no logical vations. A drowning dog » very we 
Mr. Wood.” ing or playing bridge, and seem to ignore’ process; he did not say, “This girl is too but how about her pe 
' “Are you?” he said the existence of the Atlantic Ocean kind or too generous or too without self Dinner ought to | ‘ oe terrible 
; Of all the sentences with which she might Anthony had hesitated at the brink of consciousness or too much at peace.”’” meal, with Edna bitte ! | und 






have greeted him— sentences of excuse, of the sea long enough to take off first hi Perhaps it was a combination of all these Continued oan Pase 88 
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Iwo years ago I purchased a car, 
and began going into the country 
communities for preaching services. 
In a short time I found a community 
thickly settled with people who had 
been without any church or any 
of the ministries of the church for 
twenty-five years. 

“Time after time the little car was 
brought into play, to take preacher, 
singer and teacher to the work. A 
church building was suggested. Tt 


can’t be done,’ was the frequent dis- 
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an 


and priests, let us quote only one: 


couraging remark. By trip after trip 
the interest was increased; construc- 
tion began. Within two months the 
church was built, furnished complete- 
ly, and paid for. 

Today the community ts undergoing 
a marvellous change. The people re- 
mark about it. Merchants feel its in- 
fluence. Young people are becoming 
interested in an education. Better lit- 
erature 1s going into the homes. With- 
out a car the whole program would 


have been impossible.” 


~The community is undergoing a wonderful change’—how many 


other simple, unobtrusive men have seen a similar change wrought 


as a result of their unselfish service! 


A town ts more than the sum total of the things which can be 


seen or counted or weighed; where there is no vision the people 


perish,” as truly as where there 1s no food. 


And no man performs a nobler service than the minister, who 


never doubts that men and women and towns can be some- 


thing better than they are; who, holding up a high ideal, 


looks forward through the eyes of faith. 
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“The best fun 
I’ve had in years” 


And I want to tell you 
that the big thrill in 


radio is making your own 


11 P.M. 
to wake 
hear 


Dad is wondering whether 
up the kids so that they 

this far-away 
coming im as loud and clear as if 
the same room. The 
kids never knew that Dad was such 
a good scout until he made a radio 
set. To tell the truth, Dad never 
knew that he could have so much 

in the evening. 


can station 


it were in 


fun at home 


Phe king of indoor sports 

MEN in all walks of life say ‘“‘l 
never would have missed making a 
set for anything.”’ Picking up the 
latest news in cities hundreds and 
thousands of miles away; listening 
to concerts, speeches and lectures, 
all on a set of your own make; it 
means evenings full of pleasure for 
the whole family—a fascinating 
and interesting hobby. 


You can make a set—easily 


You easily 
Receiving 
any great 
Just con- 


will be surprised how 
you can make a Radio 
Set. It require 
technical knowledge. 
nect up good apparatus according 
to a good wiring diagram. All the 
experimental work has been done. 


doesn't 


Amplification is the key to radio 
TO GET the be 
proper amplity 
to amplify the 


st results be sure to haye 
li is not enough just 
You must be sure 
transtormer 
Then you will be 
and howls which 


ation 
sound 
lifving 
sound 
aqueaks 


that your vivey does 
not distort the 
tree trom the 


are caused by dist 


Aeme Transformers amplify 
without distorting 


tion 


ACMI 


fected two 


engineers, after long research, per 
transformers, which give to 
any set maximum volume and clearness 
of sound and maximum distance These 

Acme A and R-2 (also R-3 and 
ranstormers To insure getting the 
your set, use these Acme 


are the 
R.4) 

most our of 
Transformers 


How to get the best results 
IN ORDER to get the best 
tor “Amplific Without 
an instructive and help 
which not only 


results, send 


ation Distortion” 
tul book 
explains exactly how to 
wet the best results by 
proper amplification, but 
contains « number 
liable wiring dia 

Ir will help you 
Send the 


~ for amplification 


The Acme A-2 Trans 
former (shown) and 
Acme R-2,R-3, and R-4 
Radio Frequency Trans 
formers sell for $5 
apiece At radio and 
electrical stoves. Your 
radio dealer will be 
glad to help you 


APPARATUS COMP. ANY, 
14, Cambridge, Mass., U. 
Tam enclosing 10 cents (U.S 
coin) for a copy of your book, 
ation without distortion.” 
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Continued from Page 77 

the two detectives looking in at the window 
every now and then—just to show that 
they were on the job; but, as a matter of 
fact, it was extremely gay and pleasant. 
Antonia was allowed to hover about the 
room in honor of her uncle’s return, and 
Pearl and Anthony were — or appeared to 
bein the highest spirits. 

Need it be recorded that Pearl had on 
her best dress? It was a soft, black, shining 
crépe which she had run up one afternoon 
in the spring when she felt most depressed 
about not being able to find a position. 
Dressmaking often lightened her black mo- 
ments; it was to her an exciting form of 
creation. It had been quickly and casually 
done, but it had turned out well. Round 
her neck she wore the silliest little string of 
bright blue-glass beads, which someone had 
once given a doll of Antonia’s in the dead 
past when Antonia played with dolls, and 
which Antonia herself occasionally wore. 
Antonia had left them in Pearl's room, for 
her new-found personal neatness did not 
as yet extend to the care of her possessions, 
and in an impulse Pearl had put them on 
and found the result good. So did Antonia. 

“Oh, see!” she said as they sat down at 
table. ‘She has on my beads.” 

‘Fancy Miss Exeter wearing someone 
else’s beads!”’ said Edna in a tone hard to 
mistake for a friendly one 

‘But don’t they look well on her?” said 
Antonia. “Uncle Tony, don’t you think 
they look well on her?) How could you de- 
scribe her as ‘of pleasing appearance’? It 
nearly made me miss her at the station that 
first day. I went dodging about, trying to 
find a pale, plain girl—-that’s what mother 
told me to look for. I think Miss Exeter is 
beautiful, don’t you?” 

‘Antonia!’’ said her mother scornfully, 
as if nonsense were being talked. 

Anthony, however, never allowed 
niece to put him in a hole 

“T certainly do,” he said, and he looked 
straight at Pearl, and she looked straight 
at him and laughed and said, ‘You'd be a 
brave man to say no when Antonia takes 
that tone.” 

‘I should be worse than brave 
be a liar,”’ said Anthony. 

The sentiment, which brought a lovely 
beam from Pearl, brought him a dark 
glance from his sister. She thought it was 
not like Anthony to be silly about a woman, 
and then the encouraging idea occurred to 
her that he was luring her on in order to 
win her confidence clever creature that 
he was 

As soon as dinner was over the children 
rushed away to feed Horatius; and Edna, 
who felt the need of uninterrupted con 
versation with her brother, led him across 
the lawn to Miss Wellington's house. It 
was not easy, for he showed the same re- 
luctance to go that people show toward 
leaving a wood fire on a cold day; but when 
Miss Exeter who, of course, everyone 
knew wasn't Miss Exeter said she had a 
letter to write he rose to his feet 

‘*A letter?”’ he said, the idea 
course, that now he was at home, 
could be no more letters in the world 

Pearl nodded. It really was important, 
for she had always promised Augusta to 
write her a full account of the first meeting 
with her respected employer; and, as a mat- 
ter of fact, Pearl was bursting with eager- 
ness to express her emotion to someone. If 
she wrote at once the letter could be posted 
that evening, when, about nine o'clock, a 
man came to deliver and receive mail. 

As Edna and her brother went out they 
passed Mr. Albertson on guard, and Edna 
conveyed the information to him that “she” 
had gone to write a letter. Albertson made 
a reassuring gesture and they passed on. 

Cora was all eagerness and cordiality. 

‘And what has Anthony discovered 
about her?”’ were her first words 
to Edna, but directed toward him. 

Edna came nobly to his assistance, giv- 
ing an account of the rescue of Horatius 
quite as if she thought it a natural, explain- 
able incident, which she was really very 
far from thinking. 

‘And what are his 
Cora 

Anthony found this question almost as 
embarrassing as the first one. He could not 
share his impressions. They were mingled 
that the girl was beautiful—that swimming 
Was a sensuous and graceful motion—that 
wet garments clinging to lovely limbs had 
not been sculptured since the Greeks made 
statuettes that absolute integrity is con- 
sistent with masquerading under another 
name than your own and stealing someone 


his 


I should 


being, of 
there 


spoken 


impressions?"’ said 
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else’s references, But, alas, these convic- 
tions were as impossible to share as a re- 
ligious revelation. He turned for help to 
the most ancient methods 

My what do you think of her, Cora?” 

said, as if he really cared. 

“T wrote you what I thought,” said Cora, 
and went into it again, while he sat smok- 
ing and trying to remember whether or not 
he had ever read that letter of Cora’s with 
the long description of moonlight on the 
sea. He rather thought he hadn’t. 

“Ah,” said Edna, willing to do Cora a 
kindness, “so you and Anthony corre- 
spond, do you?” At which Cora laughed 
self-consciously, and Anthony looked like a 
graven image—his well-known method of 
concealing emotion. This time the emotion 

was simply irritation, but Edna said to 
herself, ‘‘ Well, after all, she wouldn’t be so 
bad.” 

In the short pause that followed, Durland 
bounded suddenly into the room. His eyes, 
which were normally blue like bis mother’s, 
looked almost white in the sudden lights of 
the room. They were very wide open, and 
his small face was pale under his freckles 
and set with anger. 

“Look here, Uncle Anthony,” he said, 
“did you know what is going on in our 
house? Did you know they suspected Miss 
Exeter of stealing mother’s pe: aris?” No 
one answered, and he continued, his voice 
shaking a little: ‘‘She asked me to give a 
letter she had been writing to the man who 
comes with the evening mail, and as I did 
Albertson came out and tried to take. it 
from me—-but that was a little too much.” 
The letter was still in his hand, crumpled 
from the struggle. ‘I never heard of such 
a thing! It’s an outrage! Did you know of 
this, mother?”’ There was something men- 
acing in his tone. 

‘My dear boy,” said Edna, in that pat- 
ronizing tone that people use as if their 
ability to conceal something from a child 
were a tremendous proof of their own su- 
periority. “I’m afraid it will a great 
shock to you, but you must face the fact 
that she did steal my pearls — at least so we 
believe; and that she is not Miss Exeter 
at all -she isa notorious English jewel thief 
known by the agreeable sobriquet of 
Golden Moll.” 

“You don’t know that, 
brother quickly. 

‘I should say not!" cried Durland 
“Mother, I think it’s perfectly rotten of 
you to think it’s even possible.” 

Edna turned to her brother. 

“You see, Anthony,” she said, “what 
you've done to me, introducing this woman 
into my house turning my own children 
against me.” 

C ora smiled at the boy soothingly. 

“But Durland doesn’t know that we 
have proof that she took the pearls,”’ she 
said, as one calmly able to make all smooth 
and easy 

“No, Durland,” said his mother, “‘I have 
not been able to tell you the detectives 
would not let me until your uncle got back 
that we have proof. Miss Exeter is not Miss 
Exeter at all just an impostor. Oh, tell 
him, Anthony — tell him that she’s — a com- 
mon, everyday thief.’ 

‘Ll can’t do that,” 
I don’t think so.” 

“You mean,” 
indeed, 


Edna,” said her 


said Wood, bee ause 
said his sister, as if now, 
a chasm had opened at her very 
feet, “that you have any doubt that she 
stole the pearls?”’ 

‘I’m perfectly certain that she didn’t,” 
said Wood. 

Edna burst out at this into a wail of re- 
proach and anger, ending with the not un- 
natural accusation that her brother must 
be in love with the woman too 

“Yes, perhaps I am,” said Anthony. 

The idea was new to him, and not repug- 
nant; but he spoke more to annoy his 
sister than from any more serious motive; 
but as he spoke he saw that Pearl and 
Mr. Albertson were in the room and must 
have heard him. Pearl, however, was too 
much excited already to register any fur- 
ther excitement. She strode into the room 
as she strode into the board room of the 
Encyclopedia; and almost at once catching 
sight of her letter, still in Durland’s hand, 
she made a grab for it; only Edna was 
quicker or rather nearer and succeeded 
in — it first. Pearl turned to Anthony. 

“*Mr. Wood,” she said, ‘I want my let- 
ter--I won't have anyone read my letter. 
It’s an outrage!” 

Mr. Albertson felt his moment had come. 

“Now look, girlie,’ he said, ‘“‘we about 
have the goods on you. Think of your folks! 
We want to help you.”” He took the letter 
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from Mrs. Conway. ‘‘I know,” he said, 

“that a lady’s corresponde nce ought to be 

sacred, but 

‘But,” said Edna, 
from interrupting 
she doesn’t want her letter read. 

“Well, I reckon I can figure that out for 
myself, ” said Mr. Albertson 

3ut in this instance— perhaps the only 
one of his long and oe career — he 
was wrong. He could not figure out why 
it was Pearl objected so violently to allow- 
ing that letter to be read. 

The reason was this: had always 
promised Augusta that she would commu 
nicate her first impressions of Mr. Wood 
and as soon as he and his sister left the 
house to go to Miss Wellington’s she had 
run upstairs, and on the much-used type 
writer she hastily ticked out a prose lyric 
on the subject of her meeting with the only 
man she ever could have or ever had loved 
It began: 

My dear, he came this afternoor Wi 
didn't you tell me what he was like? Oh, [kno 
you said he was attractive Attractive! He 
incredible! He's die pees And that voice! 
You never said a word about that 
makes me shane every time he 
telegraph wire in a wind. Oh 
silly? But I think I love hin 


not able to — 
“‘hut ask her why it is 


She 


voice, whict 
speaks like a 
Augusta, Is! 


That was just the way it began. 

The sight of this letter in Mrs. Conway’ 
hands was too much for Pearl. She stamped 
her foot. She said she must and would have 
it back—that opening other people's let 
ters was a state’s prison offense; she went 
on like a maniac, and every word she said 
made Mr. Albertson feel more and more 
convinced that the letter must be read 
Still, he was a chivalrous man; he believed 
in chivalry as some people believe in Chris- 
tianity — as the important highway in their 
lives, from which at they are 
obliged to stray 

‘Now look, girlie, ‘hes 
cents even more honeyed, “don’t excite 
yourself. Why would you mind me reading 
your letter, which I see is to another lady?”’ 

‘It’s none of your busir vy I mind,” 
said Pearl. “I just do. Oh, ! Wood,” sk 
said, turning to Anthony, ‘“‘don’t let them 
read my letter!” 

‘I won't,” hesaid. ‘I'll re ad it myself.”’ 

“Oh, no!” said Pearl with a little scream 

There was a pause. ndings already 
had the letter in his hands now. He looked 
very gravely at Pearl 

“I’m sorry you mind,” he said 
this letter must be read either by 
or me or Albertson. Which one 
rather have read it?” 

It wes a hard choice. Pe 
erately from one to another, 
looked at Anthony 

‘You,’ she said. 

In complete silence he opened it and read 
it carefully through. Pearl stood motior 
watching him, studying his face. If 
he had laughed, if he had even smiled, she 
would have killed him. She was hardly 
aware of Albertson and Edna and Cora and 
Durland, all also watching him, to read in 
his face what he was reading on the paper 
None of them read anything. His face was 
like a m: isk. He folded the letter and re 
placed it fn the envelope. Then he took out 
his pocketbook and put the letter in it and 
put the pocketbook back in his pocket 

Then he said, “I wish to have a word 
with Miss Exeter alone.’”” There was a 
small room that opened off the room ir 
which they were sitting; he walke ed toward 
it. ‘‘May we go in here, Cora?” he said. 
He made a motion with his hand, and Pearl, 
like a person bewitched, preceded him 

‘Don’t be long, Tony,”’ Edna called to 
him. 

‘I may be some time,” 
shut the door behind him. 

Five minutes passed ter To those 
waiting it seemed an hour. Once Mr. Al 
bertson walked near the door and bent his 
head 

“Can you hear anything said Edna 

““Not a thing,” said Mr. Albertson. 

‘You wouldn’t be such a cad as to lis 
ten, would you?” said Durland. 

Nobody answered him. More time 
elapsed; and then Albertson, springing up, 
walked with a firm step to the door and 
turned the handle. It wes locked. Albert 
son shook back a long gray lock from his 
forehead 

“What do you make of that?”’ he 

Miss Wellington laughed. 

‘Mrs. Conway has the right explana- 
tion, I think,” she said. ‘She’s done the 
trick with Mr. Wood too.” 


Continued on Page 82 
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‘ “Here's how we 
™ made more mone 
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‘We KNOW that every business in which there is 
figure work, can use a Burroughs to advantage,” 
says the Bilsborough Shoe Store of San Francisco 


' 


‘Take our own store, for instance. By getting 
accurate figures and properly analyzing them, 
we found we needed greater turnover By 


increasing our turnover, we are making more 





money and operating on a minimum of capital 







‘If we used our Burroughs for inventory alone, 


and then put it away until next inventory time, 


- 
~ 
—— 


it would more than pay for itself. 


‘“We use it, however, on virtually every phase 
of our figure work—such as footing ledgers, 
proving postings, balancing our bank account, 
checking invoices, making bank deposit slips 
es agin oarag pate sales by departments and 


clerks, and all of our miscellaneous figure work.’ 
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What a Burroughs has done for Bilsborou;s 
Shoe store —it will do for vou too! 
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“Not at all,”’ said Edna. ‘How can you 
be so low, Cora? I only said that to make 
Anthony angry. He’s finding out—luring 
her to tell him everything.” 

“Kidding her along, you mean?” said 
Mr. Albertson, who hated people not to use 
the right word. 

“They've probably both got out of the 
back window by this time,” said Miss 
Wellington. 

This time Mr. Albertson frankly leaned 
his ear against the crack of the door. 

‘No, they’re there yet,’’ he said, moving 
away again. ‘‘I can hear them talking 
low.” 

Another silence succeeded to this infor- 
mation, and then Mrs. Conway’s butler ap- 
peared in the doorway. He looked about 


| and said over his shoulder, “ Yes, sir, she’s 


here.’’ He drew back and ushered in Gordon 
Conway. 

Edna looked at the man who had been 
her husband and said irritably, ‘“‘ You, Gor- 
don! This is really a little too much!” 

“Hullo, father,”’ said Durland. 

“‘Hullo, Durlie,”’ said his father, as if he 
were trying to be cordial; and then, seeing 
Albertson, he added in a tone really cordial, 
“Why, Albertson, how doyoudo? [haven't 
seen you since the night what’s his name 
who had that crooked wheel in Hester 
Street--was pulled. Off the force?” 

The two men shook hands. 

“‘Gordon,” said Edna, again determined 
to know the worst, “what do you want?” 

“Why, oddly enough—nothing at all,” 
replied Mr. Conway. 

He did not give the same impression of 
furtiveness and wasted pallor that Pearl 
had gained when she had caught a glimpse 
of him on the steps. No one could say he 
had a color, but he was distinctly less corpse- 
like. There was nothing shabby about him 
now either. He was very well dressed in a 
dark morning suit; his boots, his tie, the 
wrist watch which he kept glancing at as if 
his time was rather short, were all of the 
most elegant sort. 

“No, my dear,”’ he went on, “‘you ought 
to welcome me most cordially, for I have 
come to make you a present quite a pres- 
ent.”” And fishing languidly in his pocket 
he produced the string of pearls. 

‘‘A present!”’ cried Edna. ‘‘Those are 
my pearls!” 

“They are now,” said her husband po- 
litely, ‘‘because | have made up my mind 
to give them to you.” 

“You gave them to me originally 
were always mine.” 

Conway shook his head a number of 
times 

‘So you have always said, Edna; but 
saying a thing over and over again does 
not make it any truer. I did not give them 
to you ss 

“You did,” said Edna. 

““Ah, Edna,”’ he answered sadly, ‘‘how 
you can take the grace out of life! You can 
make even the present of a splendid string 
of pearls seem ungracious. I never gave 
them to you. I let you wear them while 
you were my wife — a mistake, for when you 
ceased to be my wife you would not give 
them back —natural, but hardly honest.”’ 

“That’s absolutely untrue,” said Edna. 

He did not allow her to ruffle him. 

‘*But now,” he went on, “I do give them 
to you--freely and completely. Be witness, 
Albertson, that I present this string of 
pearls to this lady — who was once my wife.” 

Edna was examining them pearl by pearl. 

“They seem to be all right,’’ she said. 
“The number is right. What’s this?” she 
added, indicating an emerald drop which 
had never been on them before. 

“That's an extra; that’s interest on the 
money,’ answered Conway with a flourish; 
“that’s an expression of thanks for your 
courtesy in letting me have them at a mo- 
ment when they meant so much to me.” 

This recalled the question of how he had 
obtained them. ‘‘Gordon,” she said, *‘did 
you steal those out of my safe?” 

He shook his head. ‘‘ You can’t steal what 
is already your own.” 

“IL can’t see how in the world you got 
them,” said Edna, ‘‘unless that woman is 


they 


| a confederate. Did she give them to you?” 


“T don’t even know what woman you 
mean, Edna,” he answered. ‘If you mean 
a magnificent Hebe who was coming into 
the house in a hurry as I was going out 
the other day, I may say I should always 
be glad to be her confederate in anything 


| one of the few times in my life, Edna, 1 was 


actually sorry to leave your house. No, I 
did not go to your safe, although I am in- 
terested to know that you have one.” 
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“That’s where they were,” said Edna in- 
dignantly, looking round. ‘The pearls 
were locked up in the safe. I know that.” 

“Like so much of your more positive 
information, my dear, that, too, is wrong,” 
said Conway. ‘You had them on when I 
called. And as we talked they came un- 
fastened, and you took them off and laid 
them on the table beside you. Something 
told me that you had not been aware of 
what you did, and so when you refused so 
very roughly to lend me the sum of money 
I needed I simply took back my pearls 
when you were not looking.” 

“Gordon,” said Edna, ‘‘you stole my 
pearls.”” And her tone had a note of tri- 
umph as if the old delight of putting him in 
the wrong had not entirely died. 

“I took my pearls from the table,’’ said 
Conway, ‘“‘and turned them for a few days 
into cash, with which I know you will be 
glad to know I made a lot of money —a pot 
of money, Albertson —there is money still 
to be made on the races for a smart fellow 
who knows how; and then, my dear, with 
a quixotic impulse I gave you the pearls, 
as I have always thought of doing. Some 
men might have given them to a younger 
and more amiable woman, but my nature 
has always been distinguished by a peculiar 
form of loyalty. I give them to you -for 
the sake of old times.” 

“You brought them back for the sake of 
not going to jail,’’ said Edna, her eyes 
flashing at him. He smiled gently. 

“Edna,” he said, ‘‘as time goes on you 
learn nothing—absolutely nothing. Dur- 
land, when are you going to begin to grow? 
Good night, Albertson. Remember that 
you are a witness to this gift. Good night.” 

And he had taken his departure before 
anyone spoke again. It was Durland who 
spoke first. His voice shook a little. 

‘ou see, mother,” he said, ‘“‘what a 
terrible injustice you have done Miss Ex 
eter. She might sue you, only she's too 
generous. Oh, if you had only told me that 
my father had been about that day —only 
you never tell me anything, as if 1 were a 
baby. You will apologize te her, won't 
you?” 

“IT do not seem to be likely to get the 
chance of speaking to her at all,”’ 
Edna, glancing at the closed door 

Cora Wellington rose to her feet 

“I’m sorry to be inhospitable, Edna,” 
she said, ‘“‘but I have had a long, hard day 
attending to your business, and I want to 
go to bed. In fact, I think I'll go.”" And she 
walked firmly out of the room and upstairs, 
where, since the house —like the Conways’ 
was lightly built, she could be heard rapidly 
walking about on her heels in the room im 
mediately overhead. 

“‘Weli,”” said Mr. Albertson, ‘‘it looks 
like I may as well be getting back to the 
Great White Way myself. I congratulate 
you on the happy termination of this af 
fair, Mrs. Conway. I do not think that 
emerald is genuine, but I presume it is the 
sentiment that will appeal to you. I feel as 
happy as you do that that sweet young 
lady is as innocent as a baby.” 

It cannot be said that Edna looked par- 
ticularly happy over this point. She raised 
her shoulders. 

“But we don’t know yet who she is. 
certainly is not Miss Exeter.” 

Albertson smiled. 

“You will find it was just a girlish prank,” 
he said. ‘‘And I think we may presume 
that Mr. Wood now knows the whole story. 
I think if you'll permit me I'll call my as 
sistant and we will get the car and be off.” 

Mrs. Conway, once again wearing her 
pearls, and Durland, still talking of apolo 
gies, accompanied Mr. Albertson back to 
the other house. 

Thus, when a few minutes later the door 
of the morning room was very softly un 
locked, and Pearl and Anthony came out, 
they found an empty room and a silent 
house. They were like children who, play- 
ing hide and seek, come of their own accord 
out of too good a hiding place and find not 
only that they are not being hunted for but 
that all the others have long since gone 
home to supper. 

Pearl looked at Anthony with that pe- 
culiar starry look of hers. 

‘““What can have happened?”’ she said 

“Why, haven’t you been listening to me 
all this time?” said Anthony. ‘A miracle 
has happened — we have fallen in love - 

“What has happened about Mrs. Con- 
way’s pearls,” said Pearl. 

Wood stared at her. He had forgotten 
about the pearls. 


* 4 
Said 


She 


(THE END 
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Rome’s Roads 
—and Ours 


One of the proudest boasts of ancient Rome was her 3, 


miles of stone roads. 


Over these roads, which required 300 years to build, she 
sent her conquering armies—and ruled the world. 


America already has 400,000 miles of improved roads and 
will build 400,000 more in the next 10 years. Our good 


roads investment for 1923 alone aggregated ‘1,25 


In this amazing network of highways America has builded 
a monument far greater, and far more important to cl\ i] 
ization, than the pyramids, the Chinese Wall or the 
marble-coated roads ot Rome 
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‘The participation of communists in the 
Saxon Government,” he writes, ‘took 
e with the approval and at the order of 
the Third Internationale.”’ He claims that 
the Saxon communists received full instruc 
tions from Moscow and were given advice 
to help the revolutionary advance guard 
firmly to intrench and establish itself by 
wcupying a definite territory and to trans 
form Saxony into a base for further opera 
tions in Germany 

The communist plan as advised by the 
Moscow “experts” is “the taking over of 
complete control of the government appa 


ratus in order to begin the arming of scores 











of thousands of German workers and the 
mass dismissal of all bourgeois government 
thicials 
The object must also be to introduce 

economic measures of a revolutionary na 
ture which will hit the bourgeoisie as hard 
as possible 

The Communist Party in Moscow pub 

hed the outlines of “‘agitation speeche 3’ 
for use throughout Russia on November 
seventh, the anniversary of the Bolshevist 
revolution. Among these outlines was the 
following statement: 

‘After the recent English ultimatum 
inion with revolutionary Germany has be 

me necessary in order to strengthen the 
international influ 


lution opens a Wid¢ 


Soviet Government's 





ence. The German rev« 
perspective of close economic union be 
tween Soviet Russia and Communist Ger 
many ie 
One of the slogans for the anniversary 1 
‘The German steam hammer and Soviet 
corn will conquer the whole world.” 


Tchitcherin and Radek 
There is a cynical hypocrisy in all this 
itterly disgusting to those who, like my 
elf, have been in Russia and know that the 
Soviet Government is no more communist 





n system and methods than the 
othe r capitalist states of Eure pe; thatit! 

created a new bourgeoisie out of the deat} 
and ruin of the old, and that it is arranging 


many concessions with toreign industrial 


r t y 
its OW 


in order to secure capital. 
lhe truth is that the Russian leaders are 
prepared to play the game both Wa 
narchy in Germany would serve their put 





pose well by weakening the whole structure 
{ Europe Failing that, they will enter 
nto relations with a reactionary and mil 
tarist Germany as a different kind of 
pon, but as likely to effect their purpose 
which is the raising of Russia to a dominant 
position in European affairs 

I am inclined to believe that bot} 
Tchitcherin and Radek, who have no illu 


ns, and who look on Europe like scier 


wea 


tist watching the action of acids and 
alkalis, are not counting much on red 
revolution in Germany Radek, smiling 
through his horn spectacles and tingering 
the reddish beard which fringes his face 
has already expressed his belief in a Germar 


uprising from the Left. He himself is ar 
arch imperialist with an ardent belief in the 
future of Russia as the greatest empire 

the world next to the British Empire, wit! 
which he wishes to form a friendly compact 

tussian leadership will endeavor, prob 

bly with a good deal of success, to play the 
id Oriental game of holding the balance 
n Europe by playing off Germany against 
France, and France against Er 
the event of a future war she will certainly 









come down on the side of Germany for the 


ake of the repartition of Poland, provided 





Continued from Page 2: 


Germany has any chance of success. If not, 
he will betray Germany without scruple 
Already Polandis getting nervous; indeed, 
anxious to a very high degree. Her positior 
between Germany and Russia is extremely 





langerous, whatever happens. The Poles 
are aware that there are sinister movement 
of the red army in the direction of her 
frontier, and that the soviet agent, Vigdor 
Kopp, who is on a mission in the Baltic 
states, « stensibly for commercial purposes, 
is really an agent reporting back to Moscow 
on the possibilities of a combination with 
German communists 

Internally Poland is already a victim of 
German chaos. The Polish mark is follow 
ng the crash of the German mark, owing 
to the fact that 67 per cent of Polish exports 
used to go to the German market, which has 
temporarily lost its purchasing power 

Mr. Hilton Young, formerly financial 
ecretary to the English Treasury, was hur 


gli \ 
riedly summoned to Warsaw to advise the 
Polish Government how to arrest th 
financial depression, but no advice like 


to stop the rot until Germany puts her 








house in order, or is allowed to do so by 
France 

It i likely that Trotzky will unleas) 
his red army against Poland or the 
States, which are also in a ferment of alarn 
The risks might be deadly for Russia at the 
present time. But it is a threat to Europe 


which may set the fire alight if Germar 


not brought back quickly from desperatio: 


to law and order in a new pact of peace 
Which it is worth her while to keep 
Meanwhile Russia is making use of the 


urgent need of the world for revived trade 





to tempt natior like Fy ce and Great 


Britain, even big busine in the United 
States, with offers of concessions for her oi} 
timber and minerals It it temptation 
which is difficult to resist at a time when the 


nations are desperate lor raw material i 


return for exports. Great Britain, for ir 

















tance, with her vast population of unen 
ployed and half employed and her factori 
producing goods which they cannot se 
nstant under the pre ire ol labor rg 
g the government to overlook their polit 
cal differences with Sov Russia and t 
recognize that gover t fu ! 
juare n order to d big deal whict 
W id restore the } ha y pacit la 
hu ed n people 

Oriental Diplomacy 

iver Franee pa onate ! tile t 
B he k Ru i because of their breath 

vn in the war and their repudiation of 
French loar ! y private , 
ture or at least d nquirie Lor 

th political and nterest 
The French Foreign Office is not ignorant 
of the enormous menace fa Russo-Gern 

ance. To link up Russiar terests wit 
French in order to drive a wedge betwee 
Russia and Germany is a plan that being 
very carelully and continu cor dered 
Its possibility, however, is extremely doubt 
ful. Russia with an old and artful tradit 
of diplomacy, not broken | the B he 
regime, is delighted to play up to tl idea 
while keeping alliance with Germal is hel! 
trump card 

Essentially Oriental in mentalit I pit 
of their Western knowledge and camouflage 
men like Tchitcherin have a cold cunning 
diplomacy which cannot be overreached | 
any little diplomat at the Quai d’Or 
Paris or by any official mind in Whitel 
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THE DANGER OF EUROPE 


There is, however, one factor in Russia 
which must not be overlooked in this 
analysis of her character and purpose 
That is the simplicity, obstinacy and pa 
sive strength of her peasant folk, and the 
idealism of the student cla , [rom whi 


the intellectuals of Russia are being reé 


The peasants do not want war. The 
ave supped full of its horrors. They have 
counted its cost in deat We are apt to 
forget that Russia was the nation whic 
suffered most, and bled most | 
war, when they were our \ 
Russiar ts were sent 


against n shell fire and mac 


ff, 
Il 





fire, like sheep to the shambles, because by 
the frightful corruption and inefficiency at 
Russian headquarters they were short of 
rifles, ammunition and all equipment. | 
many case reserve troops flung into the 
battle line had to pick up the rifles of their 





dead comrades or go to their fa narme 
It was that appalling sacrifice which made 
them turn round and say with rage and 
passior Where our ener He be 
hind us, and not front It i t the 
Germa idier in the mud t t 
ente t lice like oursé ‘ hati vy deat! 
like ourselve but the Ru in po i 
the gilded staff officer who drink wine W I 
their ladies in Moscow ar 1 Petrog 1d whil 
we die in the dirt.”’ 

Tendencies of Russian Leaders 

It nN ) t ‘ ! it t Ru pe 1 | 
has forgotten all that | | ble that if 
‘| tzk\ illed the to the t 1wa 
of aggression vast numbers of them would 





refuse to budge 


And among the student cla n Russia 
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The assay value of 
Consolidation Coal 


A ton of good coal is worth more than a 
ton of gold ore. 


It costs money to get the gold out of the 
ore. It costs money to get the heat out of 
the coal. 


The richer the gold ore the more it is 
worth. The richer the heat value of coal 
the more steam will it raise. 


Coal should be bought like gold ore—for 
its intrinsic value. 


Because the utmost care is taken to clean 
Consolidation Coal at the mine, because 
it is assayed, almost as if it were gold ore, 
the consumer receives more heat, more 
energy per ton than if he burned cheap, 
dirty coal. 


Because he has less to pay for hauling 
away ashes and non-combustible impur- 
ities and because his boiler and grate effi- 
ciency is increased, Consolidation Coal is 
the most economical that can be burned. 


THE CONSOLIDATION 
COAL COMPANY 


INCORPORATED 
Munson Building - New ‘York City 
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WASHID TON, D l 


nts Nat'l Bank Bldg 
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THE TRAP 


(Continued from Page 15) 


“A lot of ’em went there,’’ he answered 
apathetically. “They got me at Fredericks- 
burg.”’ 

“You were wounded?” 

He nodded. 

“Then the fever. The fever was worse.” 

“You don’t look fit to be walkin’.”’ 

“Tf I can get home I'll be all right.” 

“Well, I guess you’d better wait till 
mornin’. You can stay in the barn if you 
want.” 

“T don’t like to make no bother.” 

“"'Tain’t no bother.’”’ 

» turned, and she watched him cross 
the yard and disappear into the barn. She 
entered the house and closed and locked 
the front door behind her. Then she turned 
the wooden button that fastened the door 
connecting the kitchen with the ell. She 
was not naturally timid, but many tales 
were current of rough deeds done by half- 
crazed men in uniform. Even so, she felt 
ashamed of herself. This man, hardly more 
than boy, had decent eyes and was not so 
strong physically as she. If he was un- 
kempt and unclean—a condition which, 
with her New England standards, she asso- 
ciated with crime—he had become so on 
the battlefield. Her husband, had he been 
spare 1, might have come back looking just 
like this. 

She began to set the table for supper! a 
lonely task with only one plate and one cup 
and saucer to place and all the other side 
vacant. She had never become used to that. 
It left the table all out of balance, like an 
ill-proportioned picture, or like a seesaw 
with only one upon it. This was a little 
thing in itself, but it threw her whole life 
out of true and made her feel lopsided. To- 
night, with this young soldier in the barn, 
he felt it more keenly than ever. With a 
trace of color at her boldness, she ac tually 
rearranged the table with another plate, 
cup and saucer and chair opposite her own 
and then sat down to her modest supper of 
tea and bread and jelly and cake. But she 
could not eat. That vacant chair was 
ghastly, and the hollow eyes of the young 
man haunted her. With enough for two, 
it was not decent to eat alone. She put the 
tea back on the stove and resolutely went 
out the house and to the barn door. 

“Mr. Davis!” she called. 

From the hayloft a voice answered, 
7 es’m “s 

“Supper’s ready 

“For me?” 

a you'd like Ome 

“[T don’t want to make no bother,” 
answered 

“'Tain’t no bother It’s all on the table 

He came out of the hay and down the 
ladder to the barn floor, his ragged clothing 
covered with bits of straw. 

“IT don’t look fit to go in the house,” 
apologized. 

“You can wash up, can't you?” 

“Yes’m, if you'll let me.” 

He brushed off his clothes with his old 
army cap as he came, and she led the way 
into the house A scrubbing at the sink 
helped a good deal, but he had not shaved 
for ten days, and his hair was overlong 
She used to cut Pope's hair, and her fingers 
itched right now for the scissors. He 
seemed to sense her un poke n criticism, 

‘Don’t look very slick yet, do 1?” he 
commented. 

“No, you don’t,” she admitted. ‘But 
that ain’t your fault.” 

**Maybe I'd better set on the steps.” 

“Nonsense! You set right where you be. 
lomorrow ” He met her eyes. She 
flushed. ‘‘I was gonter say maybe I could 
find a razor round the house and some 
clothes that would look better than the 
ones you've got on.” 

“LT reckon most énything would be bet- 
ter than these.” 

He sat down shyly in the chair Pope had 
last oecupied and restrained his eager fin- 
gers until she served him. He was very 
hungry and, had he been alone, would have 
eaten as ravenously as a starving dog, but 
before her he tried to recall all that he had 
ever been taught in the way of manners. 
In the rough man’s world in which he had 
been living during the last six months he 
had almost forgotten about women, except 
to dream of them as of angels. On this 
long hike from Portland toward home and 
his mother they had avoided him. Now in 
the immediate presence of one—beneath 
the same roof with one—he felt a touch of 
awe. She was as fresh and colorful as an 


apple tree in June, and all curves from her 
pretty brown hair to her feet, and quite 
immaculate. She made him feel leathery 
and angular and dusty. i 

*Reckon I’ll have to have a swim in the 
lake,” he said. 

‘You hadn’t oughter go in right after 
supper.” 

““No, I'll wait a spell.” 

She served him with cold cream-of-tartar 
biscuit and homemade butter and plum 
preserves and cake and tea until he was 
ashamed to accept more. 

“I’m afraid I'll eat you outer house and 
home,” he laughed 

“I’m not worryin’,”’ answered 

It was good to cater to a real man’s ap- 
petite again. Alone, there was always so 
much left—odds and ends she had been 
obliged to feed to the chickens. There was 
no fun in cooking for chickens. Already she 
was beginning to plan what she would have 
for breakfast—corn cake and bacon and 
eggs and coffee. She might even make a 
batch of doughnuts if she rose early enough 
She had not made any since Pope died. 

She rose to clear the table and he stood 
awkwardly about 

“Do you smoke?”’ she asked. 

‘“*Sometimes.”’ 

Pope always smoked after supper, stand 
ing a few minutes nea, the stove, watching 
her at work 

“You'll find a pipe and tobacco on the 
mantelpiece.” 

He took down a corneob and filled it 
Men are so much alike! He rolled the to 
bacco in the palm of one hand with the side 
of the other and pressed it down into the 
bowl with his forefinger. He lighted it and 
soon the heavy smoke reached her It 

f} ted her stra gely There was a mar 
» house 
Wu 

| N THOSE days there was not much call 
ing back and forth on the outskirts of the 
village. Most of the able-bodied men were 
away, and this threw the burden of the 
farm work upon the women and the old 
met At night they were all too tired for 

anything but bed 

Luther Davis slept in the barn, rose at 
daybreak the next morning and limped 

lake. He 
came back in time to milk the cow for Lucy 
who was busy at the kitchen stove. He 
even found opportunity to shave with ar 
old razor which Pope had left behind. Then 
he showed him to the spare room, and 
there on the bed were a clean shirt, a parr ol 
new trousers and socks and shoes. 

“You might as well have them if they’ll 

.’ she said as she left. 

He came down a half hour later looking 


E 


through the dew-wet grass to the 


fresh and buoyant. His thick black hair 
carefully combed, gave him rather a dis 
tinguished appearance. She } 
entered the kitchen to the wai 

“I declare to goodness I hardly 
you,” she laughed excitedly 

‘I feel like a new man anyhow,” he said 

In an hour he had dropped ten year 
He did not appear to be much over twenty 
now, a fact which made him more, and her 
She, too, was only a little past 
twenty, although during this last year she 
had come to think of her is middle-aged 
He talked free ly of himself and of his home 
in Lovell, and led her to tell more about 
herself than she had any intention of 
telling. By the end of breakfast they had 
pretty detinitely placed each other. This 
was not difficult. Their lives had been 
simple and their surroundings similar. 

“7 y ou’ll tell me where the hoe is I'll hoe 
the garden,” he offered as he rose 

“You needn’t feel you've got to do that.” 

“I want to pay for my keep.” 

“There ain’t no need,” she said with 
heightened color. 

“It’s hard work for a woman.” 

“The hoe isin the barn. I suppose there’s 
plenty I can do around the house.” 

She was pleased not so much to have the 
garden weeded, though it needed it, but 
because his offer satisfied a curious desire to 
be indoors and to hear the click of the hoe 
against the stones outdoors. Here was this 
idea of balance again. When she was alone 
and in the house the outside was empty; 
when she was outside and alone the inside 
was empty. She made ready to mix a cake, 
and as she adjusted her bread board she 
heard him at work. He began to whistle 
a familiar tune, and she hummed the chorus 

Continued on Page 89 


less, at ease. 
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Continued from Page 86 

This went on for a week—just one day 
following another without change, except 
that he now occupied the spare room. She 
had called him in during a bad thunder 
shower one night when she was frightened, 
ad stayed on. This seemed natural 
enough and raised no questions in her mind. 
Every morning he rose at daybreak and 
built the kitchen fire for her. It was pleas- 
ant to lie quiet in her own bed and hear the 
covers rattle, and to come out when dressed 
into a warm room and find the teakettle 
already beginning to sing. While she was 
preparing breakfast he fed the and 
milked the cow, washing his hands at the 
r as she strained the warm milk. 
Chere seemed to be ple nty for them both 
to do 


hen one afternor 





and he} 








stock 


on sink 


n her mother stopped 








on the way to the e and the spell was 
broken. Her mother had not much flesh 
left on her bones and her blood was thir 

She had become used t » loneliness, thoug! 


saw the 


young man in the garden as she entered the 


her husband was still living. She 


} 
house 





**Who’s that?” she den 1 

“Luther Da ,” answered the girl, wit! 
her chee! turning a dee} riet 

“And who's he?” er womat 
pressed or 

**He’s come back from the war. He hurt 
his leg.” 

‘Well, what’s he doin’ here 

“On his way home to Lovell,”’ answered 
Lucy 

‘How long’s he been here? 

“A weel 

Ihe older woman squinted her eyes 

A week!” she repeated 


But there was all the diffe 
world between the way she said it and the 
vay Lucy 


‘He’ 


rence in the 


said it. 
been helpin’ for his board.” 


That was true, but suddenly it seemed 
ill wrong—horribly wrong. Her clear blu 
eyes fell before her mother’s faded blue 
eye 





,” pleaded the girl 
rself. With the brir 
you'd oughter have 





3 
‘He just happened by an’ 
But her mother was looking at her in tha 
the way that made it all s 
horribly wrong. 

‘I'll speak to him,” said Lucy 
She went out into the garden. 
straightened 


jueer Way 


As he 


heard her step he his bent 


back and stood erect He was not hand 
ome, but he had ruggedly honest feature 
The last week had brought back color to 


his thin cheeks and life to his dazed eye 
Hello,”’ he said. ‘*‘Want somethin’?”’ 


No,” she said. ‘* Ma’s here 
‘Thought I saw someone go into the 
house.”’ 
, Yes, she’s here An’ she ays 
But her lips could not frame the word 
It seemed unfair to him and to herself 
“Tt’s ‘bout me?” he asked quick 
Yes,”’ she admitted 
“T had a feelin’ this couldn’t last very 


ong,”’ he said 

“T hadn’t thought anything about 

“a I ain’t much, bu 
ef—ef you’d marry me * 


hoe handle out 


1ere’s just one wa\ t 


Leaning on his there ir 
the garden, he met her eyes fair 
I love you an awful lot,”’ he said. She 
looked away from him to the house 
there : 


I'm gettir 
tronger all the time. 


Sne 
alone 
The two of us 

That was it—the two of them. It takes 
a world 

“*T don't see how I car 


you—any more,” she said. 


was so lonely 


gt alor g without 


a 
N THE course of the next fifteen years 
five children bearing the name of Davis 
were born in the south room, but the farm 
continued to be known as the Pope Hay 
ward place. After all, it was Pope who had 
cleared the land, Pope who had walled ir 
and roofed over this bit of earth, Pope who 











Nothing had 
clearly it was 
he who had made possible if not inevitable 
the arrival of these new occupants. 

In the south room two of the children 
died—laughing little fellows stopped in the 
midst of their play, not understanding. 
Neither did Luther understand, nor Lucy. 
Whether Pope did none knows. The village 
clergyman talked about Divine Providence 
and the loving arms awaiting them, as 
though this were an explanation. 

“‘But His arms ain’t my 
Luther 

He held out his heavy arms—arms grown 
strong from long hours of toil in the fields 
and they were empty 

Lucy grew thin and pale after this, and 
before she was forty-five slipped away one 
night from the the 
younger children 

The Reverend Hosea Martin tried to ex- 
plain this too. Luther listened respectfully 
to what he had to say It might all be true. 
He was not one to deny the possibility. 
But thi even with the 
tl the emptier, In a 


woman wa 


had plat ned the south room 


been changed since, so that 


choked 


arms,”’ 


south room to join 





ree other childrer 
wav. because of them 4 
needed. The trap was set 

Unsuspecting, Luther went on about hi 








daily chores and did his best to care for the 
three remaining. But they were voung and 
this was difficult, so tl when Mrs. Hol 


hildless, offered to 
come as housekeeper for her and 
room, Luther gladly accepted. She was a 
ble sort of woman her le 

way and made the house very 
table and shipshape for them all 
scrubbed and cooked, and in the eve 

bed sat by the 


comb, left a widow a 





board 


ipa in, unin 





aginative 





com! 
She 
ning after the children were 
sitting-room lamp and darned 
while Luther smoked and talked over the 
littl happer i He came to 
0k forward to this hour or two. It wa 
» have someone who would liste 
almost He realized tl 
nin the spring a sister, in her turn left a 


widow, sent for Mrs. Holcomb to live wit! 


stocking 








plea antt 
It wa 


necessary. 








he 
Luther he 
me 
x \ ma 
i 
r ymehow 
Yo \ would 
he ou, Saral If 
l 





Y ou’re Ist 
That was true, and the house had become 
part of her. The trap had sprung 
They were married and had one child 
Seth Davis. It was he who inherited the 


rter part of the hor 





place after the other children grew up 
married and moved awa and after bot! 
Dav i his second wife died wit} " 
ear ch other in the south roon 

Seth was eighteen when he came into the 


property —an able-bodied young 
down to worl 
the m yst of Ue There wa T ) I msense 
about him. The house afforded him shelter 
, and that was about all the interest 
he took in it. His concern was with the 
and and how much money he could make 
vuut of it. He found his opportunity in sup 
plying eggs and milk and fresh vegetable 
increasing number ol immer 


tors who, discoverir yg 


the farr ind make 





t in ever 


beautiful, had started building cottage 
along the shore. If anyone had told hin 
that his house was like a trap set and baited 
by the side of the road he would have 
laughed heartily and noisil 

“I'm tendin’ to my own business,” he 
would have said, “‘and calcalate to let other 


folks do the same.”’ 
Betty Norton, of the village, who came t 
work that summer for the Hasbroucks at 
their cottage on the lake, might 
One morning she rar 
and innocentiy enough walked up to the 
old Pope Hayward place. She was young 


have 11d 


the same. out of egg 


and buxom and red cheeked and quite 
cockily sure of herself She smiled conf 
dently at Seth as he stood in the kitcher 





d 0r 


but when she held out her egg baske 
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his big firm fingers touched hers and she 
flushed scarlet. It was a surprise to them 
both. 

“T’ll have to go down to the barn,” he 
said, “but I’ve got biscuits in the oven. 
Will you keep an eye on them?” 

She nodded and as he came out stepped 
into the kitchen. She was curiously agi- 
tated at being there —not feeling sure if it 
was quite proper, for Seth, she knew, had 
been living alone ever since his folks died. 
She looked about with some curiosity at 
these bachelor quarters, as though some 
mystery were attached to them. It did not 
seem quite natural for a young man to be 
living in a house alone. She almost forgot 
the biscuits, but hurried back in time to the 
oven door and was in this position when he 
returned. She felt odd at being caught 

“Are they done?” asked Seth. 

“Yes, and they look real nice.” 

She took them out of the oven, placed 
them on the table and moved away nerv- 
ously. Being over his stove suggested an 
intimacy that frightened her. It was as 
though she belonged here, 

“Have one?” he asked, to delay her. 

“Thanks, but I guess I'd better be going. 
I'm mixing a cake.” 

She reached for her basket of eggs and 
this time was very careful to avoid his 
hand. She tripped to the door, but before 
she left the yard turned once. He was 
standing at the sill, watching. Smiling tim- 
idly, she hurried on, even quickening her 
pace somewhat. 

Seth removed the biscuits from the pans 
and piled them on a plate. Hestuffed more 
wood into the stove and filled the kettle 
trivial household duties he had been per- 
forming contentedly enough in the midst of 
his farm labors. Now he heard his footsteps 
fall heavily, as in an empty house. 

here was, however, no nonsense about 
Seth. He tended strictly to his business, 
increased steadily from week to 
Whatever he made he put aside for 
the purchase of more land. It was a fasci- 
nating game, this turning of land into 
money and money into more land, and he 
enjoyed it. The trouble came at night, par 
ticularly in the fall when the nights grew 
longer. Sitting by his kitchen stove after 
the chores were done, he used to see Betty 
Norton kneeling by his oven door. And 
though he laughed the vision away —he 
was no fool —this always made him feel ex- 
actly as though he had taken the girl by the 
shoulders and thrown her out of doors. He 
was not sentimental, but neither was he 
cold-blooded, and as the grew 
frosty this seemed an increasingly brutal 
thir gto do. 

It was in October that he harnessed up 
the colt one night after supper and drove 
over to the Norton place at the other end 
of the town, The summer season over, the 
girl was now at home. She received him 
pleasantly but cockily, for after earning 
her own living she had grown still more 
independent. He called several times after 
this and, when the snow came, bought a 
new sleigh and persuaded her to ride with 
him. They drove through the village, the 
colt stepping smartly, and took the upper 
road, which led past his own house—the 
Pope Hayward place. Here the colt took 
the bit in his teeth and bolted into the 
farmyard, upsetting the pung. No great 
harm was done, but Betty was frightened 
and bruised and covered with snow, and 
the harness was broken. 

“I’m awful sorry,”’ he said anxiously. 
Her teeth were chattering. ‘‘ You'd better 
go into the house while I change the har- 
he suggested. ‘It’s warm in there.” 

He gave her the key and she went in and 
lighted a lamp and sat by the warm stove, 
waiting for him. Ten minutes later he came 
in and she rose instantly 

‘I’m all right now,” she said. 

He was warming his numb hands over 
the hot covers. 

“T don’t know what got into the colt,” 
he said. ‘“‘He never done nothin’ like that 
before.” 

‘*We—we'd better go.” 

“You ain't dry yet.” 

“T’m dry enough.” 

He put fresh wood in the stove and 
opened the dampers. She glanced toward 
the door. She felt exactly as though she 
had been trapped. 

“Please —I mustn't stay,’’ she trembled 

But he strode to her side and seized her 
in his arms—strong-muscled arms that 
overcame all resistance. He bent over her 
quivering lips and kissed them. 

“IT reckon you got to stay now,” he whis- 
pered hoarsely. 


which 
week 


evenings 


ness,”’ 


January 19,1924 


She struggled the more and he kissed her 
again and again. 

“T want you here all the time,” he said 

‘Seth, let me go!”’ she panted. 

He let her go then, but she did not go far. 
She paused at the door and began to cry. 
When he came to her side this time she did 
not move. 

The next time she came into the house it 
was as a bride—in December. Seth pros- 
pered as a man of his type is bound to 
do. He was one of the first men to sense the 
increasing value of pine timber and in the 
course of the next ten years made a consid 
erable fortune in lumber. Four children 
were born in the south room and he began 
to feel cramped. So he bought the Cleaves 
place in the village, a much larger and more 
pretentious house, and the farm- 
house. He did not adver it for sale, 
because he did not need the money and 
because he had a certain sentiment about 
it; but, of course, every unused house is in 
a sense on the market. Even with doors 
closed and curtains drawn, a house is stilla 
house and has a very definite purpose. But 
for the next two years it stood there by the 
side of the road like some powerless, inert 
thing. 

Yet during that period at least a half 
dozen different men and women stopped 
before it, checked on their various journeys 
by the fact that it was an unoccupied 
house. In that condition it offered itself as 
a possibility. It appealed particularly to 
the newer generation, because by now it 
had become old-fashioned enough, with its 
weather-worn shingles and low roof and 
small windows, to have ar attrac- 
tion. There were those who stopped their 
cars, got out and peeped under the cur- 
tains. It leoked very quiet and peaceful 
inside, as though nothing had ever hap- 
pened here —as er would 
happen. Had human 
might have said it was holding its breat! 
The Egglestons took a look, and so did the 
Careys and the Browns, search of a 
summer place. For one reason and another 
they drove on, forgetting 1¢ neident. 
They never knew that for a moment they 
were in touch with Pope of 1860 

Finally Ben Anderson, of New York, who 
was rambling through this section of New 
England, sketching pictures as he went, 
happened along here one afternoon in June. 
The sun, coming aslant the moun- 
tains, bathed the old house in a mellow 
glow. The twilight beauty seemed to sink 
into the very wood. He stopped and drew 
a long breath. A deep contented peace fell 
upon him as the flaming colors in 


closed 


adde d 


though nothing ev 


the house beer one 


all in 


over 


the west 
died down into a gentle afterglow and into 
tinted purple. Sitting upon the step, he 
watched this change and noted the hardy 
annuals trying bravely to come up through 
the grass beneath the windows. It seemed 
to him that if he could open the door and 
walk in he could live here contentedly 
live and work and dream through the long 
summer months unmolested by human- 
kind. He was an emotional chap or he 
would not have been an artist. 

That night Anderson stopped at the 
village and the next morning looked up 
Seth Davis. The latter was not eager to 
sell, but of course if anyone wanted the 
place bad enough he would name a figure. 
He did—half again what the property was 
worth as a farm. Anderson did not have a 
fortune, but he had done very well during 
the last few years and closed the bargain 
on the spot. 

The house had found a new master, but 
it was still known around the village as the 
Pope Hayward place. So, in effect, it was. 
Pope’s ax had felled the trees and hewed 
the timbers, and Pope’s sinewy hands had 
fitted them together. He had not antici- 
pated Anderson, who came fifty years later, 
and the latter never heard of Pope; but 
whether either knew it or not, here is where 
their paths crossed, with results that for 
Anderson were very important. For the 
very next day he snapped up the curtains 
and flung wide open the door—baiting, as 
it were, the trap afresh. 

The weeks went by and Anderson was 
certainly innocent of any ulterior motive. 
He was, as a matter of fact, very well 
satisfied with himself and his present con- 
dition, as he had considerable right to be. 
Sound bodied, good-looking, successful, he 
enjoyed the isolation afforded him here and 
managed to make himself very comfort- 
able. It was a relief after the sort of life 
he had been spending in town, and he pro- 
posed to remain until the snow came. 
After supper he used to light his old brier 

Continued on Page 92 
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had—and on occasion could even be enter 
taining at least some women could. But 
the man who took them seriously was as- 
suming a risk by no means justified. He 
had never, to be sure, come into any such 
intimate contact with any woman as he did 
now with Elaine Sturgis, because here she 
was right in his own house —right hi 
own room. Instead of meeting her at the 
very earliest at luncheon, he was sometime 
admitted as early as nine o’clock, when he 
pretended to read the morning paper to her. 

When she was able to be up and dressed 
and to move about a little she identified 
herself with one room after another — in 
cluding the kitchen He and the nurse 
between them were doing the cooking, he 
attending to the soups and salads 

“Louis of the Coq d’Or told me that the 
world lost a really good cook when [ took 
to painting,’”’ he announced to her proudly 

“Any time you wish a recommendation 
I'll furnish it,” she laughed. 

There were many other things besides hi 
culinary ability that she might well have 
included in any recommendation. She had 
een him day after day for two weeks now, 
and he held up. He did rather better than 
that he improved. He did this in spite 
of the fact that some instinct warned her to 
hold her good opinion of him in check. She 
must keep in mind the fact that she would 
soon be leay ing 

Then day 
announced as the 
news that she 
now venture 
he wished 


1 
if 


the doctor came and 
ugh it were some 
was fit as a fiddle and could 
into the automobile whenever 
That, in the nature of things, 
meant at Sturgis recognized this 
immediately; so did Anderson; so, for that 
matter, did Elaine. She packed her automo 
bile trunk that morning while Sturgis went 
down to the garage to fetch the car, which 
in the meanwhile had been undergoing quite 
as extensive repairs as Elaine 
Anderson was the only one who seemed 
to have nothing to do in the way of prepa- 
He paced about sly from 


one in 


fine 


once 


ration aimles 
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one room to another, feeling very much out 
of it. If Elaine had packed the house itself 
in her trunk she could not have left him 
feeling more isolated. Once twice he 
voiced a feeble protest 

“I don’t believe the old doc knows what 
he’s talking about,”’ he informed her. ‘‘ You 
ought to stay another week at least.”’ 

“You consistently good,” 


or 


she 


are so 


smiled with deep sincerity 

‘I've ne 
that 
ha 


ver been handed any medals for 
virtue,”’ he denied. “If I’m good, that 
something to do with you.” 

‘I’ve done nothing but monopolize your 
house.” 

“Eh? Yes, that’ 
he answered quickly 

“T can only apologize 

“How that help?”’ he demanded 

‘And thank you all over again. You've 

very gracious,’ she went on uneasily 
I haven't been even that,”’ he protested 
‘I didn’t ask here \ came | 
couldn't help myself.” 

Her ( hee KS grew crimson 

“I’m sorry if I intruded.” 

“You did, but you couldn’t help your- 
elf.”’ 

“Ther 

He appeared baffled and worried. 

There’ omething back of this,” 
declared 

Startled, she looked up and met his eyes 
and then away again 
‘I didn’t get run into purpose 
at's what you mean,”’ she trembled 
“Of course you didn’t. That's the point. 
But neither did I arrange it, did I?” 

“Mr. Anderson,” said with rising 
color, “‘father will be here in a few moments 
and then sf 

‘You'll go 
I have.” 

Impulsively he reached for her hand 
Elaine,” he said, “‘there’s something 
back of this—but something ahead too 
Lore, you can’t go now! It wouldn’t be 
fair. There wouldn't be anything left.”’ 
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‘*Father—in a few minutes 
struggled. 
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uneasy feeling that 
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two in the kitchen that ro 
cool of these September eve 
had often sat about the wood 
comfortable spot and the | 
made a pleasant sound. But 
was in a hurry, as he always 
car at the door 
‘I’m going to miss this room, An¢ 
said. ‘You've been very kind.” 
‘Not so kind as been 
replied Anderson 
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‘I couldn’t very well do anything 
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Elaine to marry me.” 
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American Wall Plasters 
American Plaster Board 
American Gypsum Block 


American Moulding and 
Finishing Plasters 


Beaver Vulcanite 
Building Papers 


Beaver Vulcanite Plain and 
Ornamental Roll Roofing 








Beaver Vulcanite 
Built-up Roofs 


Beaver Vulcanite 
Slate-Surfaced Shingles 
Beaver Vulcanite 
Roof Paints and Cements 





Dealers, Please Note: 


In the few communities where 





resented, there are unusual 
opportunities for dealers in 
lumber, builders’ supplies and 
rooting, to handle the complete 
line of Beaver Building Prod- 
Write for details. 





THE SATURDAY EVENING 






Depend o 


BEAVER Quality 


| POR over 20 years Beaver Products have 

contributed to the greater economy, 
comfort and beauty of American homes and 
buildings. 

The towering skyscraper in the teeming 
city—the bustling factory on the outskirts— 
the mansion on the boulevard—the cozy 
bungalow in the suburbs—the homey white 
house and the big red barns on the far away 
farm—all these have felt the influence of one 
or more of these ‘‘quality’’ building materials. 

In the skyscraper you find American Gyp- 
sum Block, Plaster Board and practically 
every other Beaver Product. 

On the walls and ceilings of office build- 
ing—mansion—bungalow— factory —store— 
garage, Beaver Wall Board, Beaver Plaster 
Wall Board and other Beaver Plaster Prod- 
ucts, provide comfort and beauty at a saving 
of time, labor and money. 

Gracing the roofs of homes everywhere 
is Beaver Vulcanite Roofing—the fireproof, 
slate-surfaced, asphalt roofing material. Pat- 
ented shingle shapes and rich colorings lend 
a distinctive beauty. Patented improvements 
also reduce both time and cost of applying. 


Miles upon miles of rugged weather- and 
fire-resisting Beaver Vulcanite Roll Roofings 
today protect industrial and farm buildings. 

Guaranteeing the dependability of Beaver 
Service is a great organization, owning large 
tracts of spruce forest, rich mines of gypsum, 


factories and mills employing thousands of 


workers, which assure a uniformity of qual- 
ity, tremendous volume and lowest produc- 
tion costs. 

Warehouses at carefully selected points, 
and a net-work of distributing outlets bring 
Beaver Products to the service of practically 
every home and building owner in America, 
through Beaver dealers. 


If you are building a skyscraper, a fac- 
tory, a home, a garage, a barn, there are 
one or more genuine Beaver Products that 
you can profitably use. And there is a lum- 
ber or building material dealer nearby who 
can supply you. See him. 


In the meantime, check the products that 
interest you in the list on the coupon below, 
mail the coupon to us. We will send you 
complete information. 
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Thorold, Canada 
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N spite of all that the busy, battering traffic of 
the household can do, Bird’s Neponset Rugs 
turn a bright, cheerful face to the world. 


Dirt cannot penetrate their surface—a light mop- 
ping cleans them clean! Spilt liquids cannot harm 
them they are waterproof, top and bottom. They 
cling flat to the floor without fastening. 


And really handsome! The designs of Bird’s Rugs 
are inspired by museum specimens of Turkestan, 
Ispahan, and other rare rugs of the East. 


Bird’s Neponset Rugs and Floor Coverings repre- 
sent better quality at no higher price. The rugs are 
$9 to $18 for standard sizes. Identify them by 
the red Waxed Back—an exclusive feature which 
prevents their staining the floor or sticking to it. 
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BILLY PATTERSON HITS BACK 


“That will do, Nora,’’ I said, regretting 
sincerely that I had opened my trap. “ Pass 
out quietly now; you’ve got your money.”’ 
And I shut the door behind her and wan- 
dered toward the drawing-room 

This Professor Steefelband was all the 
go in Sawneyville at this time, and all the 
ladies swore by him. He had a scientific 
system of exercises that made the girls fat 
or made them thin, whichever they wanted, 
and it seemed to be the goods. Eunice and 
Gladys were two of his customers; and I 
was strong for him, because since he took 
hold we had begun to eat real food in our 
house for the first time since the girls cut 
off their pigtails and joined the man hunt 
I was always a great hand at eating apple 
pie and whipped cream, and I do like a 
homemade chocolate layer cake, and when 
I see pigs’ knuckles and mashed potatoes 
and sauerkraut I just lay back my ears and 
dash in. For this reason I have no use for 
black coffee and dry toast for breakfast, 
and when it comes to dinner I do not get 
any kick out of what Mrs. Patterson calls a 
genteel sufficiency. When I eat I want to 
eat and not kid myself, but it was no use 
for me to raise a row when I looked at the 
dinner table and saw a set of iron rations 
Mrs. Patterson would say, “Gravies and 
tarches are fattening. Kindly remember 
the girls!”” But now the prof had come to 
the rescue of starving Sawneyville, and 
when I passed by Ditmars’ lunch near the 
station--which I used to patronize on the 
quiet — I did not see the usual row of promi- 
! izens before a row of beef stews 
The prof was nicking me six dollars per 
session, but that was all right, since it was 
doing the children so much good 

The drawing-room doors were closed, but 
I took a peep in, and then I was going to 
withdraw with a bashful murmur when 
omebody said, ‘Oh, it is only old Mr. Pat 
terson!’’ Well, that knocked me a little, 
but still it was an invitation, and I went in 
I am forty-four years old, and that is not 
more than the prime of life. This man 
Zabisko, now, the great w restler, he is older 
than | am; and then there is Creamer that 
rides the six-day races and old? I may 
t vit round-shouldered and bow-legged 








pea 
from riding a swivel chair for fifteen years, 
and my chest is dislocated and is down on 
my lap, but I am as good as I ever was; I 
im all there, and what I lost in one place I 
got in another. However, you have prob 
ably got a jolt from some fresh young thing 
and you know how it is. So I went in 
There were twelve women in the class 
ind they were dressed in bloomers. When 
I was a young thing a girl in bloomers was 
a cut-up, and we ured she was probably 
ne of the queens from the burlesque troupe 





topping with us overnight; but nowadays 
we look at such a get-up with veneration, 
knowing the lady Is somebody's moth 
So it was not just the costume in this cz 
but the fact that the ladies were doing 
tunts and parlor tricks. They were down 
on their hands and knees and were swinging 
their weights to and fro like bears, and 
waying in all directions like this double 
jointed furniture you buy on the install 
ment plan. Mrs. House was impersonating 
an overstuffed sofa with a jag, and young 
Sadie Pilger was doing a hand stand against 
the wall like a Queen Anne console table 
I said to Professor Steefelband, ‘What 
is coming off here, may I inquire?” 
“This,”’ said he, “is the ex-er-cees known 
a Fusshoden Schrubben It is for the 
flexible backbone.” He was a stout and 
pinkish man with a viking mustache and 
China-blue eyes. He looked sternly at his 
charges, told Mrs. House to put more coil 
ind recoil in her motion, and then he 
houted in crisp military tones, “* Wdsche 
wes 








laufhdngen 

The ladies rose, petting their knees, and 
proceeded to bend down from the waist and 
to stretch up again until their arms were 
extended horizontally, when they wriggled 
their fingers and wrists. They repeated this 
motion over and over for ten minutes, 
ticking to it like good fellows 

“he hips,’’ said the prof. “The thighs 
The knees. The abdomens. And, too, the 

uble chin.” 

“Science, eh?”’ I said 

“Much,” he said. ‘“‘This system is iIn- 
ventioned by the Ooneevussity of Doppel- 
brau-am-Main. To exercees every of the 
person. The muscles. The ligaments. The 
insides. It have been discovered that the oo- 
man do not exercees every not a little in 





Continued from Page 11 


the modern civilization. What gives? Ah, 
her mother? Not so. Her mother exercees 
of all.””. He waved his arms at me. “O 
all!” 

“Absolutely,”’ I said 
spring water.” 

“Spring water,”’ he repeated, frowning 
“Was heiss " He pulled out a little 
book and went to chasing through the pages 
“Ah! Spring-——spring water. Freshets, 
floods, turbulent torrents. Not so?” 

“That book is a mind reader,”’ I said, 
taking it from him. “That is just about 
what was in my mind, though I didn’t know 
I said it. Where is this fussboden thing, and 
that other piece of scientific lingo? Ah, 
here it is—scrubbing the floor and hanging 
out the wash.” 

**Gewiss,"’ he said 

“Professor,”” I said, taking him by the 
hand, “‘you’re a great man I couldn't 
make them do it in a thousand years.” 

“Not I,” he said modestly, ‘“‘but the 
! The science!"’ And he glared me 
in the eyes and raised a pudgy forefinger 
toward the ceiling. 

“Have you got washing the windows in 
there?”’ I asked. ‘‘That will make them 
cool-headed, and also keep their feet warm,” 
’’ he said, frowning again 


‘It’s as clear as 


science 


“The windows? 

“Like this,” I said, pretending to sit on 
a window ledge 

“Ah!” he exclaimed, enlightened “Fen 
ler putzen, not so? It is the fifth exercees 
of the system. You shall see.” 

But I had seen enough 

“You've got a wonderful gall, pro 
fessor,”’ I said. 

“Colossal!” he said, expanding grati 
fiedly “The liver, too--not so?” 

I went away revolving these things in my 
mind and thinking of how gullible women 
are. Here was this scientific carpetbagger 
coming in and collecting big money for put 
ting our girls through the motions of house 
work, and the fun of it was he was earning 
his money. I wouldn’t have laid an in 
formation against him for the world sut 
he never could have put that sort of thing 
over on the men. Oh, no! 

Before guing away to Sundown Lodge to 
rest up | went over to see young Pete 
Fogarty. Pete was a husky young dumb 
bell of nineteen years that I had had great 
hopes of making a handy man and straw 
boss out of if his mind ever de veloped He 
hadn't shown up at the job lately His 
mother did day’s work, and I thought I 
could get her to help out Mr Patterson, 
and so kill two birds with one stone. They 
lived on Sylvan Street, which is not a se 
lect residential quarter 

“Good afternoon, Mrs. Fogarty,’ 1 said 
courteously, entering her kitchen “Say, 
what's that you're cooking? It smells good 
Ah-h! I hear great talk about your cook 
ing, Mrs. Fogarty.” 

“I'm not cooking,”’ she said tiffening 
‘They're shoeing a horse downstairs in the 
blacksmith’s 

Well, that was a clean miss, and I 
changed the subject 

“Where's Pete these days? 

“He do be inside, sir. You could go in.” 

Pete Fogarty was hunched over a big 
book with his two red hands clutched in hi 
red hair 

“Studying law,” he growled, looking at 
me with red eyes. 

‘In trouble, Pete?” I said, sitting dow: 
“Don’t waste your time with that book; 
you can hire all the lawyers you want. Why 
didn’t you come to me and I'd take care of 
you?” 

“I’m going to be a lawyer,” he said. 

I stared at him 

“What's the catch, Pete? Go on and 
spring it. I'll bite.”’ 

“There’s no catch,” he said morose 
‘Wasn't I born in this country? Born her 
I was, and can prove it; so I’m wasting me 
precious time on your job wher I could be 
President.”’ 

““Who’s been nominating you, Pete?” 
I said. “I didn’t hear of this third party 

“Read there!”’ he said, slapping a copy 
of Inspiration, a magazine that you'll see 
on every news stand. tead that article 
called If You Were Bort This Country. 
That'll tell you. It says I got as good a 
chance to be President as anybody else; 
just as good a chance as Mr. Coolidge 
What was he? Only a farmer’s boy.” 

“*Poppycock, Pete!” I said. ‘“‘ When they 
make the like of you President I’m going 
to take out my first papers as a Chinaman.’ 








“Ts that so?”’ he said stubbornly. ‘‘ You 
just read in that magazine. Look at what 
it says Whozis now -Lincoln —went 
around splitting rails. And this here John- 
son was a tailor, and Garfield was only a 
tow boy on a canal boat. It says a rich fel- 
low ain’t got the chance of a snowball to go 
through the eye of a needle, and every 
President we ever had was poor and ig 
norant 

“It says right there that there ain't a boy 
in the United States today that ain’t got a 
better chance to be President than Lincol: 
had. Well, I don’t want a better chances 
all I ask is a square shake. Ain't I p 
Ain't I ignorant? So I’m studying law like 
Lincoln did. You just read that magazine, 
Mr. Patterson, and it'll open your eyes and 
put ambition into you.” 

“Gosh, Pete,”’ I said, catching him up 
‘I think you've got a great idea there! | 
think I will lay off working and study to be 
President myself.” 

‘“‘Aw, Mr. Patterson,”’ he protested, lo 
ing heart, “‘what do you want to do that 
for? I thought of it first 

“Why should you expect me to throw a 
good thing over my shoulder, now that I've 
been tipped off on it?” I argued. “IT gue 
I got as good a chance a 
time to study up.” 

‘You got a better chance,” he said, | 
ing down in the mouth and hesitating 
turn to page 2 of his law bool ‘Well, of 
course, if a man lil you : roing « 
against me, Mr. Patterson, where dos 
poor fellow like me get off 

“And what is more, Pete,”’ I followed 
up, ““maybe you wouldn't get to be Pre 
dent after all, and then you'd have all mur 
work for nothing.”’ 

“That's so, too,”’ he said, and he slapped 
the book shut. “I might l : 
1? That darned magazine never said a word 
about that, but it stands to reasor It 
does. I guess I will not try to be Presi 
dent.”’ 

‘| got a sneaking notior Pete,"’ I ua 
‘that nobody ever got to be President yet 
that started his sprint too soor My idea 
is that Lincoln and these other birds were 
or ly lookir v for more money or i better job 





uu, and more 








and didn’t know where they were going. If 
Lincoln had read that mayazine whe he 
was a young thing he would never have 
got to be President, because he would have 


punched the man that offered him a job at 
rail splitting, and would have hiked 
traight to Washington and sat down on 
the White House teps until the called 
him it That kind of hokum dissatisfic 
young fellows with their job Now you 
would make a ver good handy mir around 
a building job, and that means a steady 
fifty a week.” 

‘A President,”” he said thoughtfully 
“vets seventy-five thousand a year. Which 
is most?”’ 


“Fifty a week, Pete,”’ I said. “ You'l 
it so And besides, a President only hold 


his job for four years, and then he’s out of 
luck.” 
‘And that’ 0 too! he exclaimed 


angrily. ‘‘What am I going to do after I'm 
President? That magazine didn't give a 
peep about that. I want 
I guess I will come down to the job tomor 
row morning, Mr. Patterson.” 

I bought “a couple of these magazines to 
read on the train on the way to Sundowr 
Lodge, and they gave me an ther slant or 
the labor problem in America. They were 
full of stuff calculated to give young fellow 
big ideas and make them: jump their job 
the advertisements gave the business awa 
by offering to teach an oung fellow the 
secret of success in life for a two-dollar bil 
No more hard work, no studying or exer 
cise or taking griping pill ist send two 
dollars and get the book by return mail 
One fellow called his graft Psycultheropad 
another was doing busine under the name 
of Braino Institute; another wanted to 
teach young fellows to vibrate And this 
was their choru ‘Hard work will 
get you anything!’ There ought to be a 
law compelling all foreigners here t 
English and subscribe to some good inspira 
tional magazine, and then they wouldn't 
grab off so many fortune 

I got into a hack at the station and the 
man drove me about four miles, a mile 
along the state road and three miles up a 
dirt track featured with bowlders and nig 
gerheads. We came out upon a plateau 
eight hundred feet above sea level and 
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three miles from nowhere. We were sur- 
rounded by stumps and seeond-growth tim- 
ber and in the clearing was Sundown Lodge. 

The place impressed me as restful, so I 
gave the hackman his two , dolls irs and cut 
my last connection with civilization and 
plunged into the unknown. The Lodge was 
tory structure, with the general 
lines of a bunk but 
newly decorated with a porch and stone 
pillars. It was newly painted, and the spa- 
cious grounds were neat if not elegant, and 
there was plenty of help; I saw at least a 
dozen men working around in brown over- 
alls. I put down my grip on the porch for 
the bell hop and started for the clerk’s desk. 

A man put his head out of a small room 
off the main entrance and said “In here!”’ 

He was a man of about my own age, but 
with the chest and shoulders of a chopping 
block, and with a face as round and hard 
and red as an apple. He had hard blue 
eyes and big white teeth, and the top of his 
square head was naked and weathered. 

‘I wish to see Mr. Buffet,” I said, enter- 
ing 

“Mr suffet,”” he 
Mic hael Buffet?” 

‘The same.” 

‘Doing businessa 
he said, 

“Of course replied 

He stood between me 
eyed me threateningly 

‘What's the charge now?” 
‘Is it assault battery 
mayhem? I’m telling you 
signed off'"’ 

“T have come 
ing to puzzle him out 

‘Ah, I didn’t see the baggage,”’ he said, 
miling with his big white teet} ‘Then 
you're looking for Mike?” 

‘For Mike Buffet.” 

‘Hello! he said. ‘That's me 
your Patter on, eh? Sit dow l, 
on, and get out your check book.” 

‘What do I owe you?” I said 

‘Three hundred dollars,”’ he said 

‘I suppose [ got good value for the 
money,” I said. “‘But how come?” 

‘Are you refusing already to abide by 
the rules of the house?” he said, frowning 

Cash down in advance is the rule here, 
Patterson. You're paying for three weeks.” 

‘But I mightn’t stay three weeks,” I 
protested 

‘That’ 


a long one 


architectural house, 


repeated “Mr 


; Buffet’s Rest Camp?” 


and the door and 
he growled 
again? Is it 
that the man 


and 


here to rest,”’ l said, try- 


What 
Patter 


just it,"’ he said. ‘‘And what is 
more, if you leave in less than three weeks 
it will be because you are dissatistied, and 
then you will talk about me. So you will 
pay in advance and then you will not talk 
if you leave.” 

‘I don’t like your terms,” 

‘I never had a guest yet 
said, “But never a word have 
one of them speak against me.”’ 

Well, this bird was evidently a bit of a 
character; but I had heard as much of him 
and had gathered only good reports of his 
place, and | was in such poor shape that 
I was willing to try anything; I wrote 
him out a check for three hundred dollars 

“Good,” he said after he had indorsed it 
and thrust it into an envelope and licked 
the flap “*Go in and see the doctor. This 
way.” 

He let me out into a room about fifty 
feet long, which room had windows on three 
sides and took up most of the floor space 
under the roof of Sundown Lodge. There 
was 2 large open fireplace in it, and tilted 
back before the blazing logs was an old fel 
low chewing tobacco and spitting into the 
fire. This old fellow was the house physi 
cian. He had a square white beard and 
watery eyes and he smelled powerfully of 
creosote 


‘Take off 


I said 
that did,” he 
you heard 


your duds,” he said, getting 
up 

I went to stripping after some doubt 
But they seemed to know what they were 
about and that gave them the advantage 
over me 

“Walk 
ing when I 


said the doctor, gestur 

tood in my pelt. I began to 
walk along beside the wall ‘Trot!”’ he 
called, and | broke into a trot. He took a 
fresh chew and watched me critically. 
“Gallop!” he shouted 

Mike Buffet put his head into the room. 

‘“*Tlow do you rate him?” he asked. 

‘Don't like his action,"’ grunted the 
doctor ‘Interferes Can't lift from a 
canter.”’ 

He called me over and I stood before 
him, puffing. Now, if you will believe me, 
this sort of thing pleased me immensely. 
It was new to me and it filkd me with 
hope. 


around,” 
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“Stand!”’ said the doctor, and he picked 
up my right foot and looked at my frog—I 
mean at my sole. ‘“‘Thought he picked up 
something,’ he mumbled. And then he put 
a stethoscope onto me and listened to me 
puff. He grunted and felt his whiskers, and 
then he shifted his hand and told me to 
cough. ‘Only needs to be exercised,’ he 
said. ‘‘Nothing else. Sound in wind and 
limb.” 

‘What about my diathesis, doc?” I said 
helpfully. ‘‘ Don’t it call for a good rest and 
forget business?’ 

‘Your which?”’ he 

‘My diathesis.”’ 

‘You ain’t got 
authoritatively 
tied up too 
We'll take 
low. You 
blame please.” 

‘But, doc, I lay awake and fret.” 

‘I got money that says you don’t,” he 
said. ‘Not here. Put on your duds, young 
fellow.”’ 

‘Where are they?” I asked. 

“There!” he said, pointing at a heap of 
some clean cotton underwear, a two-piece 
et of overalls and a pair of trench shoes. 

‘But look here!’’ I said. 

‘House rule, young fellow,”’ he said, 
going back to his chair by the fire. ‘* Run 
around naked if you like. Won't do you no 
harm, neither, if you keep your blood up. 
You can have your clothes back when you 
wo.” 

I saw that | had got into some sort of a 
sunitarium; and, between you and me, 
that’s just about where I belonged, and I 
knew it, although I would not have 
to one for money. If 1 had had my 
way I would have gone to hotel in 
the pines, run on the American plan, where 
a fellow orders a grapefruit and cereal and 
poached eggs with hash, and country sau- 
ages with flapjacks and hot rolls and coffee 
for breakfast to keep even with the manage 
and then staggers out into the pines 
to walk it down and brace up for lunch; 
and all the time he knows he is a darned 
fool, but business is business, and he will 
grit his teeth a bulldog and wade in 
again at the clang of the bell Well, this 
place was evidently run on the American 
plan, too, and I earnestly hoped they would 
have some way of choking the guests off at 
meals, and I determined grimly that if they 
didn't I would eat three hundred dollars’ 
worth or bust And if you do not make 
sense out of what I am saying, then you 
have yone to a hotel in the ozone 
Zone American plan for the good of 
your health 

All this was in 


said. 


a trace of it,’ he said 
“What ails you is being 
much, cigarettes and booze. 
all that out of you, young fel- 
can think of business all you 


too 
gone 


some 


ment, 


iike 


never 
on the 


October, and it was get- 
ting on to five o'clock and the sun was 
going down. So, thinks I, I will just have 
time to go and take a walk around and get 
an edge on for dinner. I climbed into the 
humble garb and then I heard a whistle 
blowing outside, and I went out and saw 
Mike Buffet blowing the whistle. He was 
dressed in army cast-offs, and he had this 
postman’s whistle on a silver chain in the 
breast pocket of his o. d. shirt. 

““Games!"" he shouted 

Fifteen men came in from all over, and 
they were all dressed like me, and I saw 
that I had mistaken them for the help, 
when they were the honored guests. And 
in fact there wasn't an able-bodied work 
man in the bunch There were pot bellied 
fellows, and fellows with broomstick legs 
and boneless hands, and they were all dog 
tired; but they got into a circle and started 
to play tag with a will. Mike Buffet or- 
dered me into the group, and I had half a 
mind to tell him to go to pot; but I went, 
and being a newcomer they made me It. 
I chased guests all over the lot, and « good 
time was had by all, what with laughing at 
me, and | like to sprung my legs. However, 
I’m a good fellow, and I wouldn't be a kill- 
joy, and anything for an appetite. Finally 
I sat down on the ground, and then I heard 
the whistle again, and Mike Buffet came 
and hauled me up to my feet 

“*Steeplechase!"’ he says, and gives me a 
push, and there I was loping after the fif 
teen customers, who were belting around 
the rim of the clearing. 

They all hollered at me and slapped me 
as they passed me, but I slowed down toa 
walk fast enough and let them go by. This 
tomfoolery went on for ten minutes, and 
then the whistle blew again, and they pulled 
up, with steam coming out of their heads, 
and started for the house. I went after 
them, and they were stripping off their 
things and trooping into a shower room 
under the porch. We all got in there, and 


January 19, 1924 


then Mike Buffet closed the door on us and 
looked at us through a window and told us 
to rub on the soap while the hot water tum- 
bled down on us. Some fellow shoved his 
back against me and told me to rub, and 
seeing that someone else was rubbing my 
back I took it all in good part and scraped 
away. We had five minutes of this, and 
then the water turned ice-cold, and I yelled 
and tried to claw my way out—but no go; 
and Mike Buffet showed his white teeth in 
his red face and grinned at me. I jumped 
and sprang around, but I couldn't . ide from 
the ice water and it poured down and down. 
I knew I would catch my de eng ot pneu- 
monia, but nobody cared. When he had 
wrung the last screech out of me he shut 
off the water and let us out, and we dried 
off and got into more clothes, and say, I felt 
great! On the level I did. And when I saw 
Mike I didn’t try to kill him, as I had 
planned, but I took to laughing and gab- 
bing like a natural. 

We went into the big room again, and 
there was a long table decorated with 
plates and mugs and a heap of bread in a 
tin dish. The old doctor br ought in a 
tureen of sliced beef and boiled potatoe 
and a bucket of water, and we were invited 
to feast. I thought I had a wonderful appe 
tite when I came out of the water, and I 
guess if I had a jolt of Scotch I could have 
made any American-plan hotel in the pine 
ask for time out; but I wasn’t worth 
against that beef and spuds when 
primed with water. I couldn't yet started 
Me and the doctor had jawful and 
chewed it right through, but his was to 
and he was satisfied I ate 
potato to keep my strength up for 
with Mrke Buffet for three hundred dol 
lars, but the way the others ate was a 
caution, 

There was no table talk 
I guess they ate a whole cow and enoug! 
spuds to rescue that neighborhood from the 
agricultural depression. 

knew six of them from Sawneyville, 
and that was all kept me from cutting loos 
right away. The beef and potatoes wasn't 
all there was to the meal, you under 
stand —oh, no, there was more beef and 
potatoes, an infinite variety of them. Well, 
there was apple sauce, if you think that 
makes a banquet. Yes, I knew six of the 
gourmands around the groaning 
and they were all prominent business 
too, and naturally I would want to im 
them and not appear ignorant. And 
s nowk 1 see them dash down that miserab! 
wat ‘and champ their jaws over it and s 

“Ah i-h! 

After this sumptuous repast I got up and 
started for my pants to dig up a pack of 
cigarettes. I met Mike Buffet in the 
way and asked him, masking my feelings 

“*Cigarettes?"’ he says. ‘Ah, yes, I for 
got you smoked. Hey, doctor, Patterso 
wants to — ! 

He had an old black pipe in his hairy 
hand, and he was filling it with black to 
bacco while he talked to me, and he lit up 
and puffed contentedly. I was glad to see 
that tobacco was not blacklisted; so wher 
the doctor told me to open my mouth I did 
so, and he popped in a pill and crowded a 
glass of water on me before I could hit 
bac k 

‘What's that for?” 

‘Nitrates,”’ he said 
young fellow, 
smoke.” 

“But I want to want to smoke!”’ I said 

‘Listen, Pat,’ said Mike Buffet, blow 
ing out a cloud of smoke, ‘‘tobaeco is bad 
for you. Paralyzes your pipes.”’ 

‘Then what are you 
said. 

‘With me it’s different,’’ he 
antly. ‘‘Tcbacco don’t hurt me 
worth. When a man is out in the 
all day he’s got a natural and healthy cray 
ing for bad air when night comes, and } 
don’t sleep right without it You 
watch how animals crawl into holes and 
sleep with their noses covered up at night 
You ever watch how soldiers in the field pull 
the blankets over their heads? You ever 
see a crew of lumberjacks get into the old 
shanty and heat up the stove and close all 
the windows? That's because they want to 
breathe bad air. Helps them to sleep. Ever 
the trees give out bad air at night, and the 
doctor will tell you so. Now, Pat, if you 
were an Indian and were scuttling about in 
the bushes all day and didn’t have any leaky 
stove to poison the atmosphere or maybe 
any blankets to choke your air with, a pipe 
or a cigarette would do you good and slow 

Continued on Page 101 
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I sputtered 
‘First aid. Very 
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Grandpa hung out a shingle 
Grandson gets a letterhead printed 


_ first step in going into business is to 
get some stationery printed. 


Where grandpa sent for the sign-painter, 
grandson sends for the printer. The shingle told 
the passerby what kind of office or shop was 
within. ‘The printed letterhead tells any per- 
son anywhere. 

‘The letterhead isthe framework fora message. 
That message can be indefinitely multiplied. 


For centuries the letter was a Ccommunica- 


tion between persons who already had some 


kind of business or social relationship. 

Now the letter is the means of establishing 
that relationship. ‘The letter creates acquain- 
tance. It creates business. It creates triends. You 
may do business without a shinglé, but you 
can't do business without a letterhead. About 
the only business letters that are not written on 
letterheads are letters asking for a job, 


HAMMERMILL PAPER 


COMPANY, 


Letterheads are made of paper, and if you 
use many letters you buy a considerable amount 
ot paper. 

You 


know that it is good paper. You have prob- 


You have heard of Hammermill Bond. 


ably received letters written on [lammermill 
Bond, but do you use it 

Hammermill Bond is an easy paper to buy 
and an easy paper to continue buying. Printers 
know it and can supply it quickly in different 
standard weights, tor originals and copies, in 
three finishes that give a bond, a ripple, and a 
linen ettect, and in twelve colors and white. 

This paper prints well. It takes pen or typing 
perfectly. It gives fine results in duplicating 
machines. It answers every business purpose for 
either othce torms or, with envelopes to match, 


tor personal or circular letters. It is a standard 


quality bond paper at a low price. 
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low like you get off to want to smoke, 






Continued from Page 98 


1 down to sleep. But where does a fel 





ou’re breathing bad air in an office : ' 
long? With you, Pat, it ain’t anything but 


a low-down bad habit, and we’r going to 


you of it.” 


impudence of him, standing there 





ind puffing his old pipe and talking dew1 
tome, ne took my breath away; but he 





and simple-minded about it 
ch offense as you'd 
iyself that he would 
me yet. So I went off, de 








testing the pill in my stomach and saying 
I went outside 


we would ee about this. 
where the guests were playing checkers and 





no in the light of two kerosene lamp 
ind if there i game I haven’t got any use 
for it’s checker i it’s casino So | 
ist prowled around, and the first thing | 


new Lsaw the guests hauling out camp cot 


d going to bed, and omebody blew ou 


ne of the lamps and asked me was I going 





» stay up all night And this was eight 
loch the evening. I went and rapped 
Mike Buffet’s door and asked him where 
I ept 




















eto l 
other man, when I looked at him, wa 
indressing in his sleep. So I peeled off 
clothe ind Jay down on the hard ca: 
cot and W 1 i wretcl | 
iess I mu nave I ( islee} 
i1use when | wol ip the ro | 
ight and the other me 
iressed Mike Buffet was standing at the 
foot of my t with his barrel of a che 
how thr h his undershirt 
Get up, Pat he said 
Not me l grunted, turning over 
He ed up the foot of the ind 
bour it ip and dow! 
Get up! he aid 
Go away I if you lay your 
hand on that bed 
I don’t know what I was to do if he 
tid his hand on that bed again, because he 
re er to the side and hited the cot up 
d shunted me out onto the cold floor and 
then he pushed the cot away Well, really 
ou know, |~— well, positively, you know 
I wh, | got up—-that's not the point I’n 


! ght we adress a 1 take i L JOKE 
Bu pelleve me 

We ned up where our cots had bee nad 
Vike Buffet put through ten minute 
etting ul ind en ne gave a eli and 
hased il it { the [ ist He chased 








nt 
‘ y Ws 
We we ut to the w | 11 was put 
ee 1w, and I pushed 
I ed ‘ It at fer? i iW i til nm 
\ irms were dead and I felt ever nt 
t Kt t Ke ew breat Iw 
ame and Wa ticking It with the otne 
fellows We had beef stew and bread and 
Vater lor luncl ind then Mike Buffet came 
t mie vnere | A tting with glazing ¢ ve 
ega me salir of old gi es and sent 
e to wheel stone I m an oid wa He 
eemed to want to get the last kick out of 
e, and whe | couldn't inage the wheel 
row al more for ess he set me te 
eening sand, and ly to picking up 
ewood and filling a bag Long belore he 
ew his whistle and shouted ‘“‘Games!”’ I 
isallin. Isat on astump, laying over my 


nees and 
r me 

He came up me while the men were in 
he howers and asked me what I meant 

‘Mr. Michael Buffet,’’ I muttered, 
doing business as Buffet’s Rest Camp, | 
int three hundr lars from you and 
then I’m going to sue for twenty thousand 






dollars’ damages 
‘You're not thinking of quitting, Pat?”’ 
he said in a shocked tone 
Not in the least,”’ I said 
‘*Well, you yellow pup!” he said, glaring 
“ie: 


tt 


at me ‘Yes, you heard me! The matter 





“T’ve quit 
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with you, Patterson, is that you're yelk 
Quitting is the best thing you do. Why, 
Patterson, you haven't got the good red 






































blood of a cockroach in your veins! Here 
I am wearing myself away trying to make 
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I have forgotten to say that while I was 
, 


peaking my mind to Mike Buffet I was 

walking on so as to save time nd now I 

had come the three miles down to the state 
road 

Just came from Buffet’s Rest Camp,” 

1 said. “I guess I was feeling a bit too 

“Oh, the sarge is a great trainer,”’ said 
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come later. But we could get this blamed 
sidewalk under way and not have pedes- 
trians falling down all over and writing me 
to call up their lawyer. It was a crisp night, 
and we went to it for a couple of hours. 

Now about a building job, if you started 
to dig out in the middle of the Sahara 
Desert I bet there would turn up in no 
time a row of fellows to lean over the railing 
and watch you all day long; I have never 
seen a job yet without these volunteer in- 
spectors. And this night, it being after 
hours and the job being in the middle of 
town, we had these railbirds standing three- 
ply deep; I guess we drew two or three 
hundred of them, crowding and squeezing 
and dodging around to get a look at us. 
They shouted for their friends, and there 
had to come a constable to keep them from 
rioting, and a reporter came from the Saw- 
ney Citizen and tried to buttonhole me; he 
knew me, of course. 

“But listen, Mr. Patterson,”’ he urged, 
following me to and from the cinder pile, 
“‘yvou're arousing a lot of public interest, and 
you owe it to the public to explain your 
eonduct.”’ 

“I’ve told you,” I said. ‘‘This is part of 
my contract and I’m doing it. And besides, 
I need the exercise.”’ 

““But you’re the boss of the whole job,” 
he said, ‘“‘and you can’t tell me that you’d 
work with your own hands. And this isn’t 
exercise, Mr. Patterson—this is work! You 
know I can’t go back to the office with a 
story like that. What do you want to be so 
awfully secretive about?” 

We put in our two hours, and Pingrew 
made a note to credit us each with two- 
thirty-eight, and then we took off the over- 
alls and went home, and I had a great 
appetite for dinner. The next morning the 
boss mason was camping outside my door, 
and he said he’d put a gang on the sidewalks 
and he hoped I wouldn’t make him any 
trouble. We got a write-up in the Citizen, 
and a lot of people stopped me and wanted 
iv know, and got sore on me when I told 
them what I told the reporter. The next 
night I was down to the Mercantile Club, 
and there was a representative attendance 
of the prominent business men of Sawney- 
ville, and they all wanted to know. 

‘Listen, gents,”’ I said, getting a bit sore 
myself, “I just come back from Mike 
Buffet’s Rest Camp, and it done me a lot of 
good; but I made a resolution with myself 
that the next time he caught me it would 
be a cold day. Now that is all there is 
to the story. A fellow needs some exercise 
to keep in shape, and I’m going to take 
mine right in my own business, where there 
is a Whole lot of it going begging. I do not 
get any kick out of golf or tennis or any of 
those games; I hate games! And being 
that they do not amuse me, I would be a 
prime sucker to pay my money for exercise 
when I can get all I want right on the job 
and get paid for it.”’ 

“There is something in that,”’ said Bert 
Sammis, who is one of Mike Buffet’s alumni 

“Tt is an actual fact that a fellow can’t 
run out to the country club every day in the 
week,”’ said John Mallon. ‘‘ By the time you 
get out there you are already late for dinner.” 

“*T would rather play golf than eat,”’ said 
HenryJSeiler; “‘but that is not why I play 
it. It is for the exercise.” 

“Don’t kid yourself, Henry,” said I. 
“Tf you want exercise, there is a whole lot 
more than you can use right down there in 
your own lumberyard.” 

“You know, gentlemen,” said Fuller 
Eastwynd, who goes around addressing, 
“there is a very fertile field for discussion 
here. One aspect of it is the distinction 
between sport and work. Sport is an imita- 
tion of work, differing from it in that it is 
not useful. We have the kingly sport of 
riding to hounds, which consists in a pre- 
tense at ridding the countryside of noxious 
beasts, but which in practice serves to 
protect and preserve foxes. We haveangling, 
which is an imitation of the fisherman’s 
craft. We have football, which is an imita- 
tion of the mélée of battle; clay-pigeon 
shooting, yacht racing, track and field 
games. The essential feature of sport is 
that it tends to no useful purpose, or serves 
the purpose with intentional inefficiency. 
All sport may be regarded as a libel on 
useful labor, since it is a universal rule of 
sporting that if one plays the game for 
money he is dishonored and loses caste. 

‘**Let us consider together for a moment 
then,”’ he continued, getting up steam, 
‘this curious prejudice against useful work. 
Work makes far greater demands upon its 
practitioners than does sport. One who 
catches codfish for the market — hauling icy 
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lines on the turbulent ocean in the dead of 
winter —must have more stamina and skill 
than any angler who whips a trout stream 
on a summer's day; the professional rat 
catcher must be abler than the fox hunter; 
the humble floor scraper or plasterer is 
ordinarily a better physical specimen than 
is the highly advertised champion who can 
perform useless marvels with specialized 
muscles. Nevertheless ad 

“Don’t joke about this, Fuller,’’ said 
Elmer Frew. ‘Well, if you’re not joking 
now you will be in a minute, because some- 
thing you say will remind you of a funny 
story. Really, gentlemen, this is a matter so 
vital to all of us that it behooves each and 
every one of us to give it his best thought. 
I think Billy Patterson has been struck by 
areal idea. I agree with him in not caring 
much about sport and games; I’m not 
looking for fun, but for exercise that I need; 
and that’s how most of us feel, I guess. If 
we can keep out of Mike Buffet’s clutches 
we'll sacrifice our amateur standing. I’m 
cooped up in a flat and haven’t even got a 
back yard. Billy, let me know the next 
time you got a sidewalk to lay after hours, 
and I’ll come around and get my dollar- 
nineteen.”’ 

“*Strong-minded, I call you,’’ said Mallon. 
“*T guess I'll keep on paying my four hun- 
dred a year to the country club.” 

‘Look here,”’ said Frew, getting a fresh 
hold on his cigar. ‘‘ Naturally, a fellow 
doesn’t want to make a guy of himself, but 
if he’s got company it is different. You 
fellows will march in a parade with the 
regalia of some society on, and you fee! all 
right about it because you're one of a crowd, 
though you look like something stepped out 
of a comic supplement. Well, how about us 
going at it in a group?—call it the Work-a- 
day Club, or some such. Every man will 
agree that he will put in so many hours a 
week at manual work, whatever's nearest to 
his line, changing tires to hold its present 
status as an amusement.” 

“Oh, I say, we can’t afford to put on 
overalls even if we need the exercise! It 
would break down discipline!”’ 

“That is one of the imponderables,”’ said 
Eastwynd. “The question is, will the 
workmen respect the bosses less or will 
they respect their work more? I recall 
following a discussion once in a very high 
class periodical of very limited circulation; 
one side argued that discipline was produced 
by high-hatting subordinates -some such 
thought underlies Carlyle’s well-known 
essay on clothes--the other side argued 
that discipline resulted from the power to 
pay and to punish. It will be an interesting 
experiment.” 

“Gents,” I said, “I think we’re digging 
too deep. My proposition is that I’m not 
going to pay any bald-headed bandit a 
hundred dollars a week for the privilege 
of doing bull work when there is lots of it 
to be had for nothing plus a dollar-nineteen 
And while we are talking about this, we 
are all married men, and how about letting 
the ladies in on this good thing and not be 
paying Professor Steefelband three or four 
hundred dollars a week, and maybe more, to 
exercise them? It is a nice how-de-do when 
we have got to pay unskilled female labor 
sixty and seventy and eighty dollars a 
month and found, and have got to put up 
with their guff, when our women are spoil 
ing for something to do.”’ 

“It would be good business to pay our 
ladies to do the housework in the first 
place,”’ said Mallon. ‘‘One reason they 
have no use for housework is because there 
is nothing in it for them. How would it be 
if we were to pay them the wages when the 
hired girl quit?” 

Well, that struck me as a fool idea, and 
I thought it would lower the ladies to be 
handed money; but I saw where it might 
strike Gladys and Eunice as a great inven- 
tion, and I feared I would not have to crowd 
Mrs. Patterson to make her take money. 
I had something to say, and so did some 
other husbands; but we were overruled, 
and we agreed to go home and break the 
bad tidings to our ladies that they were to 
be pauperized by being given doles. 

Well, sir, we signed up, and everybody 
agreed to do five hours’ labor a week, which 
should be enough to keep him away from 
the door of that wolf, Mike Buffet. It was 
a sporting thing, too, because, as Fastwynd 
said, a fellow is not a strict amateur who 
plays golf or croquet for business reasons 
and not for love of those noble and ancient 
games. We did attract some attention at 
first, but only one of us got his picture in 
the Sawneyville Citizen, and that was old 

Continued on Page 104 
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(Continued from Page 102 
Barzilla Dennie. He got a bag and a stick, 
and he went around Fairview Park in town 
and stuck papers and banana skins and put 
them in his bag for sixty cents an hour, and 
he said it was like golf, only lighter and 
more agreeable pleasure. 

My worst fears were confirmed as far as 
the ladies were concerned. Mrs. Patterson 
told me to look at the clock to see when 
she took hold, and then she went down in 
the kitchen and bounced the cook and took 
the job at a hundred and ten a month, the 
extra money representing the cook’s keep. 
Gladys and Eunice had words over the 
upstairs girl’s job, and finally I had to put 
them both on for a quiet life. And I did 
not make a cent on the change, except 
what I saved on Professor Steefelband. 

Well, it was a great experiment, as East- 
wynd _— and for a while it went big. 
Mallon, who has the agency for the Sparse- 
Narrow car, had to say that Professor 
Steefelband had canceled his order for a 
new boat; but Frank Newey took a nice 
commission for renting the prof space over 
the post office for an employment office. I 
must say Mike Buffet showed a good spir‘t, 
and he advertised in the Citizen and offered 
to pay any prominent business man forty 
cents an hour if he would come and put up 
at the rest camp inthe hills. But naturally 
no business man could afford to leave his 
business and sojourn with Mike Buffet, and 
the idea was silly. But we got a by-product 
out of the thing after a while that came 

queering it, and it goes to show you 
it you never can tell 

The first thing we knew there was lots of 
help to be had in Sawneyville. The young 

lows took to the manual trades, and any 

etter that wanted to put his toothpicks 

in the walls of a Sawneyville bathroom 
for twenty-five dollars a day was just out 
f luck. The unskilled female labor from 

Lreland and Scandinavia offered to work for 
board and room until the weather broke. 
I lost a mighty good bookkeeper just about 
then, and I’m paying the new man forty a 
week. Pingrew is in the tin, tar and slag 
roofing game, and he will put you on three 
plies of paper and a lick of tar for only 
slightly more than a tile job is worth with 
expansion joints. We were talking about 
thi thing down at the Mercantile, and 
people said we had flooded the labor 
but that wasn’t very logical, as 
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one good husky could just about do more 
work in a day than the Mercantile Club. 

“Tt is psychological,’”’ said Eastwynd. 

Well, that is just about what Eastwynd 
would say, and I do not take any stock in 
this psychology whatsoever. There’s a 
colored barber shop in Sawneyville, and the 
proprietor keeps a dream book, and colored 
fellows come in and give him a dime and he 
tells them what their dream meant, and our 
chief of police offered to put the proprietor 
in jail But not long ago I saw Eunice 
hunched over a big book and I asked her 
what she was reading, and she said she was 
looking up what her dream meant; and 
I took the fool thing off her and she told her 
mother, and I got bawled out for showing 
my ignorance. is the new psychology 
and they are studying it in school,” said 
Mrs. Patterson. ‘It is called psychoanaly- 
sis.”” We ll, | guess a dream book is a dream 
book ‘If this is the new psychology, 
Maude,” said I, ‘“‘there is a colored fellow 
in it somewheres, as the saying goes, and 
she can get a better article for less money 
down at Barry White’s barber shop.”” So 
I did not look with an air of delighte d sur- 
prise at Eastwynd when he said, “It is 
psyc hologic al!” 

‘It is immense ‘ly important what a thing 
is called,” he said. ‘A man will take his 
gun and a box of soda crackers and he 
will tramp around in snow and slush all 
day in hopes of shooting a mouthful of 
feathers, and he wouldn’t do the same 
thing for ten dollars and a turkey dinner, 
and that is because it is called sport. The 
water comes into his boot and he gets a 
frozen toe and he sits down on a stump and 
wonders if he is in his right senses, and then 
he remembers there are lots of other sports- 
men and that gives him confidence. Now 
the way it is with workmen, they look to 
their employers for a cue as to what they 

hould think; if they see that the employ- 
ers look down on manual work they look 
down on it, too, and are ashamed of it. A 
young fellow starting out to work takes 
his cue from the men he respects most —the 
successful men—and he imitates them. He 
reflects their ideas, and the thing to do is 
not to preach at him, but to set him a 
better example. You gentlemen and your 
ladies have done something to restore the 
dignity of labor in Sawneyville.”’ 

‘T wouldn’t care to jump at conclusions,” 
said Frew, ‘‘ but certainly the labor problem 
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has eased up here. And the credit is all 
due to the farsighted efforts of the able 
president of the Patterson Contracting 
Company.” 

“Well, gents,” I said modestly, “I’m a 
plain business man and not one of these 
deep thinkers; but it would be flying in the 
face of reason, as the saying goes, if I tried 
to deny at this late day that I’ve been doing 
some constructive thinking on the labor 
problem. Naturally, a man can do a lot of 
thinking and not be much of a talker, and 
it takes an orator like Eastwynd to put it in 
words; but he’s spoken my ideas exactly, 
and much more that he hasn’t said yet. 
There’s been a lot of loose talk about the 
way Congress is limiting immigration, but 
I say that shows where head is 
level! There’s enough Americans in this 
country to do the work, and a man had 
ought to be trained up in a trade and not 
try to come in on top; and all the progres 
this country has made in inventions aston- 
ishing the world has been due to the 
scarcity and high price of American labor. 
How did we come to invent the vacuum 
cleaner and the electric washing machine 
and the steam shovel? Because we had 
American men and women doing our worl 
in those days, and they asked big money 
Where, I defy you i 

The boy handed me a te slegram just then 
and I glanced at it. ‘I have just been in- 
vited, gents,’’ I said, holding up the wire, 
“to address the State Conclave of Com- 
merce next year on the American labor 
problem and the Sawneyville experiment. I 
shall save my remarks until then, and thank 
you for any suggestions.” 

Then I went out to get measured for a 
high hat and a dress suit. I had a high hat 
and a dress suit, but they didn’t fit me 
more, being too small around the chest as 
the result of the Sawneyville experiment. 
Then I went home and dashed into my pro 
posed address, mee my head was all lit 
up, and I could see a lot of reasons why I did 
things that I didn't really think of at the 
time, and they were dandy re and 
fitted right in. I started out like 

‘“*Unaccustomed as I am to public speak- 
ing, and having had no time to prepare to 
address you, I feel nevertheless that this is a 
matter so vital to all of us that $i 

But you probably read the address It 
knocked them off their seats, and was re 
printed over three states. 
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arrive at some fair standard. I was inter- 
ested in establishing a standard for a certain 
group of railroad employes. They were 
asked to submit what they considered their 
budget. In every instance they included 
within that budget their tax bill, thus 
showing that even among wageworkers and 
clerks the tax is passed on. We simply 
cannot suspend or make any exceptions 
connection with economic law The law of 
taxation, like the law of gravitation, applies 
to all alike, rich or poor. 

All of us are obliged to pay the tax wher 
we pay rent for our house and go to the 
tores to buy food, clothing and luxuries 
The rich man who spends the same amount 
on food as the poor man pays the same tax 
The rich woman who pays five time a 
much for her clothes as the poor woman 
spends pays five times as much tax on her 
clothing. TI e employer who lives in a house 
which cost twenty times what his employe 
house cost pays twenty times the tax on |} 
shelter. If, however, the richest man i 
America paid the same amount for food, 
clothing and shelter as the average wage- 
worker, his tax in the long run would be no 
greater than the wageworker’s, " 
at first unjust and unfair, but when we 
carefully examine it we find that it ib 


lutely necessary to have it in this wav 


rhis seem 





This fundamental economic law that the 
tax must be paid by the ultimate consumer 
If it were 
not for this basic law, our country and 


: \ , ‘ 
every other democracy would go ot he 


is what keeps democracy afloat 


roc} 

A study of the history of taxation shows 
most interestingly how this was all discussed 
at 
When the Constitution was under con- 
ideration there was a great objection on 


the time of the formation of our republic. 


the part of the well-to-do people against 
giving everyone a vote It was said over 
and over again in those days that wit! 
every man having a vote taxation would 
be passed on to the few successful enter 
prisers in the country until those who 
did the most and had the most energy 
would be obliged to pay all the bill of 
the Government. Benjamin Franklin and 
Alexander Hamilton, however, showed these 
conservatives that this could not be done ii 
the long rur 
mate consumer must pay the taxes in t 
end. It was the explanations of Franklir 
and Hamilton that enabled the Constitu 
tion to be put through as Jefferson wrote it 
Yet i 

this fundamental law. We need a Franklir 
and a Hamilton today to explain it to our 
foolish congressmen and senators who are 


They explained that the ulti 






n these later years we have forgottetr 


ing to ignore it 


Younger Towns Handicapped 


To get a line on how people feel about 
this whole proposition of tax reduction, | 


have had a survey made of several years’ 


general correspondence from business met 
representing almost every key industry and 
locality in the forty-eight states. From 





this cross section of public sentiment I have 
culled viewpoints that will interest you 
Roughly, there are three cla s of locality 
kicking about taxes. They are as follows 

First, there is the young city that wants 
to attract new industries and become a real 
factor in the industrial world 
of energy and vision have been working 


Local men 


ceaselessly for years to push along tl 
program of industrial development. Then 
appears this plague of taxes. Capital he 
become wary. It shuns the tax-ridden ir 
dustries, the really productive industries 
which a city needs most for its wholesome 
growth. Capital has been driven away 
from such industries and forced into tax 
exempt industries, mostly public enterprise 
that is relatively nonproductive. 

In other words, it is now like pulling teeth 
to get a single dollar for building a factory 
in a town—a factory that will give employ 
ment to hundreds of people, a factory that 
will bring money into the town and increase 
ts fundamental purchasing power, a fac 
tory that will be really productive. It is 
easy as rolling off a log to raise thousands 
upon thousands of dollars by tax-exempt 
bond issues for some public enterprise which, 
however laudable and desirable, is | 
rectly productive than mills, factories and 
industrial plants. Those younger towns 
which are working so faithfully and far- 
sightedly are handicapped by this shyness 
of capital to commit itself to tax-infested 
industries. In many cases these towns 
have not realized what it is that has made 
their task so especially difficult in recent 





ess di- 





years What they do know, however, is 
that theirs has not been an easy job, and it 
takes only a little analysis to discern where 
the obstacle lies. 

There is a second class of loc ality in 
which are included the older cities which 
are very fully developed industrially. Their 
problem is not so much how to secure new 
industries as how to promote and perpetu 
ate existing industries. To some extent 
these localities have been cor sciously or 
unconsciously embarrassed by the atti 
tude of capital which I have described 
above. But there has been an even further 
difficulty. The supply of labor has been s¢ 
verely ¢ urtailed thro igh restricted immigra- 
tion and possibly through other less direct 
Under any circumstances, labor 
would have been very difficult to get during 
the past few years. On top of all this the 
labor supply is been still further depleted 
by public enterprise at a tremendous scale 
aceable to the prefe rence of capital for 
tax-exempt bonds instead of tax-penalized 
ndustries. More than one. manufacturer 
ad just cause of complaint when he 
as seen his workmen enticed from him b 


causes 











tr 


as 


more or bigger money in public enterprise 


have had 


double punishment not only have they 


herefore the older localitic 


en drained of their money but of mer 


The Coming Reaction 


“here remains a third class of locality 
amely, the country regior 1 could OW 
V more than one letter from a leve 
headed farmer telling me how his com 
munity has saddled 
of debt 
among investors it has been the easiest 
thing in the world for communities to float 
issue alter issue of tax-exempt bond 
Foolish and shortsighted people may hav 
felt in a vague Way that by ich a method 
they are getting something for nothing 
On the contrary 


elf! with mountan 


fJecause of the ygreat demand 





rolling up a colo 





tually must fall like a ton of 
ek 
Again I point out that much of this pub 
enterprise is admirable rhe point i 
{ t it has beer sly overdone There 


vaction. When I go int 


see productive enter 


will come a terrific ! 
a city or town an 
prises being set up or improved, I feel cor 
fident. When instead of productive shoy 


and manulacturing est 








ablishments I find 
that every able-bodied ma n towr 
working night and day to make gold-plated 
tatues and an onyx town hall, then I am 
exceedingly pessimistic about that loca 
ty’s future. I know it is riding for a fa 
I] have mentioned these three classes of 
locality specifically, because each repre 
sents typical letters that have come to my 


ttention from thinking people who are 


at 


t 
act 


ually living in these places and are reall 
oncerned about the Way things are going 
1 tell you that it makes no difference 
whether you are living in a big city, a little 
city or on the farm. You are being bled | 


se taxes, and you will be benefited 





‘ pecially by a reduction urtaxe | 
would put it even stronger than that— tax 
reductior the one thing that car uve 
this country from a period of hard time 

Without tax reduction, all we can hope to 
do to postpone these hard times for a few 
years; but if we have the common sense 
to ¢ y out the tax-reduction progran 





ly, then such a period « 


vor: 
wo 


can perhaps be averted 

Every reader knows what has happened 
in Italy and Spain during the past few 
Here were two countric 
had a parliamentary form of government 
It is true that they both had kings, but 
these kings were mere figurehead Pra 
tically, Italy and Spain were as demos 
as is the United States. In tl 
there were three groups of people the 
rich, who were conservative 
who were socialists; 





months. whieh 


ese count 


and the great middle 
} 





class, who simply wanted to be let ; f 
The great middle class of every counts 
simply wish to be let alone and allowed 
to mind their own busine They are not 
nterested in politics especial ut rathe 
in raising crops, hewing wood, mining coal 
and providing and distributing the nece 


sities of life. 
The fact, however, that this great mid 


dle class did not bother much about } 





tics in these two countr enabled the 
political system to get into the hands of the 
rich and the socialist Strange to say, al 


though these two groups are as far apa 
as the East is from the West, yet they 
played into each other’s hands in their 
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What he may not realize, how- 
ever, is that certain economic forces 
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time for what he has in mind. 
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game of squeezing the great middle class. 
But they went too far. The rich got too 
many concessions and the socialists got too 
many jobs, until both groups were riding 
on the backs of the middle class. The great 
middle class were patient and stood it as 
long as they could; but they finally re- 
volted. You know what happened. Mus- 
solini headed a great group of farmers, 
manufacturers and other producers. They 
marched to Rome, demanded control of the 
government, and Mussolini became dictator. 
The same thing happened a few weeks ago 
in Spain under the leadership of Rivera. 

The tax question was at the bottom of 
both these revolutions. Italy and Spain 
lost their parliaments and lost democracy 
for the time being because of the attempts 
of these unprincipled groups to bleed the 
great middle class through unneces 
direct taxation. The water through 
the dam, and the great middle class, which 
ordinarily is patient and long-suffering, 
revolted. 

If the governments of Italy and Spain 
had reduced taxes directly after the war and 
made an honest attempt to clean the gov 
ernment of deadwood and nonproductive 
capital, there would have no revolu 
tion in these countries. The parliaments of 
Italy and Spain would now have been in 
existence, and that struggle of fifty 
for democracy would not have been lost 


sary in 


broke 


been 


years 


The Collapse of Democracy 


as if this would be a lesson to 
of our country who are fol 
same course as was followed by 
the politicians of Italy and Spain before 
Mussolini and Rivera checked them. The 
great middle class in this country are the 
farmers, manufacturers, wage worker the 
peopte who are produc ing the food, clothing 
de helter upon which we so depend. They 
| and patient. 
get mixed up in 
a limit to all things, 
another is gradually 
approaching this ction with 
direct and indirect taxation. Which will be 
to follow the lead of Italy 
and Spain no one can tell. 

Men with true foresight want to head off 
uch an unfortunate uprising in America 
Knowing that of democracy 
in these countries has about 
through rnments to re- 
duce taxation, an attempt 
being made to the United 
States. Kc great, patient 
and long-suffering mi class will revolt 
before reduced, 
retary effort 
before 

One thing more 
will not be due simply 
come tax and surtaxes 
city taxes are too high 
past few the 
and towns 
into debt 
Simply 


It seems 
the politicians 
lowing the 


wise are long-suffering 
Mest of us do not care to 
politics. But there i 
and one country after 


limit in conne 


the next country 


the co lapse 


other come 
of their gove 
honest 
reduce it in 
wing that the 
idle 
long ur le 3 taxe are 
Mellon is making a brave 
such a revolt comes 
If the re 


failure 
is now 


sec- 


volt comes, it 
to the Federal in- 
State, county and 
as well. During the 
states, counties, cities 
have been going | ead over heels 
This cannot continue forever 
because the rich are willing to buy 
tax-free bonds does not mean that they pay 
the interest or installments of these 
bonds as they become due The county in 
the West of which I spoke in the beginning 
of this article has learned the truth about 
county taxes The people learned 
that the politicians have been lying to 
them. Ev month counties will 
learn similar lessons 


a revolt against the 


year 


the 


have 


othe! 
Ther 
present 
and municipal taxes 


ery 
e is bound to be 
increase in 
state, county 
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It is 
It may be a good thing to have very 
ous schoolhouses. Such schoolhouse 
in children a demand for better homes, bet- 
ter clothing and better food. But if the pri- 
mary object of over-luxurious schoolhouses 
is to create such a demand, why shouldn't 
choolhouses be provided by the man- 
ufacturers of these goods instead of by the 
residents of the community? In the 
analysis we and our children are better off 
only as we are happier, not as we have more 
goods but as we have better ideals. We all 
know that our children are no happier thar 
when the principal factors in our 
education were the wood box and the corr 
field 

Few people realize that the 
bonds put out in the United States f 

years, following the 

totals those issued by 
st five years of the war 
Federal Government h¢ 
bonds. During the past 
there has no drive to sell 
Bond to world for 
but tremendous quantities of state 
bonds have beer l 
public 
Wher 


a nice thing to have beautiful roads. 
] Wi 
luxuri- 


3 create 


these s 


last 


we were 


war, practi 


wor 
tne 
more ’ 
heer aberty 


save the democracy,” 
county 
and city rr road 

buildings and a host of 


these are totaled up it 
amoun 


scnoolhouses, 
other things 

found that tney 
much as ali the bonds Gover ent Lib 
erties and others-—-issued during the World 
War. Some day these bonds mu 
principal and interest. Already the 
of the states 
| 


o 
atl 


about as 


t be paid 
counties and cities are 


ng under the taxation nece 


interest shortly the pri 
que Ir 


cases the 
does not come 


the 


come man) 


due until after the 


road 
ulding abar What tl 
will be 
talking this way the 
ington to a W 


gone or the b loned 
result ther 
When 
Was! 
leader, he replied to me 
** Babson, you are a crape hang 
you say is all true, but it doe 
people any happter to know it 
you show the country how wit}! 
creased taxation and increased ex 
the savings of the people ir 
conti ually : 


no one can te 


ell-knowr 


increased 


The Nation's Savings 
This is acommon answer. The politiciar 
like to point with pride, 
tion 


saying, ‘‘ This t 
expenditures haven’ 
things any Behold the saving 
banks. They hav 

My answer to this is as follov 

The savings of the cow try during 
past five as shown by 
the banks, have 
the accumulated i 
which existed five years ago. If the: 
bank, taking the people’s sa 
closed tight five years 
discharged, and the money sim] | 
to accumulate at 4 per cent compoun 
terest, it would have had even greater d 
This is my ar 
who talks about the pros} 

and t 
people. It is all bosh 


aq iestior 


and these 


e steadily ir 


years, t majority ol 
not increased so n 


interest or the 


ago, and tl 


posits tod i\ 
politicia 
Danks 


ricat 


our the great savil 
Ame 
largely 
poor bookkeeping at that I 
American people on a 
continuaily aec 1 


Ss,and thi 


of bookkeeping, a \ 
The growth 
the savings of the 
basis has 
during the past few y 
due to our heavy 

Our troubles come 
ither do not 


attempt to « 


pro-rata 
ear 
taxes 
from our 
politicians, who € 


nomic | r eise 
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\ Club is never a Spade—nor a Diamond a Heart—-when you play with 
Bievele Cards. No matter how many cards you hold, you read the denomi 


nations and suits at a glance, for on Bicycles 


the indexes are big enough for 
the weakest eyes 
\dd to this essential factor for perfect play the other three distinctive 
Bicycle qualitic 
perfect slip--easy to deal 


~( ientifically designed backs Ca 


on the eve 





\ BOOK Hexilnlity without cracking—long 
for every Auction Bridge player 
who wants to improve his game 
and you realize why Bicyele Cards insure 


the greates easure from any game. 
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‘ eter 

Fortune Telling 


Card Tricks -- SS 


Entertaining with Cards 


Teuila Fortune Telling Cards 
Card Stunts for Kiddies . Gy, enable vou to tell fortunes 


as they do it in Hawaii 


yuler Card Games 
Beautifully printed in 
full color with gold 


edge ; and telescope 


Ali seven books — 50« 


cases. At your dealer’s 
ol postpaid $1.00. In 
Canada $1.20 
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touching when I visited Ischl last summer, the Hofoper was a spe of Hapsb 
find the old Emperor’s birthday was still family tradition, though the 1 mp wr hin 
remembered, as it had been durit g his life self never interfered with the actual mar 
time ind as s all over Au 1 at the igement of the opera houss Empet 
esent da It is i to uproot a we I Joseph's enjoyment of music w 
established traditior entirely natural ar ina imed Yet tl 
I Josef lived ver iply and quiet il planet which swayed his younge 
Iscl The imperial a da autiful ind more impressionable da had hee 
en, but was itself a quite unprete Johann and not Richard Strauss. An 
e-st building, painted vellow, with even then the f walt wa 
hutters. The palace at S nbru t of ‘ t of the dar It ha 
iS also painted y vw ke all the I t et alne 1 place the nphor 
pe ! ¢ His t boasted program Frar Josef preferred opera ar 
modern improvement tor that matte operetta to al t I i mu 
I did not } ve uv ! t wate patt enterta ment. but ‘ r t a gy tt 
ranea y ter except the \ t f et ‘ { ‘ ) i 
\ n the Rer e style, eve ted his going t it « t 
eat H n Vienna d the | t prevented much theatergoing on | 
mpous court retinue and imerous S¢é | in the ipital I Iscl he fo We 
ts prescribed by the Spanish etiquette 1 h the sar égime. O ‘ fre 
Fra Josef had herited from h ince ‘ rai when t I Y at 
ot in evidence. In additix to te li a I t t} h he 
t ‘ t ir ta! t 4 t t per t { , t “ ‘ 
t 4 lie he was calle f ince, I f ! 
t i tantt ) erhmy] e Tee e ' 
x f | f ! t pul } 
them Kir Edward VII f ] J] H t. there w j 
tayed at the K t | ibe Creat ( t Box 
( ise the pe il a i Vhnat .. a ) ? 
rn late ni etime \ ted | er of t ‘ esp 
| | et mi ed t wi) ( ‘ H h oe t } \lot 
nent Ar edidt et Ne \ It w 
] he w bliged t for when th 7 1 
‘ ( t it I t t ‘ \ ed 1 n 
( 1 inting \ ga nd 0) ( n t 
‘ intsn t vith feathe He | > f he tt led 
( omf ble clothes by preference peared with any royal or prinec 
\ r eat the H er 
The Emperor's Daily Life f fan ind the 
t ‘ | te t ) 
He { wed a gene routine He re boxe were in the parterre either 
ght tal One wv tric eserve ‘ 
| i ding 1 vyned head wt I ‘ 
\ e f ¢ t t ea t the t were 
r vi e wit me ( I tne " i I 1 
¢ it ‘ t t of hir A fr " m he « ertained , i 
n " YY ther time It | ‘ ‘ t ente 
itter if ( I ’ pe guest i V here t ‘ 
ecret ‘ A ‘ 1 ! nt ‘ nects ‘ 
re é VW ! { t ‘ i 
ree | | t t eT ‘ i ! i y 
( top end ‘ Ww Vie 
t I] tended t ect i t ¢ 
+ : ore { 
the weathe I é Emperor Karl 
le wi wonde } t 
| ma f Austr 1 pite | tw 
‘ t ) ea ne t 1OW t pp “rl 
lore t el tthe H/ I 
] ye em | ‘ ( ] 
\ 7 i he hac t oa 
( He ‘ ! if 
‘ f t i t i 
erable st ‘ te sé rial fa 
He 1 of l t re ‘ 
( ) i, not w the ¢ ! ( ' 
es of ) i th Palme i} ‘ I 
fa Poeel in j ! i 1 ol ‘ H 
( | ( i e, I tu kK ‘ K} Lucie W 
it W T re \ vert t i \ ‘ Vv \ \ 
inting ¢ irs ew i pla ede Vi W ‘ 
h the huntsmer Yet | mp ce ‘ nor ri A 
atic directne ind often hea rte n, ar g tit 
er permitt il ap] nh to u ( ind cl 
irit 1 |} e met tne m¢ 1 « ! iy 
t eve A bene i } ‘ lr ne da : t 
li \ r ad seg ple t ttle n r 
e fulle me r V 1 | 1 hratt had re i 
| } ‘ ‘ ( mal He t yg r 
é j ri I \ eve 
tur nu i bye t i if ere 7] ft 
er i tne Hap ry I wit! i ‘ 
I Wi if Ach t 4 | «All Wet t 1 ‘ t T t t 
" e! ' 1 nsid te | the w led 1 
ere erested me nd nN { i | f ot fl 
l fe that I eve id M rheresa, the 
eat ight to their tit r emperor Karl, for 
moplete aid the themsel ve r Sister of Mer 
t et that these ¢ ted Chere It w time tor me 
t r ol the autocrat a it the er ind ike 
erors, either Franz Josef or poor unfor The Emperor | 
e Karl And the archdukes and a ded all late hour 
duchesses with some of whom I stood — « performance of 
footing of intimate personal friend the Emperor Karl, « | 
) were the most amial flected } i t to comp ‘ | 
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the musie room, where I stood with other 
artists, and was talking to me, when Prince 
Zdenko Lobkowic, his adjutant, hurried to 
him and whis pores anxiously, ‘Your Im- 
perial Highness, the male chorus is waiting 
to begin!” Karl laughed, shook hands with 
and said humorously, “‘ Well, your Le 
J must remember my rank and dig- 
n I sh al l have to go in now an d bear up 

against a fl lood of male-chorus singing.” 
On another occasion I was at a winter 
sporting festival in Semmering— a winter- 
ing resort in the Alps, near Vienna, much 
like St. Moritz, in Switzerland — watching 
the bobsleighing Soards had been 
laid along the o that those watch- 

ing might keep their feet warm 

way many of us stood in the snow. The 
Archduke Ka as then not as yet the 
to the thre in the front rank of 
ourt party v i the Archduchess Zita 
happened to s me standing in the 
and no sooner had 
he caught ght f me than he nodded 
imiably and at once sent over a gentleman 
ite me to come across and stand on 
wards. And when I did so he said, ‘It 

! do for you to catch a chill 


races 
course, 


Across the 


now beneath our 


te Empress Zita, the 
a marriage to the 
Karl was one of those real love 

matches which occur so seldom in European 
royal families, was an admirable wife and 
mother. The happy family life of his 
destined successor to the throne could not 
help but please the old Emperor. During 
the war years, when Kar! was often away at 
the Front and Zita and her children lived 
t Schonbrunn, the old monarch spent a 
and her children nearly 
s especially fond of their 
Josef Otto, a har 
imble Spanish peasant cottage Is 
of the child, who, had Fate 
due time would have in- 

wonderful palaces and cas- 
is of the old empire \ 
tl had the 


a, whose 


a 


short time w 
idsome 


lupe 


e court service 
ry But the erstwhile im 
rial pa the Hofburg, in Vienna, 
Schonbruntr alzburg, Innsbruck, and the 
Huddschin in Prague were crown 
properti havebecome national properties 
of the different states With the rulers of 
the defunct empire its court has also var 
shed from the imperia nd with the 
court its functionaries, including many of 
those tis \ ‘ been honored with 
tinction whicl 
that brilliant ci 


which 


| stage, a 


An Unexpected Honor 


elp but feel a little sad when 
it | am one ae those artists 
distingui hed, for I am the 
Val tea ng 
upon whom 
title 
it came as a great sur- 
pris ou , it Was promised to me by 
the | mperor Karl wl e he was an archduke 
ome time before the death of Franz 
ss had been a great benefit con- 
unded soldiers in the Grosse 
at which I had sung; and 
the Archduke Karl, 
patrons, came to me In 
1 the kindest things 
how much he had 
asked, ‘‘You have 
yinted an imperial Kam- 
‘oi L could not help 
because the title was 
stewed and usually only 
of maturer artists, older 
who had been famous for 


ferred the 


et 


nging, and 
Then he 


een app 


Imperial Highness,’ I said; 
go by seniority at the Hofoper, 
ll probal ly walt ten or 
; re | am lucky enough to 


yuld n be the rule,”” said 
archduke in h is amiable way ‘If ever 
opportunity you certainly shall 
distinction you des 
to give it to you.” 
I thanked him and gave the remark no 
further thought, for I took what he said to 
e of those kindly things which princes 
n say to an artist, and was pleased 
he had expressed the wish to dis- 
ven though he had not the 
Nearly a year went by, and 
had passed completely out of 
imagine my surprise! 
Archduke Karl's ac- 
sion to the throne as Emperor of Austria 


have the 
ve the erve aS Soon as 


S possibie 


nguish me, ¢€ 
power to do so 
the matter 
my mind 
“few Weel aiter 


when 
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I received my patent as Kammersdngerin 
from the Imperial Chancellery 

e Franz Josef, the Emperor Kar] had 
the Hapsburg memory for a personal prom- 
ise given. It was always kept. His acces- 
sion to the throne brought with it a thousand 
and one new cares and responsibilities, a 
thousand and one new claims on his time 
and attention, all of them far more pressing 
than the unimportant promise made long 
ago to a singer. Yet, amid all other dis- 
tractions, he had found time to command 
that my patent be made out and sent to 
me, and I still have it under lock and key 
in my home in Vienna, probably the last 
document of its kind. 

I still cherish the Red 
decoration which I earned during the war- 
time, but have always regretted that | 
never received my patent for the Verdienst 
Kreuz, the Cross of Merit, because that 
was especially assigned me for my work as 
an artist, singing for the disabled soldiers in 
the hospi a The patent lay in the Im- 
perial Chancellery together with } undreds 
of other documents of far greater import, 
no doubt, awaiting signature, when with 
the virtual ending of the war the existing 
government practically dissolved, the Em- 
peror Karl “waived all claim to participa- 
tion in the affairs of state’? on November 
twelfth, the same month in which, two 
years before, the Emperor Franz Josef 
had died 

The outstanding characterist 
mo of the princesses of the imperi: 
was their unaffected interest in their home 
duties and their children. While the 
duke those of the Tuscar 
branch, all had a natural aptitude for 
port they went in fora roplan- 
ing, ballooning, and admirable 
horsemen — they also were required by the 
Hapsburg family law to learn a trade, and 
one of them might be a 
while anotner was a 


ocksmith, and so o1 


Cross Service 


about 


il house 


aren 


especially 


itoing, ae 


were all 


A True Love Match 


} 


archduches 


. bake, wash 
Heing educated n 
vents in Vienna ane 
chief interests were 
and this was evident 
TI ey never exe rted ar yi fl ! s on the 
Vienna modes, for a 
plainly and took no interest in setting the 

i The Archduchess Bianca, a Spar 
wife of the Archdu Leopold 

whom I often saw * home 
| Spain — dressed ver; 
seen the Empress Zita 


dress three times in 


versation 


dressed 


succession at court ceremonies 

One of these ladies with whom I was or 
terms intimate friendship before her 
tragic deat she was murdered with her 
husband, the Archduke Franz Ferdinar 
of Este, ir to the Austrian throne, 
Sarajevo, June 28, 1914, his a- 
lying the which set alight 
f the World War — was the Duch- 
The ducal title had beer 
Franz Josef, for when 
Franz Ferdinand married her she was 
merely a Countess Chotek of Chotkowa 
and Wogin, daughter of C¢ Joguslav, 
former ambassador of Austria at Dresden. 
The archduke had learned to love the 
Countess Sofie she was a dark, handsome, 
imposing-looking girl —when she 
lady in waiting to the Archduchess Isabelle 
wife of the wealthiest of the Hapsburgs, the 
Archduke Friederich of Teschen, whose 
suit against the Czecho-Slovak Republic for 
alienation of property Is being conducted at 
The Hague at the moment I write. It is 
interesting to note that the Archduke 
Friederich is represented by Mr. Samuel 
Untermyer, the distinguished New York 
lawyer 

Franz Ferdinand’s 
doubtedly a true love 

Often the 


tion supp spark 
the fires « 
ess of Hohenberg 


conferred on her by 


vunt 


Was a 


marriage Was un- 
match. 
Duchess Sofie would send her 
auto with an adjutant to fetch me to tea at 
the Belvedere Palace in Vienna, once the 
property of Prince Eugene, where she and 
her husband made their home. When I got 
there, like as not, I would find her sitting on 
the nursery floor, playing with her little 
Maximilian and Ernst. Then we 
would talk about everything under the sun 
She loved to talk, and since I am not back- 
ward in conversation myself with 
whom I know well and like, there 
were any long pauses in our dialogue 


sons, 


those 


never 


Continued on Page 117 
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0%; printer 
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desk size... Visible writing 
.-- One-hand control... 
Automatic-Shift Multipli- 
cation... Automatic sub- 
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... Figuring Machine 


At last ! 


NOW>-Sundstrand again shows the way — with direct 
subtraction. No rules to learn. No complementary fig- 
ures. 100% printed proof. Ideally simple—speed itself! 


Ten years ago Sundstrand brought out entirely new fea 
tures and principles. Today over 50,000 Sundstrands in 
use prove their correctness and dependability. They are 


being endorsed and complimented by wide imitation. 


An adding machine without this direct subtraction fea 


ture offers less than you have a right to expect and exact. 


Before you buy an adding machine, by all means see the 
Sundstrand; compare it for performance, versatility, ease 
of operation, speed and price. A Sundstrand demonstra- 
tion—in your oftice—will indeed be a revelation. Seeing 

s believing. Just look, that is all we ask. Address Dept. B. 
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Rocktord, Hlinois, U.S. A 
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It Is Easy to Build Your Home 


HE late President Harding frequently emphasized a into the house at fair prices. An hour’s conversation with 


fine old American ideal—that every American should architect, contractor, or Curtis dealer, will give you many 
have an opportunity to live decently and in comtort in good pointers,and you can rely upon these men to prevent 
his own pl ice many mistakes 


, one Aneglo-Say S man’s hon 
It is a tradition among Anglo-Saxons that oe Curtis Dealers Will Help 
is his castle. And the law recognizes certain detinit 1 : i" ' 
1 ’ ( ! . dea your ommunity aS LLUSTrAations ang vlan 
of privacy within the home. The home instinct is one o Side y —s 
: \ which will hel; ystal our ideas as to style of architecture and 
the soundest safeguards of American democracy eral lavout i ilso secure for you without cost any of the 
} ] 1 t 1 yy 4 ] \ ‘ 
To those who would like to build a home tor themsel\ aig you can obtain these tor yourself if you prefer. 
] ‘ + ” ] I ¢ plans itiius it sco ¢ \ - med b remo f TIC 
but think it too much ofa task . thers are several ile " ie vin thy desig red by fe eaten Ameri ses 
irchitects in Colon ‘lish, Southern and Western styles, and in 
ways to commence. And once started it becomes a tas 
es ranging from five rooms, ind one story, up to lar ¢ houses. Floor 
cinating game. (Men have even been known to torsak« Naiauh cogs iabeey oll ns caneide Dhibetinca 
i casto va P wo 1) \ to | | I I til \ } } 1 
Y occasion il me of If on accoun P their interc ' urtis Woodwork is made for all interior needs, such as doors, win- 
watching the new house grow.) \ li mantels, bookcases, built-in furniture fo 
r t iy vwoT } } | , 
yo. ee >: edroom I < a 1 oms and other parts of the house 
A Wise Starting Point 
j t ly t el iwough its dealers, i ’ 
Architects offer a wis starting point, whether t 1¢ house ‘ IT en you are ready to build rtis uy te 
is to be large or small. Reputable contractors have a great help you with Curtis “Standardized” Woodwork — constructed from 
deal of experience and helpful advice to offer. Good dealers MCnent ee ee sai aliiectiog en 
, 1 1 | 1 ] rve enougl oO make INCITY PTice ossible, with iveries 
in lumber and woodwork also prove helpful in the pri = a 


liminaries as well as in ecuring the best materials to vo 


Curtis Companies, Inc., Clinton, lowa 
Curtis Bros. & Co. Curtis Sash & Door Co. Curtis, Towle & Paine Co. Curtis & Yale Co. 
Clinton, lowa Siounx City, la Topeka, Kans Wausau, Wis 
Curtis, Towle & Paine Co. Curtis-Yale- Holland Co. Curtis Door & Sash Co. Curtis Detroit Co. 
Lincoln, Neb Minneapolis, Minn. Chicago, Hlinvis Detroit, Mich. 


" n Pittsburgh, New York, Baltimore, Md. 
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Continued from Page 114 move in the stately measured step of the 

The Archduke Franz Ferdinand was a funeral procession which is the great event 
model] father and husband, and, though of their equine lives--appeared, a wail rose 
serious and reserved by nature, was kind from the people as though they had lost 


\ 
% 
ness itself to all whom he — well. Both nearest and dearest friend rhere ; | Katal| ales 
- pa ¢ ‘ } ‘or f iif : nw 


; he and his wife were fond of music. Not runners and pages and escorts of lif 





» very long before he was murdered a guards, but since there were hardly any - 
stival performance of Die Fledermaus idiers in Vienna at the time — practi SI n | nN ‘lite : ( 
4 had been commanded at the Hofoper, and all of them being at the Front— there was *) 
: I, 


he had expressed a specific wish that I sir no military display worthy of mentior ; 
ie Rosalinda. Ordinarily nothing would have mediate ly after the hearse was led the Em Bi 
pleased me better, but as I had a very bad peror’s favorite charger-.a brown horse CG € é ~ SINCE 








cold I declined. Director Gregor, an inti said to be twenty-four years old— with 
. mate friend of mine—not that this made black hangings And then followed on 
{ work as a singer any easier, for he was foot, for it was only a short distance from we opte 
everest with his friends came to me, and the cathedral to the church the members ’ 
aid, “Jerri’’—that was what he always” of the ieanerial ( amily and the royal and : 
called me‘ what shall I do? It cannot be princely mourners: the Emperor Karl and 6) )] ) 
y helped; you will have to sing. The arcl the Empress Zita, leading the little Crown 
duke has said it, and it would not do to di Prince Otto by the hand between them; 7 4, 
ippoint him.” the German Crown Prince, the King _ ne arenele)a’ 
\ So I vielded, and coughed and sneezed Bavaria, the Kir g of Saxony, Czar Ferdi 4 
my way through the first act nand of Bulgaria, and a number of othe 
; Soon the archduke sent for Gregor. ** Poor lhe members of the dead monarch’s personal 
Jeritza! I should not have made such a_ entourage had preceded the hearse, in court 
point of her singing. Tell her to make any carriage 
i cuts she wishes or to turn over her réle to 


meone else if she prefers.”’ An Ancient Ceremony 
ut I wanted him to be quite sure that 


























































my cold was areal and not an imaginary one, The Capuchin Church was only larg 
I coughed myself through the entire enough to hold the mourning party, and 
pera. The very next morning the Duche the populace could not enter But wher 
{ of Hohenberg called me up on the telephone the noble pallbearers carried the coffir 
to ask how I felt, and to hope I had not i to the gate of the vauit a custom which has 
ired my voice. “‘ My husbar d’s cor nee ven handed down for centuries was ob 
has been troubling him,” nd up erved A dignitary knocked at the closed 
nd Ww there $s anything ao to ron gate and one of the Capuchin father 
! e up tor ins ig on your singing you put his head through a little window in it 
nave only to tell us what it is!” Poot ind asked ‘‘ Who knock 
Duchess of Hohenberg! I have always “His Majesty Franz Josef, Emperor of 
vught that, however tragic her fate, she Austria and Apostolic King of Hungary, 
was fortunate in not having survived her demands admittance and the rest of the 
usband whom she learly loved, nor in grave,”’ said the official 
ving lived to see all the future wa “No one by that name is known to u 
» bring forth. The old Emperor was much answered the Capuchir Ones re 
ike! by the tragedy which robbed him who knocks at this gate?” 
’ f an heir for the second time, and in spite And ther \ | 1 in Z 
f the rigid hou id laws of the Hapshburs the I \ ! inne! —— a, ' . 
{ family, according to which the Duche ne ranz { ks eternal rest : a 
f Hohenberg was only Franz Ferdinand’s and the monk o he iron gate and 
7 nage cg owl wil her body lay in state cried him enter.” 
| n the Vi : Hafte r j J farresvene, & i re Could the omnipotence of death whict 
: esa then he hac" heat Warr ato ke i -Greenbac 
presence of Res Josef aad the imperial the least of hi ibjects be acknowledged 
/ famil But when the glass “eed coact more whole-heartedly or erely? 
ich held her body was driven to the The Archduchess Dolores daughter of Forgery Proof Checks 
whlarn ford, in order to cro the Danube, cl 1 re ilrich, commander ot the 
the vay to Artstetter in the chape Arm nad rried 1 1 re tt rT a { Ite i l count cit 1 the Lount 
lit of W se castle e rests be ie | ne W it prothne hredded wit 
husl 1a terr torm arose Che ra i, howeve ind was a 
ed dow torrents and the lightning particular friend of mine He husband == = e.iF COV ei 
hed Ihe orse broke fror the trace " ice itta ed ‘ ‘ } Es | FT WE Ni SCENTS 
ind could yt De harnessed aga nt ( ised i \W | t } “ ‘ 
: nee wes ud bes eached a mers I wae look { 2. at the A $10,000 insurance policy with each Protectograph as a guarantee 
; i , She ire t he whereve That is Todd complete check protection 
Mourning for the Emperor Jeritza | In 1918, during the time of P ( ‘ 
nfusion, when evervtl . f ~ 
| tne 1dare I thant ! h ra 1 Seve the Pri ‘ ‘ ’ ‘ j 
J ied to } people t ic} edgy few days before lk ‘ 
pathy with him in his bereav peor sage a fe > vapnnih O t Standard Forgery Bonds at Discounts 
¢ oble i ) e made me a pa yw gilt w 
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Du are it ised snuffb I yi j I 
; } t the ge ‘ with Brazilian d 
‘ t arn ist t i Vor t 
| ‘ f the ible because of tl I i I niet rye 
These prompted its giving, and its historic a Todd Protectograph Co., Inc a 
pite of — ciatio It had been presented by King 1144 University Ave ae 
‘ y of a Maxit ian Josef of B 
! ry inion, and hence ot member porar of Nap yleor 
ne ‘Hap surg ft iy wedding tne Hay nu ! ind bore 
M t recollection of the Emperor Franz the initials M. J Maxi in Josef. The 
Josef was his funeral cortege from St Pr r of Parma, seeing that these i 
{ , il t vault of the tials were mine as we ha t upon the 
Church of th | it where the Hay lea making me a present of the snuffbox 
t ry \ alter hi deat! Ihe Archduche Aus i t l lt ‘ “ ‘ 
he ha hapel of the f Archduke Josef, the H 
Vie Wax candle duke l me of 1 Iriend ‘ i 
é l everal da Bava pri ( { t 
Choug ng throug! Franz Josef. I ‘ ‘ I; 
ne ! ® a last OF Budapest, where she live A 
at the I could not ind summer before last I spent plea 
bring n el to ao oO I wanted to re ant hour WIiLN Ne 
member him as | had known him wher For the Emopr 7 ‘ ( 
with his kit d — till bri ag ar 1 most trag c survivor 0 the ( ee a nn ee 
ve a 1 no as ne nignt appez l l ) t empire a Rochester, N. Y 
thi old and sterr hot aid nat. xo mourning ne wear In the est | tur 
But I paid my tribute of respect when taken of her given m« . la 
he funeral procession passed from. the immer! has only too approy ite t 
ithedral to his last resting place With the place of the clear Parma-violet gow 
susands of « I stood in the Neuer he liked to wear in her imp ee 
Varkt, the square upon which the Kapuzir time ff national disaster pe 
erkirche fronts, as the s rylemt processlor upon having scapegoat MA m the 1 filre 
cam ss the Kérnthner Street, and 1 do responsible for all their wor From the he YEARS 
no here was a dry eye In that ( first the Empre Zita w nana a> Op 
ru a i It pas ed Cal ped, so far as we Austria: vere ” + i 
t cloudy day and the air was cerned, by the fact that she wv in Italiar 
chill, and when the great black hearse, Bourbon; a “‘foreigner.’’ Those wt ‘ N\ 
drawn by the eight blooded black horse myself, can testify from personal experience 






ars in the imperial stables to — to her kindness and amiabilit er desire to 
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do and to say the right thing, are in the 
minority. No wife could have been more 
devoted to her husband, no mother can be 
more devoted to her children; and no 
sovereign could have more heartily wished 
the best for her people. One must be hard 
of heart, indeed, to hate this unhappy 
mother, who is bringing up her little one 
in a farmhouse in the village of Lequeitio 
about twenty-eight miles distant from San 
Sebastian, the well-known summer bathing 
resort. In the picture given me she is 
holding in her arms her little daughter, the 
Archduchess Maria Christina Eugenia, |} 
eighth child. I am happy to say that I am 
one of the little girl's godmothers, being 
a member of a group of Viennese womer 
who have pledged themselves to do whi: 
they may for the comfort pe welfare 
this innocent little victim of uncontrollab!] 
circumstance. We give the little daughter 
of royalty in exile linen showers from time 
to time, and send on things for the othe 
children as well. Eight children, all grow 
ing, can use clothes, a fact to which any 
mother can testify. It is evident, too, that 
at times there are not quite 
swer all purposes. 

The little Crown Prine tto, the hope 
of the Hapsburg dynasty, I e, 
somewhat serious-looking little bo who 
must about eleven years old now, and 
only recently made his first communion, 
with His Holiness the Pope as his sponsor 
I veryone liked him, and when the imperial 
family were still at Eckartsau he was al 
ways asking questions about everything 
that went on, like any other youngster of 

age. But he is sober and 

s years, which is not surprising. Once he 
happened to be looking from the window 
of the chateau and saw a member of the 
Emperor’ giving some 
to a ser try 


to ar 


enough 


erious beyond 


entourage orde r’ 


The Little Prince’s Trousers 


‘What are 
little Crown Prince 
cer reéntered the room 

“Oh, | was merely giving him 
Imperial Highness,”’ was the 


you telling the soldier?”’ the 


queried when the offi 


me in 
structions, 
answer 

But this was altogethe r too vague to su 
Otto “But what were the instructions 
you gave him? You know I take a great 
interest in all these things,” he remarked 
very olemnily 

Life’s changes and ur 
rei idy Impre _ ! he 
sonal ple, to 
on about h im 

A little incident of recent occurrence 
connection with the Crown Prince Otto 
worth telling eems that while pla 
he tore } 


certainties had 
wanted, so { 


now exactly what wa 


a time 


the damage t exactly a tragic tal 
But who, before the Great War, would ¢ 
have dreamed that the day might com 
when the heir to one of the oldest thr 
n Kurope, whose private wealth we 
ond exact con ition, would be 
in his room becau ir 
had in the work 

No one car 
bring fort If lit 
mount his ancestral 
Austrian emperor 

life i | 


he 


CALC, whi ring 
close contact with the | nt 
may prove t be 
may feel that 
from the sophisticated 
= re of a great and glittering court 
ven him a deeper insight into humar 
ture than he might otherwise hav 
At present, rat 
trousers and other in al annoy 
ne is lappy as be expected un 
existing circumstances all of which : 
calculated to fill with joy the he: 
boy inteliivent and reflective bey 


existence, 
him. He 


youth far itmo 


T 


years 

It seemed strange to me wher 

mers ago | visited the Schénbru 

now the property of the Austrian Republic, 
to notice how little change, comparative] 

speaking, there was in the former surround 
ings of the court, all those brilliant 
figures who had composed it had disap- 
peared from the scene. In the great Maria 
Theresa Room the priceless Gobelin tapes 
tries still hung on the walls. They sho v 
the wedding of the Emperor Josef Il and 
Isabella, Princess of Parma, the wedding 
procession of twenty-four state coaches 
entering the Hofburg, a great musical festi- 
val and other scenes. But the courtiers, 


while 
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the nobles and generals, the 
waiting in court dress : 
had once filled the 
vanished. They made tha 
impression, that museum it 
mon to all places in wi 

e, but which only reé 
of visitors 

A friend of mir 
position demanded hit 
in Schénbrunn during the 
imperial régime, gave m¢ 
scriptions of events bef 
on the Emperor Karl’ 

It was the beginning 
Schénbrunn there was : 
and going of minister 
members of parliament, court of 

Kmperor’s withdraw: 

ite was not cor 
ary. Thoug! 
he Armistice w 
vernment ceased » fu 
out the country ; the | mperor 
council of ministers still tried to 


ladies in 
form wl 


impression con 


n, under increasing difficultic Wher 
Minister of Railroads and Tr t 
at a cabinet meeting cried out 
peration, “How can I rem 
Railroads when I hay 
posal! 
my own Ca 
f of the army an 
And yet 
clear tha 
rian Republ 
Austrian National A 
ra deputation hac 
1 told him 
nto a republi 
ment--was only a que 
Emperor's departure 
deferred After we: 
ly twe 
igned a waiver by ( 
withdrew from the affair 
and the moment 
paper the Empre 
gentlemen of the 
perial court no | 
greatest ha 
: t 


Schor 


‘rown for or 


mye 


inn agall 
lonely castle of Eckart 
near Vienna, his plac 
not know at the time that! 
initial stage of that restle 
was to find its tragic « 


Made 


The Sleeping Guard 


ame 


palace 
ed roon 


Maria 


had waited 
had been er tirel) 
eping hor f 
disbanded wa 
perial breakdowr 
had falle asleep in or 
history : ind woul d wake 
Among my happiest 
Vienna of the empire is 
friendship which has | 
with , 
ine “good g nius’’ of the 
Josef, Frau Katheri: ‘ 
Heaven knows how many extravagi 


the prese! day, 


Continued on Page 121 
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Continued from Page 118 
and rumors were circulated about Frau 
Schratt during the long years in which 
her devoted companionship soothed and 


strengthened the soul of an aged ruler whose 


life had been a continual succession of 
tragedies, personal and political! To know 
Frau Katherine Schratt as I have know: 
her, to come in direct contact with so fine 
and noble a nature —it is quite beyond 
dispute that she was honored during her 
lifetime by the friendship of the unfor 
tunate Empress Elizabeth, a friendship not 
lightly bestowed—is truly an experi f 
worth treasuring 

In her younger days Frau Schratt had 
acquired a justified reputation as an a 
tress at the Vienna Hofburgtheater, for she 
had real dramatic and elocutionary gift 
Franz Josef’s attention was not drawn to 
her until toward the end of the ’70’s; but 
thenceforward he made a point of appear 
Ing al every pe rformance at the Hofburg 
theater in which she took part. Nor was 
his wife less interested in her. The Em 
press Elizabeth, as a rule so very reserved 
and little inclined to make new friends, 
oon admitted Frau Schratt to her entire 
confidence, was often a guest in the actre 
villa at Heitzing, and had her stay with he 
in her own beautiful home, 

But in a court so rigidly controlled by at 
etiquette whose rule had been handed 
down for centuries it was impossible for the 
emperor and Empress to cultivate 
intimate per onal friend hip of thi sind 
without its being motived and registered 
so to speak, in some strictly official fashion 
It was a form, a detail perhaps, but to 
Franz Josef it was by no means a negligible 
one He firmly believed in those old tra 
ditions of kingship which hark back to 


the founders of his dynasty ro him the 
official plac ing of Frau Schratt at court was 
a matter of self-evident necessity Any 
more direct personal contact with a Hap 





burg emperor and empre had to be 
grounded in a recognized court position 
So Frau Schratt wa officially appointed 
Vorleserin reader —to the imperial pan 
ymetime during the ‘80's, a post for which 
ally qualified by reason of 

ner natu gilt And Frau Schratt did, 
in fact, read aloud to the Emperor; her 
official tithe was no misnomer. She wa 


he wa 





more, however, than a mere reader | 
dowed with simple natural charm of manne 
and a direct unfailing sense of hun 
she Was able for a space of thirt years to 
cheer and distract Frar Josef with he 
harmle and entertaining gossip and ane 
dote during the few daily hours the ha 
working monarch set aside for relaxati 
She would accom y him in the ¢ 
mor walks he ¢ through the Sechor 
Dbrunn park or in t garde ol her la | 





Ischl, and chat with him in the evening 
when he sat at the tea table in her home 
f ] | 


For a man who was deeply attached or 
» a few members of the large imperial 


family of archdukes and archduchesse 

whose life, as the years went by, was more 
ind more an official and Ie and le i 
personal one, the value of such a friendship 


was be yor d all price, 


Frau Schratt’s Personality 


In Frau Schratt’s villa in Heitzing 
Franz Josef laid aside his rank and title 
He appeared there simply as a p te 
tleman who mingled with the other gue 

footing of unconstrained and der 


cratic equality 


On various occasions before I made Frau 

hratt’s a quaintance, during that in 
mer I spent in Ischl in 1912, I remember 
eelng the old Empe ror, o! foot. on his w 
to the Villa Felicita to breakfa there 
and afterward even, once or twice w him 
ride back together with her to Ischl 

Frau Katherine Schratt was a itural 
born narrator sne wa a mistre f the 


Viennese dialect, which the Emperor hin 
elf habitually used in intimate conversa 
tion; often when I visited her in her home 
he would tell me | 
from Vienna life which brought tears of 
laughter to my eyes. Heaven knows that 


le tales and anecdote 


an existence as sad as that of Franz Josef 
could stand a little of the sunshine which 
Frau Schratt’s personality brought into it 

Her tact was admirable. While with the 
Emperor she carefully avoided any sub 
jects which might depress or annoy hin 

and her whole attention was devoted to 
making him forget for a short time the 
sovereign in the human being, to allow him 
to throw off the cares and troubles of state 


and enjoy for a moment the fer g that he 
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was a mere human being like any other 
Perhaps one reason why this id 





leal friend 
ship continued to the very day of Frar 

Josef’'s death lay in the fact that Frau 
Schratt always showed the utmost delicacy 





in keeping their relationship a purely pet 

sonal one. She never made the slightest 

attempt to use her unique position to ob 
| " 


tain gilts or mat 





nd from her imperial friend she never! 
inder any circumstances, attempted to 
ake advantage of : 
‘rar Josef to 
kept away from 
he avoided any 
lish a position it 

“atic Viennese society on the strength of 





thetavorsheer joyed with it scrowned head 
I am per | 
Schratt was what might be called well 
acquainted with no more than a score of 
that very large group of highly placed i 
dividuals which made up the Viennese 
court She was merely the Emperor’ 
friend, in the highest and noblest sense of 
the word 

After the tragic death of the Empre 


Elizabeth there wa a good deal of u 


sonally convinced § that rrau 








RE 





“a 


Chicace ORDOCH & Cy, 


NEW y 









founded gossip current in Vienna about 
the possibility of the Emperor « tracting 

morganatic marriage with Frau Schrat 
Anyone acquall ted with the true character 


of the woman, who wa n the habit of 


the first blue violets which grew . eg | COFFEE 
: TEA 
COCOA 


friend the Emp: 


cle 4 her villa, would have | wr at once 


how utterly unfounded such a rumor wa 


O 
Z, 
> 
5 
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It would be decidedly infair, however, 


to represent Frau Schratt primarily a UALI I Y 
mere entertainer, a more refined feminine SALAD OurM h Coff 1 is 
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turies, Who brought the smile of forgetf 
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Canned 
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amusing witticism and chitchat She ut | ‘ 
doubtedly knew how to console as well FRUITS Ki 1D. Mt RDOC H é CO 
amuse. There can be but little doubt that and Established 1853 
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to this old and tried friend the Emper 
contided many of the trials and unhapp 
nesses, many of the heartburns and disap 
pointments of his intimate personal life. It 














quite as certain that with her gentle 





ling tact and sincere affection she wa 
able, in their hours of intimate converse, to 
endurable a life that wa 

ib and gray in spite of the exter 
i glitter which er veloped it 

e most to think of Katherine 
chratt as I came to know her so well i 
! turned 


er beautiful villa at Heitzing into a ho 





he days of the war, whet! he hae 


pital, and worked there with the ladies of 
he Vienna aristocracy and her personal 
lends, I elf among the number, tending 


T She could have 





had titles and treasures, but they meant 
thing to her in comparison with that 


endship which had gradually come to be 








the greatest thing in her life ro me there 
has always been something very touching 
tne timacy between these two old peo 
ple, the lonely, white-haired incarnatior ! 
he proude t dyna tic traditions of the old 
est reigning house of Europe, the other 
weet, simple old lad ose gentlens 
and mpathy of character allowed Fra 
Josef to forget some of the burden of | 
crown. More and more as the years we 
did the old Emperor lean on Frau 
hratt’s devoted and unselfis} ompat 
hip, and with the exception of his fa 
daughter, the Archduche Marie Vale 
da few other members of | wh fan 
perhaps, he ¢ teemed her above al! ther 
with whom he came 1 contact Indeed, Insist on 
ner elite devotion earned the respect of os ’ . 
pra cat ‘ ery member ol He nperial Lell klectrics 
fan I think that one of the kindest and ; 


Appliances 


most humane tittle actions ever performed “ hoitea itl, 
» the late Emperor Karl took place 
immediately after Fr Josef’s death, ¢ 
November 21, 1916 
ay on the simple iron camp-bed bedstead 
which he had died, and various me ber 


call 


trices lrons 

trices Ranges 

trics Hot Plates 
trices Curling lrons 
trices Table Stoves 
ctrics Heating Pads 








the imperial famil wi had ! ed t ectrics Turnsit Toasters 
were till ir the room, when the Ar luke 
Karl, now Emperor, entered with Frau 


ratt on his arm He knew what Fra 
Josef had meant to her, and felt | 
give her an opportunity to 1 f 
the faithful friend whom she 
Nothing could have shown more 
attitude of the imperial famil 

admirable woman than the fact 
Archduke Karl, already the head of that 
family and de facto Emperor of Austria, had 
personally escorted her to the deathbed of 








! predecessor 
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shrewd enough to 
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‘ ” 
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now 
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Get 
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Each roll contains 2500 sheets (5x554 inches) 
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actually Tissue more 
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Instantly, as one would throw out one’s 
arm to save oneself from a fall, Tilly drew 
down the nearest shade and then rose and 
crossed the room and drew down the others 
had by this time softly slid the bolt 
in its There was a knock, courteous 
and a little apologetic; she stood motion- 
less a was another, firmer and more 
still stood motionless. There 
was a third, thundering, irritable, and she 
opened the door about two inches. The 
two men standing without, Dan Webber 
from the creamery : and a Lanesvillian whom 
Betsey did not know, od black 
cave 

“Go rd mornir 2, Bet ey Sig said Dar ° 

Good morning,”’ answered Betsey. 

“Good morning, too,”’ said the stranger 
as though he were frightened. He was a 
small and astonishingly timid-looking per- 


son 


setsey 


ocket. 


insistent; she 


peere into a 


“Good morning to you,” said Betsey 
a twinkle in 
Webber stood first foot, then 
on the other as if waiting to be invited in, 
though he knew perfectly well this was an 
unfounded and ridiculous expectation 

‘We want to see you once a little.” 

Betsey remained silent. She here, 
she could be seen— at least her nose and the 
buttons on her waist and a long narrow 

tion of her capacious apron could be seen 

‘That is, we want to talk to you a little.” 
\ till said nothing She could be 
t lk ed to as well as seen 

‘It is important,”’ said Dan. 

Bet ey waited. 

‘This is what we are after,’’ explained 
Dan, looking angrily and helples lv at his 
companion: ‘We w: int to find out if you 
are for wet or for dr 

The Shindlede« ws did not read news 
paper and the Inquiry Wa bewildering 
The door moved in Betsey’ hand, not 
away from the frame but toward it 

‘For wet or for dry?” she repeated in her 
deep voice. 

‘Are you for liquor o 
asked Dan plainly 
‘Am I for liquor?” ‘h arrow opening 


words 


witn 
Dan 


he r eye 


mone 


setsey 


t liquor?’’ 


acted 


“Am 


something 


} 
100k 


0d able } 


lat we Wa you ladic 


ian ited Betsey i 
id Dan 
ONE 
chool 
box.” 
d Betsey, shaking her 


paper in the 


patient 

“She les tr i! hg « et ry she 
quoted from the beautifully wr ought enti 
ment on a hand-woven ar »mbroidered 
towel: ‘Little and unknown, prized by 
God ¢ alone . is what we ought to be in this 
world. I would sooner die than vote.’ 

Betsey closed the door. 

The two men looked 
they stamped off the 
the path. 

From the fror Vv look up at the 
stantial close-shuttered brick 

‘Esel!”’ said Dan furiously. 

*Kelver!”’ said Peters still more furiou ly. 

*Verrickt!”’ said Dan. 

‘Narrisch!’ said Peters, 

They meant that the Shindledeckers 
were donkeys, calves, fools and lunaties. 
They stamped down to the white road, 
looked angrily across at the eptate maneting- 
house which to their thinking bred these 


house 


} 
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creatures, and, winding up their machine, 
chugged furiously away. 

Within, Betsey stood still in the darkness 
until she heard across the wide space and 
through the thick door the loud sound of 
departure; then she said, ‘You can come 
out now.”’ 

Tilly emerged from an inner room. Her 
shyness was really a disease; she was pale 
with terror. 

‘What did they want?” 

Jetsey raised the 
bright sunshine streamed 

‘They 
constable 
are stealing liquor at 

‘I thought all the 
away!” 

‘There's some left,” said Bet 
Betsey was less innocent than T 

‘What do they do wit! 

‘T guess they I] it.”’ 

‘But that’s wicked! 

* agreed Betse 


want us to come 
will arrest 
Unio 


1 


o he 


1quor 


said Tilly 


returned to 
poiled; the 
lo t their love ly color. 
‘They travel al mg thi 
back road with it,’’ explains 
“I do not see ny i t 
get out and tie a rope 
catch them,” said Tilly 
“They're afraid,” 
‘They're cowards 
he env 


»Is not one 


i 


two Shindledecker 

ee In the middle of 

the y had left their delectab! 
quilting and gon 
ey divided this wor 


had 


periods so that it 
hands, but this afternoor 
to do a lor y stint 
When night 


Ver 
wer 


migt 


Tt’ : 
"agreed Til 
i wi rie widtl 
g to get up early 
“Good night,” 
“Good nigh 
moon is | 
we gg 
then the other 
o'clock Bet 
ndow At 


’s the matter 
* answere 
you hear 
I just wanted to | 
bright and 


* somet 


) said Tilly , hought 
eard a noise 
‘I guess it was Tom 
said Betsey as 
high bed. 
She had never been more 
would have liked to talk about Tommy, 
but she thought Tilly ought to slee p. But 
Tilly was not inelined to slee p, though she 
lay motionless for an hour. 


] 
Walkl! 


back into 


g rour 


ver 


wide awake and 


Continued on Page 125 
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Salesmen! Executives! Merchants! 


do farmers know your goods? 
J 


‘“‘Farmers are buying,’ the shrewd sales somnaie’ 
is telling his salesmen. ‘‘We ought to have more of 
their business. We need more small town dealers. 
Go get them.”’ 


“Sign here,’’ urges the salesman. 


“Wait,’’ the small town merchant replies. ‘‘The 
quality is fine—the price is right. But 75°, of my trade 
is with farmers. Do farmers know your goods?”’ 








‘4 


keen judge of values, the farmer. He demands quality 

at a price that is right. He studies before he buys as no 
other buyer does. A greater number of farmers and farmers’ 
wives, sons and daughters read The Farm Journal than read 
any other farm paper in the world. 


Its circulation is as widespread as agriculture itself. Each 
month it passes through 42,857 postoffices in the United States. 
It raises the little red flag on mail boxes on practically every 
rural route, in every county, in every state. 


The Farm Journal’s 1,150,000 families constitute a nation- 
wide market—a market with the steady productiveness of the 
farmer himself, a market that offers a volume, year in and year 
out, more certain than any other. Through The Farm Journal 
pages, hundreds of manufacturers are cultivating the interest 
and buying preferenceof this great market for their goods. It pays! 
Many of them have used The Farm Journal for 30 to 40 years. 


The Farm Journal’s 1,150,000 families constitute the 
greatest single market reached by any farm paper in the 
world—and they can be reached through The Farm Journal 
at the lowest cost per page in the farm paper field, less than 


ey nation wide 


1S 001 200 


al 
yarn wen 14, of one cent per page per family. 
\ ‘ 4 e 
© 


There’s advertising news! There’s coverage without expen- 
sive duplication. There’s sales power, salability for merchandise, 
profits—and your salesmen’s most convincing answer when 
the dealer asks, “Do farmers know your goods?” 


5 g fe Our Department of Market Analysis has made separate inves- 


at spite tigations on over 60 commodities. Ask for specific data on the 
= 

newsstands ; market for your product. Details regarding advertising space 

may be secured from any accredited advertising agency, or from 


The farm lournal 


first in the farm field 


New York Philadelphia Chicago 
342 Madison Avenue Washington Square Mallers Building 
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setsey,”’ said she as the clock struck light the lanter 












( en, “are you awake * Will we go clear in the woods?” asked 
“Ye , an wered Bets \ : nave not Tilly 
closed an eye.”’ “To be sure,” said Betsey ‘Of course 
| I thought I heard a noise,’ uid Til we'll not sneak up on ther W let 
“What kind of a1 now we're coming.’ 
j Something outside the house.”’ setsey took the lanter ym the |} ( 
Betsey rose again and t l ” 


t 





atewu 
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real 
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Air 
Different 
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xis dealer 


range in 


iny hardware or sporting go« 
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of ou willingness to try, wherever you 
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the coupon that brings your book 
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“He’s not dead,” 
from him that this smell 


crutinized it carefully. 
he said. ‘It’ 
comes 

To the further horror of Tilly, she went 
close to the quiet figure, comfortable, su- 
pine and wrapped ina blanket, and laid her 
hand upon it 

“T want you to get up and go away,” she 
aid. “I don’t want you on my land. Do 
you hear me?”’ 

The man slept heavily. He was tired 
and the liquor from the bonded warehouse 
was powerful. In his confusion he had, as 
Betsey guessed, driven too close to the sink 
hole and his disgusted and alarmed com 
panion had gone for help 

Then Betsey handed the lantern to Tilly 

“*Hold it once a little.” 

“What are you going to do now, sister?” 
It wa moments of intense emotion 
that Tilly used this tender address 

Betsey put her hand in under the canvas 


cover 


only in 


in boxes,’’ she 


had explore d 


said 


sendi gy over, 
and put her hand inside once more 
was a sound of er 
more potent odor in the sweet night 

“Liquor,” said. 
toward the slumbering guardian 

“T don’t care how much it’s worth,” she 
ald in a thick tone 


hiyt 
au 


she took up a sharp stone 
There 
icking glass, then a still 


she She took a 


step 


“I’m going to do my 


“What are you going to do?” said Tilly 
Now she, was screaming; she was 
ifraid Betsey might be going to punish the 
sleepit with death setsey answered 
id of words 
with both hands at 
held the wheels 


ole!"’ 


too, 


gy man 

with deed 

1 gan to tug 

tones whicl 

“It will slide 
Tilly 

Betsey 


poke With sarca as 


inste She 


stooped 
the 


into the sink | aid 


if with madness. She 


though she had lost 


worked as 


to guess that, 
ing 


man 
lly, hov the heavy 
stones 

Suddenly she moved back and stood up 
right. There was a sucking noise and the 
truck lurched forward like a cow dropping 
to her Then suddenly it seemed to 
tand on end. It dived and there was a 
splash. It was not a loud splash; the 
truck seemed to be pulled down quickly as 
upward for it 


} 


knees 


though by a beast reaching 
pre) 

The black water closed; the quickening 
wind sent shower of leaves whic! 
then were still, like 


dow! a 
the urface 
boats at anchor 
‘You the lantern,” said Betsey 
ome reason she spoke now in a whi 
and | will 


rocked on 

tuke 
pt before come 

said Tilly 

said Betsey 

bed asleep.” 


ome,” 


home,”’ 
ome 


1 we were | 
oor he 


be |} and in 


mi 
hed the morning work while 
down at the quilt with its 
of roses and larkspur. It 


t 1 but neither 


wi election day, 
They hoped to turn another 


quilt that night, 
fin 


realized it 
fold of the 
but their stitches were so 

1@ and set with such exquisite care that it 
was doubtful whether they would 
their goal. It was hard to tell which made 
them happier, to finish the they 
illotted for to have some of 

ft for the morrow 

There had 


was still love 


reacn 


sectior 


the day or 


there 
The 


a sharp frost, but 
y color in sky and earth. 

irpeted the woods, covering all 
of man and machine. If an investi- 
vation had been made it had not extended 


been 
I 
leaves { 
racks 
yond the sink hole 
“My, | hope we can get 
if patter !” said Betsey 
Pilly looked up at her happily. 
It would be my idea to get 
quite smi ll and cut 
and make a quilt like the one with 
lve thousand patches, only instead of 
little square there should be a little, 


eh 


a nice autumn 


a pattern 


leaves each leaf 


leaf.”’ 
‘That would idea,’ said Betsey, 
flushing with pleasure, 
the white part In tiny pieces,” 


be my 
* cheeks 


And 


a 


[ter wes @ Qn. 


said 
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“Yes,” said what I 

thought too.”’ 
“It would 

joyfully 

“Yes,” said Betsey; “‘we would work a 
long time till we got each leaf turned in 
right round the edge. Would we pad them 
a little?” 

“Yes,” said Tilly. Suddenly she turned 
her bending head toward the door. ‘Ach, 
it is someone coming!” she cried woefully 
“IT think we had enough company to last a 
while. Why can they not let us to our- 


Betsey; ‘“‘that’ 


take all winter,”’ said Tilly 


selves? 

Betsey put out her hand and slipped the 
bolt, and rose and pulled down the shades 
There came first a courteou 
an irritated knock, | 
thunder 

“T have a car out 
Webber “'¢ like yt 
your minds and vote 
on the right side 

There was no answer 

“Tf we're all afraid to something how 
can we accomplish anytl You ladie 
are surely not afraid to come and drop a 
paper in a box! bring you back 
fifteen minutes.” 

Chere 
“Tp 
wasting your breath.” 

Dan shook the door 
“T wish I had an : 
ing to be heard 
theless 
“Vorrielh 
them be 
“They're ni 
their m 


knock, ther 
then a loud and furious 
here oe called 

uu ladies to change 
Those that aren’t 


are on the wrong side.” 


> 
ne 
'b 


was no answer 


nouse, ald asecone 


ald the other voice ‘Let 
t, either,”’ said Dar 
nds. They’re just cowards, 
that’s all.”’ He did not care if they heard 
this remark. He turned and shouted like a 
pettish child, ** Kee py old door locked, 
you cowards!”’ and stamped off the porch 

Within the ntil 
peace and silence 
waves Betsey answered 
had lifted the 
sunshine 


“They 
have 


our 
sisters sat motionless 
seemed to roll ba 
n Dan when 
shades and let in the 
the old cupboard and the 
fine cat and the pretty qi It 

“We'll keep it locked,” 
down to her work. ‘‘ You 
that.” 


lovely 
upon 
and sat 


sne aid 


may be sure of 


Cuthbert Le« 
HAVEa 

He'd never do a thir ] 
oe 
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j ister 


“re you ort 
Kick 

or hi 

Throughout our town 


1s husband, son ¢ 


He's nev 

Nor e’er comn 
{nd save when he 
He her asa 


One 


r burglar 


Mu d fe 
perchance you've 
till y are? 
ay, “Oh, that’ 
Your F 


thi 


1/ concerts whil 
The tunes he’ 
{nd when you go to 
He 
But 


tells you just 4 
fhough you thi 

lf 
You'd hate hin 


He reads aloud the 


oncerts and rec 


more 


{nd so although | 


tnd virtuous hi me 
{nd day by day he q 
Lroiding i 
A/though a decent 
His neig! 
I never meet him « 
But that I'd lil 


frife and ¢ 
uprig 


hors al 
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THE SAFE-CABINET 


Only an idea 18 years ago—To-day outselling all other makes of safes 


| OTHE the value and the volume of to-day’s Tur Sare-Caniner is one protective device 
business records demand that degree of that has kept pace in its construction with the 
certified and measured fire protection afforded increasing severity of fires, the inereasing tre 
only hy Tur Sar‘t-CaBineEt. GUuchey of fires, and the ever-growing value and 
kires ore more severe to-day than ever before Mportance of business records, 
and occur at the rate of one every minute. The To-day Sare-Caniner standards of strength 
known tangible property loss is appalling. But and fire resistance are the highest standards 
it is impossible to compute the tremendous known to the sate-making industry. 
additional loss to business men through the Thue Sare-Capniner affords a known degree 
destruction of their inventories, invoices, of protection. And this protection will not de- 
uecounts recetvable and the various records — teriorate with age. It has brought the vital ree- 
which torm the heart of modern commercial lite. ords of hundreds of businesses through severe 


fires, thereby saving un- 





In tnet, the history of fire 
rae eres counted sums of money, 
demonstrates the remarkably THE SAFE-CABINE'T. WAN : 


, ; vears ot effort, and at eS 
consistent failure of inade : rt, and um 
Tur Sare-Cantner Mas will make i 
quate record protecting cle complete analysis of your filing require 
ments and your fire danywers nad will aie , 
VICeS, And it also supplies suggest ways and means of economizin There is no other protec- 


the business itself, 


nal money 


one great reason why you wt epg tnoctelletnetnegtad sings Mean ih Avail tive device to-day like Tue 


should demand the scientific, curser 6 expert Knowledge when Sare-Capbiner. There is 
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predetermined protection "home Sare-Canint ranch « only one SAKFE-CABINET, 


or write 


of the modern sate—Tht Sare-Camyer Company, Mariet manufactured only by The 
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THE SAFE-CABINET COMPANY 


Factories at Marietta, Ohio—Agencies in 150 principal cities 
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his demand that this country collect the The few persor 
money owed to it by foreign nationsand pay not, last year, 
a soldiers’ bonus with it gave him the largest periodicals devoted to 
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publication 


and there 


the 


be gin 
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o did 


of 


radio probably are 


vote he ever polled lefinitely barred from that field of er 
deavor. The industry seems to have reached 
George Gerson, who has for years beer the point of saturatior 
ir foremost socialist and demox racy's 
everest critic, is, if possible, more deeply Judge Cadman Stellings, who served the 
disgusted than ever before with the present people many years as prosecuting att ey 
ystem of government. There is no doubt he d circuit judge, and who quit them about 
would quit this country cold if he had any a year ago to take employment with a 
place to go Mr. Gerson’s grievance is public-utility corporation, well pleased 
that the Government collected an inherit with his new job. He says he gets about 
*e tax on the legacy which he recently three times as much 1 ( the peopl 
i” eceived from an uncle New York State paid him and } *t hes la ok | 
. ch injustice w be impossible whe employer nee he tool er the w 
alism finally triump! he iving t Judge Stellings th good deal of ‘ 
friend trouble due to the fact tha t i 
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‘ 1 Melvetta W ‘ 
ting in New Yor ere 
{ \l 1 Mr Her st D a t about the den i t 
: tt M (rt ait A went I cl ind the ‘ thie 
\ngeles a month ago for the purpose of efficiency of servants. | 
r mot -picture produce M e ¢ versation rur lea ‘ 
line ndoubted taient nave re more interesting cl i) 
i ed home We saw no producers,”’ Mr more engrossed t} 
mp | 1 | riend ‘The street the Ben Mavins mana ew 
ling to the i tud were blocked “ than in at | ri r 
i parents waiting in line to introduces 
te to producers and director But The den 1 fc expre 
A a good deal encouraged by a ger pr r co upon the me fy bit 
man we met in a Los Angeles hotel. He going to keep up u mebod ¢ 
t the motion-picture business, but = a boc bout it 
es to a good ma hows, and he told 
e thought Geraldine would screen well.”’ An idealist ‘ ¥ es the « 
m tuation will be ironed out | me 
| ford Jir vho l has bee dy offering to take le \ pract ilm 
ected of shaving ever 1as finally s one who knows the economi tuat 
down and confessed , W not be ironed out until somebody 
ompelled to take le 
Furne areful tr f 
tivitie i nd who 1s fa I e Willey, w wi este 
r with the elieves he broke for an argument Tf 
re than one ht nd seventy law take Mr. Wille eXct 
ist ear He estimate that idditior é yt ry 
he disregarded more than one hundred _ tior As he complained terd it t 
nmental regulatior Ol the law se Of his fruitle quest, there was a tim 
! about twenty-five were natior t he iid get t iment 
rem ler statuls enactment f i tore Matt tre¢ 1 
e commonwealt! Mr. Furness believe i mit! 1 
the craze for lawmaking and individ 
n continue that | 28 a rea Che attitude the ) 
tive eitizen W be able t ite ) Atwell ‘ ted i 
1 ed laws a year wit! t att t Diel t 
tHtantio: ‘ ; ; 
} 
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Faucets without a Fault 


No. E-1876 


cette 


Faucetscontrolthe water you use daily. Mueller Faucets are made 


from brass that laboratory tests have proved to be best for durabil- 


ity. 


[hey excel in the precision with which each part is finished. 


Mueller Faucets are built to last without repair; they cost less 


per year of service; are easiér to install and easier to operate. 


Ask 5 
Write tor our 


et, or your plumber 
book on “Dependable 


our archite 


Plumbing.” 


Ie will save 


both will endorse Mueller superiority 


you money 


H. MUELLER MFG. CO., Decatur, Ill., U.S. A. 
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a Tuska Radio in 


;to command, You 


home 


and the 
elect 
program you wish to 
The Tuska is the ideal 
who have no love for 
finished set, built by 
England craft 
ouble-proot 
serve you faithfully for 
fame of Tusk 
radio rec 


Put 
best in 
the near-by o1 


your 
radio is your 
distant 
and hear it well 
set for busy 
tinkering It 1 
New 


rinciple, so t 


neal 


esentious 
that it 


many \ ims 


ud im yf 
uments for distinct, 
ceiving is older than broad 
For12 years, Tuska parts and set 
ured for workmanship and praised fot 
The Tuska trade-mark guarantees 

d design and painstaking construction, 
ised by C. D. Tuska, anoted radio pioneer 
h T 


» has no superior 


iinsti 


have 


are moderate, Tuska 
Several models, rang 


price from $35 upward 


iska prices 


ing in 
Ask any Tuska 


TUSKA CO., Hartford, Conn. 


reliable radio dealer to show you a 


THE C. D. 


mien So 





Would you 
to hear a 
hundred 


like 


cities ? 
I have heard 
one hundred 
broadcasting sta 
tions I heard Los 
Cal 


evenings 


over 


Angeles five 
different 
The signals were r 
markably clear On 
December 8th, at 
10.40 p. m., I heard 
four selections from 
Denver, Colo 

I often hear 
Fort Worth Tex 
with just the detec 
tor alone, without 
amplification 
Merrill B. Whitney 

Randolph 

Vermont 


Tuska Popular 
No. 225 


Three bulb Regen 
erative Receiving 
Set Piano finish 
mahogany cabinet 
Armstrong circt 

licensed under Pat 
ent No. 1,113,149 
Price $75, without 
bulbs, batteries of 
horn 

Ask for 


circular 


speci 


No. 21-D 





turn out to be producers the company will 
not divide them with anybody 


Jay E. House. 
The Wise Men 


(A Wise Crack) 


“DE THRIFTY,” say the sages, 
J“‘And put away your rocks, 
For thus one’s green old age is 
Secure from wrecks and shocks; 
Do not, of course, be sordid, 
But build against mischance ; 
Thrift always is rewarded!” 
Except in Germany, Austria, Hungary, 
Czecho-Slovakia, Russia and France. 


“ Be loyal,” say the wise men, 
“To what we say you should; 
The time may come that tries 

But all is to the good; 
Though war is quite a burden, 
Prosperity and peace 
{re loyal people s’ (ue rdon!”’ 
Except in Italy, Belgium, Poland, Jugo 
Slavia, Turkey and Greece. 


men, 


I may not be so clever, 
But when the wise 
Always, forever, never, 
This thing or that is so; 
The truth is what we utter, 
W orld-wide, unchanging, whole!”’ 
Wl, I'm afraid I mutter: 
“Except in Africa, Asia, America, Eu- 
Australia, and the North Pole!"’ 
Morris Bishop, 


men crow: 


rope, 


The Busy Business Man 
T TEN A.M.1 sought the great 


J. Fortunatus Feather pate. 
The lordly office boy I met 
Waved me aside with, ‘‘ Not in yet.” 


Eleven-thirty-five again 
I paged this busiest of men 

1h, hope less hap! 1h, hapless hunch! 
I heard the neu ** He's 


out to lunch.” 





(More Than Two Million 


either wholly or in part, without special 
quotations from them for advertising pr 
never authorized 


Cover De 


ign by 





Star of Destiny —Clifford Raymond 
Billy Patterson Hits Back 
The Kings of Odistash 
A Sound in the Night— Elsie Singmaster 
The Trap— Frederick Orin Bartlett 

The Van Duersen Haze 





Frederick Irvit 


ARTIC 
Paid by the 
Singing for the Hapsburgs 
Martens 
On and Off—How to be Fat or Thin 
Making Friends With Our Neighbors: T 
Mexico 
The Danger of Europe 


Untaxed 
Maria Jerit 


Taxes are 


David Lawrence 


Russia as the 


Ancient Fires (In seven parts)—/ 
The Priceless Pearl (Conclusion) 


Editorials 
Short Turns and Encores 

Reading the Snow— Jim Smiley 
as Pie! 


Easy Poem 








your address label from a recent copy. 
lL 


SHORT S’ 


Re ger Ww 


Dark Hors« 


SERIALS 
A. R. Wylie 
Alice Duer Miller 


MISCELLANY 


-Lowell Otus Reese 


A REQUEST FOR CHANGE OF ADDRESS must reach us at least thirty days 
before the date of issue with which it is to take effect. 
be sent to replace those undelivered through failure to send such advance notice 
With your new address be sure also to send us the old one, inclosing if possible 


January 19,1924 


At three-fifteen I lounged in gloom 
Within the outmost anteroom; 

My heart went pit-a-pat with doubt 
Until I caught the words, ‘‘ He’s out.” 
Four-forty-five , annoye d and blue, 
My mission I es 
Again a twilight interlude, 
Then certain darkness: 


sayed anew; 


““Gone for good.” 
Tomorrow, when he flits inside 
I'll find a place where I may hide; 
As he prepares to face about 
I'll catch him in before he’s out 
Elias Lieberman 


The Linguist 


E COULD speak in French and 
d Spanish, 
He was up in Dutch and D 
He had Englished the 1 
{ds of Hindu Higher-Brou 
With Rumanian or Rus 
With a Pole or with a Pru 
He could carry a discussion 
Till the coming of the cou 


par 


sian, 


But, alas! he was floored, a 
ByThe-Girl-W ho-A nswer 
* Thenumberischangedtob] bb1 bh,’ 
* Bibbi bsevenninesixfivetwothree 
When it came to Portuguese he 
Was both voluble 
His Bulgarian was breezy, 
And his Serbian a cinch; 
He had never hit the mat in 
All his wre with the | # 
{nd hi \ olap ik ee 
When he 


and easy, 


7 
ing 


/ 


ned sali) 


poke uu a 


But he had not 
knou ii 

The tonque that talks per 

** Thenumberisb1 bb1 bb1b,”’ 

* Thelineishusysia 


master 


ninetythree 


Trou 


brid 
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esapreanmea “What Do YOU Know About Arc Welding?” 


These Firms Use 
Here is a scene that will be en problems. Any man can get the 


Electric Arc Welding acted thousands of times in 1924 answer to this question at the cost 


Automobile and Parts Steel Plants Here is a que tion that will be of a tew second time by tearing 
} 


Plants 
asked in every plant where iron and off the coupon on this page and 


handing it to his stenographer 


tee] part are joined to make a 

product—or where detects, break These books about electric ar 

Machinery AL and wear must be repaired welding have been compiled by 
Lincoln Engineers from actual ex 


Manufacturers 


Men who have money mV ted 


cannot see these hundreds of othet perience in several thousand manu 


firmsusing electric arc welding with facturing plant 


wondering why they are not Chey are illustrated by hundreds 
money by the same method of photographs and by invaluable 
data on welding costs and method 


out 
aVins 


hey are going to ask their man 
iIncers, superintendent Check the information that wil 


Shipbuilders and Repairs 
avers, @Cng 
foremen, to tell them what they answer your problem and tear out 

know about this process and just the memo vow. The question may 


how it can be applied to their come up any day 


THE LINCOLN ELECTRIC COMPANY 


General Offices and Factory: Cleveland, Ohio 





HERE IS YOUR ANSWER 


The Lincoln Electric Co., Cleveland, Ohic 


Boiler and Tank | 
Manufacturers General Users BRANCH OFFICES ; 

s Mfe. ¢ ' 

\ | 
salvage and Repair by 
blectric Arc Welding 
Ceneral Manufacturing by 
biectric Arc Welding 


Automatic Arc Welding 


Lincoln Arc Welders 





Manufacturers also of the Famous 


LINCOLN MOVORS 
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The new Riddle bitments for 1924 
will be sold only by Authorized ‘Dealers 


ea ne edt ea 


Phis arrangement is made in order to provide the highest type of 
service for buyers of Riddle kitments. The distribution of the new 
Riddle styles will be contined to dealers equipped to render satis- 
factory service to their customers and to give intelligent and helpful 





advice in aiding them to make an appropriate selection. These new 
Riddle productions show the present trend of good taste in resi 
dential lighting. You will be interested in seeing the new styles 
in the beautiful Esperanto Decoration, in hanging pieces, ceiling 


——= 


Se 


types and wall sconces. 








= 


Vame of the nearest authorized 


and illustrated folder 


—— 


THE EDWARD N. RIDDLE COMPANY, TOLEDO, OHIO 


=a 


— 


‘Are You Proud of the Lighting 
wn Dour Home? 


’ 


Are your lighting fixtures as modern as 
your furniture, draperies and floor cover 
ings?) Old style and out-of-date fixtures 
can easily be replaced by modern Riddle 
Kitments. The expense is not great, Rid 
dle prices ranging from $4.00 to $52.50, 
Consult your dealer for suggestions or write 
for details of the Riddle planning service. 
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as unyielding as tiles 
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Black a 


THE WARMTH or SUMMER 


O' ITSIDE, winter and winter’s snow 
. inside, brightness and warmth and the 
sparkle and color of summer time 

The woman planned well who made a 
linoleum floor the basis of this attractive 
sun porch. She knew that the floor was as 
much a part ol porch furnishings as the 
She knew she could not 
be happy with a floor as harsh as cement, 
And chilly floors and 


grippy children and doctors’ bills do assoct 


furniture itself. 


ate themselves! 


She chose a linoleum floor 


Linoleum is made with corkand so makes a 


warm floor. She had it laid (cemented, not 


' tacked) over a lining of warm 
Look for th 
CIRCLE “A 


trademark on 


the b trlap hack 


builders’ deadening felt. A 


physically warm floor! A 
colorful floor of tile design, 


— 


with an outdoor suggestion 


look! A 


ARMSTRON( 


and an indoor 


harmin y 


nd Cream Tile Linoleum with a border of Armstrong's P 








vivacity of this Encl 





floor of light and color, charm and vivacity! 
A cheerful floor with a little whisper of the 
ultramodern effect about it, laid with a 
border which framed the floor and made it 


a part of this particular room! 


a Such a floor is not only 
j 
if 1 beautiful; itis clean and ea 


to-clean It need thorough 


, waxing only once or twice a 
r oy year and occasional wiping 
* “> with a dust-mop. And like 
1 piece of old furniture, thi 


wax polish deepens with the 


passing years 
Select the floor to fit the room 


There are colors and patterns in Armstrong 


Linoleum suitable for any room. Tile in 


laids for porches; beautiful two-tone Jaspé 


for living-rooms, dining rooms, halls; attrac 


tive carpet and matting effects for upstait 
Dutch tile 


rooms: marble tiles; rich plain 


CORK COMPANY, | am Division, 818 I t treet, I 


IN WINTER 


colors. Also linoleum rugs, printed and inlaid 


Why not yo to a good merchant and ask 


beautiful Armstrong 


un porche ind ther 


to see some of the 
Linoleum designs for 
in instinct for combin 


room If you have 


ing colors in room decoration, you will b 


unable to look at them without thinking 
how well you could build an attractive 
color scheme around a modern linoleum floor 


The Armstrong Cork 


Company maintain i 


~ ; 
ime 


pecial Bureau of Inte 
rior Decoration which «& 


will give you personal 





help in planning room 
if you desire. No charge 


for thi eTVIct 


rmstrong’s Linoleum 


for Every Floor in the House 





ojel Cleaning 
Baking Day 


Each dish and pan 
Made spick-and-span, 
With half the time and labor. 


‘ 


Old Dutch saves time and labor — 
because it is a natural cleanser. Its flat-shaped 
particles cover more surface and quickly and 


Ta : ‘ae 
safely erase the dirt, instead of grinding it in. 


Old Dutch cleans thoroughly, easily removes all 
obstinate dirt, and makes ae hygienic and sanitary. 
It is economical because every particle works. Old Dutch 
doesn’t hurt the hands. There is nothing else like it. 


A little goes a long way. 





